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PASSAGES FROM HAAVTIIORNR'S 

NOTE-BOOKS IN FRANCE AND 
ITALY. 



FRANCE. 

j^^iOTCL DE LOUVB.E, Ja/iuaiy m, 1853 — On 
^^^^ Tuesday jnurnnig our diizen tiuuks anil liaff- 
p^ff^ dozen carpetbags being alreadj paclied and 
labelled, we began to prepare fur our journej two or 
tbree Loiics before hqiM Two cabs were at tiie dooi by 
half past SIS, and at aereii Tie set out for the London 
Bridge station, while it was still dark and bitterly cold. 
Tliere were already many people in tbe streets, growing 
more nnmerons as we drove citj-ward; and, in Newgale 
Street, tliere was sncb a number of market-carts, that we 
almost came to a dead look with some of them. At the 
station we found severa! persons who were apparently 
going in the same train with its, sitting round the fire 
of the waiting-room. Since I came to England there has 
liardly been a morning when I should have less willingly 
bestin'ed myself before daylight ; so sharp and inclement 
was the atmosphere. We started at half past eight, hav- 
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6 FEENCH AND ITALIAN XOTE-BOOKS. [1858. 

iiig taken ILrnugli tickets to Paris by waj of !Folkestone 
and Boulogne. A foot-warmer (a long, flat tin utensil, 
full of hot water) was put iuto the carriage just before we 
started ; but it did not make us more than lialf comforta- 
ble, and ttie frost soon began to cloud the wbdows, and 
shut out the prospect, so that we coidd only glance at 
the green fields — immortally green, whatever winter can 
do against tbera — and at, here and there, a stream or 
pool with the ice forming on its borders. It was the 
first cold weather of a very mild season. The snow 
liegan in fall in scattered and almost invisible flakes; 
and it seemed as if we had stayed our Bnghsh welcome 
out, and were to find nothing genial and hospitable there 

At Folkestone, we were deposited at a railway station 
close upon a shingly beach, ou which the sea broke in 

foam, and which J reported as strewn with shells 

and star-flsh; behind was the town, with an old church 
in the midst; and, close at band, the pier, where lay the 
steamer in which we were to embark. But the air was 
so wintry, that I had no heart to explore the town, or 

pick up slieHs with J on the beach ; so we kept 

within doors during the two hours of our stay, now and 
then looking out of the windows at a, lishing-boat or two, 
as they pitched and rolled with an ugly and irtegalar 
motion, such as the British Channel generally couimnui- 
caies to the craft that navigate it. 

At about one o'clock we went on board, and were soon 
nuder st^am, at a rate that quickly showed a long line of 
the white cliffs of Albion behind us. It is a very dusky 
white, by the by, and the cliffs themselves do not seem, 
at a distance, to be of imposing height, and have too even 
an outline to be picturesque. 

As we increased our distance from England, the 
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French oast came more aud more li ilmdh in siglit 
Willi a low wavy oolUne nut lerjwell wortL looliiig 
al except because it ■nas tlie coist of Tni ce In 
deed I looked at it but little tor the w i d was bleak 
and boisterous and I vent down luto the eabin where 
I found t!ie hre verT comtortable and seveval people 
were stretched on sofas in a state of pkcid wretched 
ness I lia^e uever suffered from seasickness 

but had been ^omewjiat apprehens ve of tl s rouf,b 
strait between En^hnd lud Fjaace which seems lo 
have more potency o\er peoples stomachs iliiu ten 
limes the esteiit of sea 1 1 other quarters Our pas 
sage was of two hours at the enl f wlich ne landed 
on French soil and foii id ourselves immediately lu 
the clutches of the customhouse officers vlio bow 
ever merely made a momentary e«iinniation of my 
passport aud alloned us to pass without opening eteu 
one of out carpel bags Tlie great bulk of >iii luggage 
had been ref,istered through to Pins for examination 
altei oui armal tl ere 

Wc left Boulogne in about an hjur after our am 
val when it was alreidr a darkeimg twil^Iit lie 
weather had grown colder than ever since our arriial 
ill sunny France and the n^lit was now setting in 
wickedly blick and dreary The frost hardened upon 
the carriage windows in such tliickness that I could 
scaictly scratch a peephole tlirough it but from 
sueh glimpses as I could catch tlie aspect of the 
country seemed pretty mueh to resemble the Decem 
ber aspect of my deir native land — broid bare, 
bronn fields wtl streaks of snow at the frot of ridt^a 
and along tences or in tie furrows ot fltughed SDil 
There was lec whereier there haj pencd to he natcr to 
form it 
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We had feet-warmers ii the catTiKse hut the cnld 
crept in uevertheieas ; and I do not remember hirdlf 
ill my life a more disagreeable short journey th'iii Ihia 
my first advance into Treneh teiritory My impression 
of Trauee will always be thit it is an Arctic region. At 
any season of the year, tlie tract over which we passed 
yesterday must be an uninteresting one as regards ita 
natural features ; and the only adornment as far as I 
could observe, which art has given it consisli in straight 
rows of very stiff-looking and sknder stemmed trees In 
the dusk they resembled pophr trees 

Weary and frost-bitten, — morally if not physically, 
— we reached Amiens in three or four bours and here I 
nnderweut much annoyance from the Trench railway 
officials and attendants, who I believe did not mean to 
incommode me, but rather to fornard my purposes as far 
as tliey well couid. If they would speak slowly and dis- 
tinctly I m^ht understand them well enough, being per- 
fectly fiimiliar with tbe written language, and knowing 
the principles of its pronunciation ; but, in their cus- 
tomary rapid utterance, it sounds like a string of mere 
gabble. When left to myself, therefore, I got into great 
difficulties It gives a taciturn personage Lke my- 
self a new conception as to t)ie value of speech, even to 
him, when he finds himself unable eitlicr to speak or un- 
derstand. 

Finally, being advised on all hands to go to the Hotel 
du Rhin, we were carried thitlier in an omnibus, mt> 
tling over a rough pavement, through an invisible and 
frozen town ; and, on our arrival, were ushered into a 
handsome salon, as chill as a tomb. They made a little 
hit of a wood-lire for us in a low and deep chimney- 
hole, which let a hundred limes more heat escape up 
tbe flue than it sent into tbe room. 
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Ift the morning we sallied fortli (o see the eathedra!. 

The aspect of the old French town was very different 
from anything EuglisL ; whiter, iufluitelj cleaner ; higher 
and narrower houses, the entrance to most of which 
seeming to be through a great gateway, affording admis- 
siott into a central court-yard ; a public square, with a 
statue in the middle, and anotlier stalue in a neighboring 
street. We met priests in three-cornered hats, long 
frock-coats, and knee-breeches ; also soldiers and gen- 
darmes, and peasants and children, clattering over the 
pavements in wooden shoes. 

It makes a great impression of oullandishness to see 
the signs over the shop doors in a foreign tongue. It the 
cold had not been such as to dull my sense of uovelly, 
and make all mj perceptions torpid, I should bare taken 
in a set of new impressions, and enjoyed them very much. 
As it was, I cared little for what I saw, but yet Lad hfe 
enoagh left to enjoy the cathedral of Amiens, which has 
many features unlike those of English cathedrals. 

It stands in the midst of the cold, white town, and 
has a iiigb-shouldered look io a spectator accustomed to 
the minsters of England, which corer a great spee of 
gronnd in proportion to their height. The impression 
the latter gives is of magnitude and mass; this rrench 
cathedral strikes one as lofty. The exterior is venerable, 
though but little timc-woru by the action of the atmos- 
phere; and statues slill keep ibeir places in numerous 
niches, almost as perfect as when first placed there in 
the thirteenth century. The principal doors are deep, 
elaborately wrought, pointed arches; and the mierior 
seemed to us, at the moment, as grand as any that we 
had seen, and to afford as vast au idea of included space ; 
it being of such an airy height, and with no scrern 
between the chancel and nave, as in all tlie English 
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10 FRENCH AND ITALIAN NOTE-BOOKS, [1S58. 

catliedcaia. We saw tUe differences, too, betwixt a 
church in which tlie same form of worship for which it 
was orighiall; buiit is sttU kept up, and those of Eng- 
land, where it has been superseded tor centuries ; for 
here, in the recess of every arch of the side aisles, 
beneath each lofty window, there was a chapel dedicated 
to some saint, and adorned with great marble sculptures 
of the crucifixion, and with pictures, execrably bad, in all 
cases, and various kinds of gilding and oruaDieutatiou. 
Immenselj tall wax caudles staud upon the altars of 
these chapels, aud before one sat a woman, with a great 
supply of tapers, one of which was burning. I sup- 
pose these were to be lighted as offcrbgs to the saints, 
by the true believers. Artificial ftowers were hung at 
some of the shrines, or placed under glasa. In every 
cliapel, moreover, there was a confessional, — a little 
oaken strnetnre, about as big as a sentry-box, with a 
closed part for the priest to sit in, and an open one for 
the penitent to kneel at, and speak, through the open- 
work of the prie t' It M nu nt n u 1 d 
others, to long-d pa d w an m irei e 

Saviour, the Vii^ d ai w re ry- 

where about the h a d n w s 

a great deal of q d se p g u 

the Holy of Hohes wh hHg4 dTre 

is not much pain d w d 

beautiful rose-wind w ked q , 

and the great east mwdwwhl md 

The pavement has pbb b wdase 

piece of work, st w ted and is 

foot-worn by the ra gh n 

excellent repair. I saw h mall q re to s 

in it, bearing the d 9 d d b h are 

a thousa,ud o'.dur find e 
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cathedral in such good eondilJon, without any traces of 
recent repair; and it is perliaps a mark of difference 
between Freoch and English character, that the Eevolu- 
tioii in the former country, (hougli all religions worship 
disappears before it, does not seem to have caused sucli 
violence to ecelesiaatical monuments, as the Keforniatiou 
and the rciga of Puritanism in the latter. I did not see 
a mutilated shriiie, or even a broken-nosed image, in 
the whole catliedral. BuF, probably, tlie ^ery rage of 
tlie English fanatics against idolatrous tokens, aiid their 
smashing blows at tbeui, were symptoms of sincerer re- 
ligious faitli than the Preuch were capable of. Tliese 
last did not care enough about Dieir Saviour to beat 
down Lis crucified image ; and they preserved the works 
of sacred art, for the sake only of what beauty there was 
in tliem. 

While we were in the cathedral, we saw several per- 
sons kueehng at their devotions on the steps of the 
chancel and elsewhere. One dipped his fingers in tlie 
holy water at tlie entrance : by the by, 1 looked into the 
stone basin that held it, and saw it full of ice. Could 
not all that sanctity at least keep it thawed? Priesls — 
jolly, fat, mean-looking fellows, in while robes — went 
hither and thither, but did not interrupt or accost us. 

Tliere were other peculiarities, which I sup]>ose I shall 
see more of hi my visits to other churches, but now we 
were all glad to make our stay as brief as possible, the 
atmosphere of the cathedral being so bleak, and its stone 
pavement so icy cold beneath our feet. We returned to 
the hotel, and the chambermaid brought me a book, in 
which she asked me to inscribe my name, age, profession, 
country, destination, and the aulhonzation under which 
I travelled. After the freedom of an Enghsli hotel, so 
inueii greater than even tliat of an Amencin one, where 
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12 FRE^fC(^ AND ITALI4N KOTE-BOOKS. [1858. 
tliej make jou disclose youv name, tliis is uot so pleas- 

We left Amiens at half past one; and I ein tell as 
little of the eoiintry between that place and Paris, as 
between Boulogne and Ainiena. The windows of our 
railway carriage were already frosted with FreiicU breath 
when we got into it, and tlie ice grew thicker and thicker 
contiiiuallj. I tried, at various times, t« rub a peep-hole 
tliTOUgh, as before; but the ice immediately shot ifs crys- 
tallized tracery over it again; and, indeed, there was 
little or nothing to make it wortli while to look out, so 
bleak was the scene. Now and then a chateau, too far 
off for ita oharacteristica to be discerned ; now and then 
ft church, with a tall gray tower, aud a little peak atop ; 
here and there a village or a town, wliicli we could not 
well see. At sunset there was just that clear, cold, win- 
try sky which I remember so well hi America, but have 
never seen in England. 

At five we reached Paris, and were suffered to take a 
carriage to the Hotel de Lonvre, without any examina- 
tion of the little luggage we had with ua. Arriving, we 
took a suite of apartments, and the waiter immediately 
lighted a was: candle in each separate room. 

We might have dined at the table d'hote, but preferred 
the restaurant connected with and within the hotel. All 
the dishes were very delicate, and a vast change from the 
simple English system, with its joints, shoulders, beef- 
steaks, and cliopa ; but I doubt whether English cookery, 
for the very reason tliat it is so simple, is not better for 
men's morid. and spiritual nature than French. In (he 
former case, you know that you are gratifying your ani- 
mal needs and propensities, and are duly ashamed of it ; 
but, in dealing with these French delicacies, you delude 
yourself into the idea that you are cultivating your taate 
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wliile satisfiuig your appelite Tins last however it 
lequirea a good deal of perseverance to aceomphiL 

lu tlie catliedrol at Amieus there were printed lists 
of acts of de^oliou ported on lie columns such is 
prayers at the sbnnes of certain sauita whereby plenary 
indulgences n iglit be giined It is to be observed 
however that all these exteinal form' were neceaainly 
accompauied with tiue penitence and rehgious devotion 

Snfel de Lourre Januari/ SfA — It was so fearfully 
cold this moining that I really felt httle or no curiosity 
to see the cily Until after one o clock therefore 

I knew nothing of Pans except the lights which I bad 
seen beneath our window the eveniug before, fer, far down- 
ward, in the narraw Rue St, Honore, and tlie rumble of 
the wlieels, which continued later tliani was awake tfl hear 
it, and began again before dawn. 1 could see, too, tall 
houses, that seemed to be occupied in every story, and 
that had windows on tlie sleep roofs. One of lliese 
houses is six stories high. This Rue St. Honor^ is one 
of the old streets in Paris, and is that in which Henry IV. 
was assassinated ; but it has not, in this part of il, the 
aspect of antiquity. 

After one o'clock we all went out and walked along 

the Rue de Rlvoli We are liere, right in the 

midst of .Paris, and close to wiiaterer is best known to 
those who hear or read about it, — the Louvre being 
aeross the street, the Palais Royal but a little way off, 
the Tuileries joining to the Louvre, the Place de la Con- 
corde just beyond, verging on which is the Champs 
Elys(5es. We looked about us for a suitable place to 
dine, and soon found the Eestaui-ant des Echelles, where 
we entered at a venture, and were conrteonsly received. 
It has a handsomely furnished saloon, miicli set off with 
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gilding and mirrors; and appears to b f q t d I 
English and Americans ; its carte, a bound 1 \ 

printed in English as well as French. . 

It was now nearly four o'clock, and t 1 t to 
tbe galleries of the Louvre, or to do anjil Ise b t 

walk a little waj along the street. Tlie splendor of Paris, 
so far as I have seen, takes me altogether by surprise ; 
such stately edifices, pvohjngiug themselves in nnweary- 
ing inagniiiceuce and beauty, and, ever and anon, a long 
vista of a street, with a column rising at the end of ii, 
or a triumpiiai arcb, wrought in memory of some grand 
event. The light stone or stucco, wholly uutaruished by 
smoke and soot, puts London to tbe blusti, if a blusli 
could be seen on its dingy face ; but, indeed, London is 
not to be mentioned, nor compared even, with Paris. I 
never knew what a palace was till I had a glimpse of tbe 
Louvre and the Tuileries ; never had mj idea of a city 
been gratified till I trod these stately streets. The lite 
of the scene, too, is infinitely more picturesque than 
that of London, with its monstrous throng of grave 
iaces and black coats; whereas, here, you see soldiers 
and priesis, policemen in cocked hats. Zouaves wilh 
turbans, long mantles, and bronzed, lialf-Mooiish faces ; 
and a great many people whom you perceive to be out- 
side of jour experience, and know tliem uglj to look at, 
and fancy tliem villanous. Truly, I have no sympathies 
towards the French people; their eyes do not win me, 
nor do their glances melt and mingle with mine. But 
they do grand and beautiful things in the arcliitectural 
way ; and I am grateful for it. The Place de la Con- 
corde is a most splendid square, large enough for a 
nation to erect trophies in of all its triumphs ; and on 
one side of it is the Tuileries, on the opposite side the 
Clmuips Elys^es, and, aw a third, the Sjine, adowu 
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1^ ladfm It t tak til littl w It wli t 
bg tgrwdkaidbeg ptllr Idw 
hurned ImcL to our hoUii. Tims far, 1 tlimk, nliat I 
have seen of Paris is wholly unlike what I expected ; but 
verj like an iniaginarj picture which I had conceived of 
St. Petersburg, — new, bright, magnificent, and desper- 
ately cold. . 

A great part of tbis archilectural splendor is due to the 
present Emperor, who has wrought a great cliange in 
the aspect of the city within a very few years. A travel- 
ler if he looks at the iLmg selfishly ought to wish liiin 
a long reign and arhitnrv powar smce he makea it b s 
policy to illustrate b s capital wilh palitnl ed flee*' which 
are iioneier better f^r a stranger to look at than lor 
his own people (o pay for 

"H e have sfient lo diy chiefly in seeing some of the 
galleries of the Louvre I must confess that the last 
and beauliful edifice struck me far more tlian the pic 
tures sculpture and curiosities which it conliins — the 
shell more than the kernel inside such noble suites 
of rooms and hills were those through which we first 
paased containing Egyptian and farther onward Greek 
and Roman antiqiities Ibe walls cased m variegated 
marbles the ceilings gloning witli beautiful Irescos 
the whole extended into infinite iistas by mirrors that 
seemed hke vacancy and inultiphed everylhmg foreier 
The picture rorns ire not so brilliant aid (be pictures 
themselves did not greatly win upon mc in this one day. 
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Manj artists were emplojed in copying them, especiaHy 

tlroml hthpd fP Ipt 

Nttwfthaept fml mtf 

tlmwj mp qly fhdd 

be ! d b t Id ly I t p if 1 to 

fhuik b d pa sed th gl 1 f tb t so m h 
as tptptreftl wn 

F tl p t w t to t f m 

I re preie d m j I t t! t d 

ItkgstFra mreb fthid es 

d d tl I pp se 1 1 d d t t tb b 

tbEelt TbF I tolktokp 

m m lala f wl t th y d d f L t tl 

f f tl rs h 1 C t b 1 1 1 t 

II d t d p I p lb J I t tak m tt 

ffi tl t heart ( d t at ytb tt t b 
I pp d IVI t rj d m t w tb gold 

pt d tl « t nl ai 1 th (, "f 

r 1 E CI 1 ma„ — p w! I 1 1 I y 

Bsoctedwtl Ipk IkTlrew tf 

am d weap t! t 1 d be w d h died b 

a-TtmyftlF bkgs d Ig book 
tbat bad belonged to St Lows ; a dressiug-^Iass, most 
richly set with precious stoues, which formerly stood on 
the toiiet-tabie of Catherine de' Medici, and in which I 
saw my own face where hers Lad been. And there were 
a thousand other treasures, just as well worth mentioning 
as these. IE each monarch coald have been summoned 
from Hades to claim bis owb relics, we should have had 
the balls full of the old Cbilderics, Charleses, Bourbons 
and Capets, Henrys and Louises, snatching with ghostly 
liands at sceptres, swords, armor, and mantles ; and Napo- 
leon would have seen, apparently, almost everything tbat 
personally belonged to him, — liia coal, tiis cocked bats, 
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his camp-desV, liis field-bed, liib knives, forks, and plates, 
and even a liiek of Ills hair. I must let it all go. These 
tilings cannot be reproduced by pen aiid ink. 

Hotel de I/tuvre, January Qih. -—..., Last evening 
Mr. Teaandio called. He spoke very freely respecting 
the Emperor and the hatred entertained against him in 
France ; but said that he is more powerful, that is, more 
firmly fixed as a ruler, than ever the first Napoleon was. 
We, who look back upon the first Napoleon as one of the 
eternal facts of the past, a great bowlder in history, can- 
not well estimate how momentary and unsubstantial the 
great Captain may have appeared to those who beheld 
his rise out of obscurity. They never, perhaps, took the 
reality of his career fairly into their minds, before it was 
over. The present Emperor, I believe, has already been 
as long ill possession of the supreme power as hia uncle 
was. I should like to see him, and may, perhaps, do 
so, as he is our neighbor, across the way. 

Tliis morning Miss , the celebrated astronomical 

lady, called. She had brought a tetter of introduction to 
me, while consul ; and her purpose now was to see if we 
could take her as one of our party to Borne, whither she 
likewise is bound. We readily consented, for she seems 
to be a simple, strong, healthy-humored woman, who will 
not fling herself as a bnrden on our shoulders ; and my 
only wonder is that a person eridently so able to take 
care of herself should wish to hare an escort. 

We issued forth at about eleven, and went down (he 
Hue St. Honore, which is narrow, and has houses of five 
or six stories on either side, between which run the 
streets like a gully in a rock. One face of our hotel 
borders and looks on this street. After going a good 
way, wc came to an intersection with another street, the 
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name of wliicli I forget ; but, at ttiis point, Ravaillac 
sprang at tlie carriage of Henry IV. and plunged Ms dag- 
ger into liim. As lie went down tlie Rue St. Honore, 
it grew more and more thronged, aiid with a meaner 
class of people. Tlie houses still were liigli, and witliout 
tlie shabbiness of exterior that distinguislies the old part 
of London, being of iight-coloted stone ; but I never saw 
anything that so much came np to my idea of a swarm- 
ing city as this narrow, crowded, and rambling street. 

Thence we turned into the Rue St. Denis, which is 
one of the oldest streets in Paris, and is said to have 
been first marked out by the track of the saint's foot- 
steps, where, after his martyrdom, he walked along it, 
with his head under his arm, in quest of a burial-place. 
This legend may account for any crookedness of the 
street ; for it could not reasonably be asked of a headless 
man that he sliould walk straight. 

Through some other indirectious we at last found the 

Kue Bergere, down which I went with J in quest of 

Hottiuguer & Co., the bankers, while the rest of us went 
along the Boulevards, towards the Church of the Made- 

leiue This business accomplished, J — — and I 

threaded our way back, and overtook the rest of the 
party, still a good distance from the Madeleine. I know 
not why the Boulevards are called so. They are a suc- 
cession of broad walks through broad streets, aud were 
mticli thronged with people, most of whom appeared to 
be bent more on pleasure than busiitess. The sun, long 
before this, had come out brightly, and gare us the first 
genial and comfortable sensations which we hare had iu 

Approaching the Madeleine, we found it a most beauti- 
ful elmrcii, that might hare been adapted from Heathen- 
ism to C^tholioisra ; for on each side there is a range of 
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magmtieent [ullara uieiuilled, except bj those of the 
Partlienon A iimuriung-coaoh, arrayed in black Mid sil- 
>er BisdrawnupattliP-jteps and the front of the church 
WIS lung nith black clolli wbicli covered the whole 
entrance Howevei >!eemg the people going in, we 
eiiteied along with them Glorious and goi^eous is the 
Madeleine The entrance lo the nave is beneath a most 
stately arch and three arches of equal height open from 
the uave to the side aisles , and at tlie end of the nave is 
another great arch, rbing, with a vaulted half-dome, over 
the high altar. The pillars supporting these arches are 
Corinthian, with riclilj scnlptored capitals ; aud wherever 
gilding might adorn the church, it is lavished like sun- 
shine ; and within the sweeps of the arches there are 
fresco paintings of sacred subjects, and a beautiful pic- 
ture covers the hollow of the vault oTer the altar ; aE 
this, besides much sculpture ; and especially a group 
above and around the high altar, represenling the Mag- 
dalen smiling down upon angels and archangels, some of 
whom are kneeling, and shadowing themselves with their 
heavy marble wings. Tliere is no such tiling as making 
my page glow with the most distant idea of the magnili- 
eence of this church, in its details and in its whole. It 
was founded a hundred or two hundred years ago ; then 
Bonaparte contemplated transforming it into a Temple 
of Victory, or building it anew as one. The restored 
Bourbons remade it into a church ; but it still has a 
jieatbenish look, and will never loss it. 

When we entered we saw a crowd of people, all press- 
ing forward towards tlie high altar, before which burned 
a hundred wax liglits, some of which were sis or seven 
feet iiigh; and, altogellier, thej shone like a galaxy of 
stars. In the middle of the nave, moreover, there was 
another galaxy of wax candles burning around an im- 
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meiise pall of bliicli. lehet, embioideied with (.ilspr, 
winch seemed to cover, not only a coffin, but a sai- 
copliagus, or wmetiuiig sliU more huge The org^n 
\ias rumbling forth a deep, lugubrious bass, aocompaiued 
with heavy chanting of priesta, out of which sometime? 
rose the clear, young voice' of ohoii&ters, liLe liffht flash 
ing out of the gloom The church, between the aielies, 
along the nave, and round the altar, was hung with broad 
expanses of bHcL cloth , and all the pneats had their 
sacred vestments coveied with black Thej looked e\ 
ceedingly well, I never saw anything half so well got 
up on tlie stage Some of these eeclesiastical figures 
were very stately and noble and kne!t and bDwed and 
bore aloft Ibe cross and swung the censers la a way that 
I liked to see Tlie ceremonies of the Catholic Church 
were a superb work of art or perhaps -v true piowth of 
man s religious nature and bO long as men. felt Iheir 
origui'J meaning they must haie been full of awe and 
glory Being of inother parish I hoked on eoldly but 
not irrevereutly and was glad to see the funeral ser 
vice so well performed and very glid when it was over 
What struck me as smgular the person wlio performed 
the part nsually performed bj a icrger keeping jrder 
among the audience wore a gold embro dered scarf a 
cocked hit and I believe a snord and had the air of 

Before the close of tlie service a contribution box — 
or, rattier, a black velvet big — was hinded ab>ut by 

this military verger and I give J a frane t« put 

in, though I did not in the least kniw for what 

Issuing from the church we inquired of two or three 
persons who was the distinguished defunct at whose ob 
sequies we had been assisting for we had lome hope tbit 
it might be Rachel, who died last week, and is still above 
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^romid. But it prosed to be only a Midame Meiitel or 
some suoli iiame whom nubodj bad ever before beard of 
I forgot to sa\ that her enffl.li naa tikpii fiom beiiealh 
the illuminated pall uiid earned out ot Ihe church be 

When we left the Mideleine we toot our wav to Ihe 
Place de la Concorde and thence through the Elysiau 
Fields (which I suppj&e are the Pieiieh idea of beaven) 
to Bouaparte s triumphal an?b The Champs Eljsf es 
may look pretty in summer; though I suspect they must 
be soraewliat dry and artificial at whatever seasou, — the 
trees being slender and acra^j, and requiring to be re- 
newed esery few years The soil is not geuinl lo tbem 
The strangEit peculiarity of tbia place however to eyes 
fresh from moist and verdant England is lliul flere is 
not one Wide of grass in all t!ie Elysian Fields nothing 
bat hard cliv now covered with white dust It gives 
the whole scene the air of being a contrivance of man 
in which Nature has either not been muted to take any 
part or has declined to do so There were inerrv go 
rounds noodeu horses aud other provision for children a 
arniisements among the treea and booths and tables ( f 
catei and caudy noraen and restaurants on the borders 
ot the wood but very few people there and doubtless 
we can form no idea of what the bcene might become 
when aliie with French gayety and vivacity 

As we walked onward the Triumphal Arcii began to 
loom up in the distance loolitng huge and massive 
though still a lout; way off It was not howevei till 
we stood almost beneath it that we really felt the gran 
deur ot tl is great aicb inclnding so lai^e a ■'pace of tbe 
blue sky lu its airy sweep At a distiiuce it impresses 
the spectator with its solidity nearer with the lofty 
vacancy beneath it There is a sp ral staircase within 
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one of its initneuse limbs; and, climbing steadilj up- 
ward, liglited by a lantern which tlie doorkeeper's wife 
gave us, we had a bird'a-eje Tiew of Paris, much ob- 
scured by smoke or mist. Several iiitenninable avenues 
shoot with painful directness right towards it. 

On our way homeward we visited the Place Vendome, 
in the centre of which is a tall column, sculptured from 
top to bottom, all over the pedestal, and all over the 
shaft, and with Napoleon himself on tlie summit. The 
shaft is wreathed round and roundabout with represen- 
tations of what, as far as I could distiiigaish, seemed to 
be the Emperoi-'s victories. It has a very rich efieot. At 
the foot of the column we saw wreaths of artificial flowers, 
suspended there, no doubt, by some admirer of Napo- 
leon, still ardent enough to espeud a frauc or two in this 

Hotel de Lonvre, Jarmari/ 10/^5. —Wc Imd purposed 
going to the Cathedral of Notre Dame to-day, but the 
weatlier and walking were too unfavorable for a distant 
espedition; so we merely went across the street to the 
Louvre 

Our principal object this morning was to see the pencil 
drawings by eminent artists. Of these the Louvre has 
a very rich collection, occupying many apartmeuts, and 
comprising sketches by Annibale Caracci, Claude, Ra- 
phael, Leonardo da "Vinei, Michel Aiigelo, Rubens, Rem- 
brandt, and almost all the other great masters, whether 
French, Italian, Dutch, or whatever else ; the earliest 
drawings of their great pictures, when they had the 
glory of their pristine idea directly before their minds' 
eye, — tliat idea which inevitably became overlaid with 
their own handling of it in the finished painting. No 
doubt the painters thems'^lvcs had often a happiness 
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in tlicso rude, off-hand sketches, which tliej never felt 
again in the same work, aod which resulted in disap- 
pointment, an«r (lie; liad done their best. To an artist, 
the collection mast be most deeplj interesting : to mjsclf, 
it was merelj curious, and soon grew wearisome. 

In the same suite of apartments, there is a colleclion 
of miuiahirea, some of them very exquisite, and abso- 
Intelj lifelike, on their small scale. 1 observed two of 
franklin, both good and picturesque, one of them espe- 
ciallj so, with its cloud-like white hiur. I do not tliink 
we have produced a man so interesting to contemplate, 
in many points of view, as lie. Most of our great men 
are of a character that I find it impossible to warm 
into lite bj thought, or by lavishing any amoont of sym- 
patliy upon them. Not so Franklin, who had a great 
deal of common and uncommon human nature in him. 

Much of the time, while mj wife was looking at the 
di'awings, I sat observing tbe crowd of Sunday visitors. 
Tiiej were generally of a lower class than those of 
week-days; private soldiers in a Tariety of uniforms, 
and, for the most part, ngly little men, but decorous and 
well behaved. I saw medals on many of their breasts, 
denoting Crimean service ; some wore the English niedal, 
witb Queen Victoria's head upon it. A blue coat, nith red 
baggy trousers, was the most usual uniform. Some had 
sliort-breasted coats, made in the same style as those of 
tbe first Tfapoleon, which we had seen in the preceding 
rooms. Tiie policemen, distributed pretty abundantly 
about the rooms, themselves looked military, wearing 
cocked bats and swords. There were many women of 
the middling classes ; some, evidently, of the lowest, but 
clean and decent, in colored gowns and caps; and labor- 
ing men, citizens, Sunday gentlemen, young artists, too, 
no doubt lookiug with educated eyes at these art-treaa- 
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urea, and I tiiiiik, as a general tiling, each man was 
mated witli a woman. Tlie soldiers, however, came in 
pairs or little squads, accompanied bj women. I did 
not much like aiij of ttie French faces, and yet I am not 
sure tliat tiiere is not more resemblance between tliem 
and the American, plijsiognomj, than between the latter 
and the Englisli. The women are not pretty, but in all 
ranks above tlie lowest they have a trained expression 
that supplies the phu% of beauty. 

I was wearied to death with the drawings, and began 
to have tbat dreary and desperate feeling wiiich lias often 
come upon me when the siglita last longer tlian my 
capacity for receiving them. As our time in Paris, how- 
ever, is brief and precious, we next inquired our way to 
the galleries of sculpture, and these aloue are of astonnd- 
iiig extent, reaching, I sbonid think, all round one quad- 
ra 1 f the Louvre, on the basement floor. Hall after 
h 11 p d interminably before us, and on either side of 
us p d and incrusted witji variegated and beautifully 
p 1 h d marble, relieved against wliich stand tlie antique 

t t d groups, interspersed with great urns and vases, 

sarc [b g, altars, tablets, biistsoEbistoricpersoiiBges, and 
ail n 11 of shapes of marble which consummate art has 
transmuted into precious stones. Not that I really did 
feel muchimpressedbyanyof this sculpture then, nor saw 
more tUan two or three tilings which I iiiought very beau- 
tiful ; hut whether it be goo(i or no, I suppose the world 
has notbiug better, unless it be a few world-renowned 
statues in Italy. I was even more struck by the skill and 
ingenuity of tlie Treneh in arranging these sculptural 
remains, llian by tlie value of the sculptures themselves. 
Tliegalleries, I should judge, have been recenllj prepared, 
and on a magniScent system, — -tlie adornments being 
jet by no means completed, — for besides the floor and 
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wall-casings nf rinli, polislieti marble, tlie vaulted ceiling* 
of some of the apartments are painted in fresco, causing 
tliem to glow as if llie sky were opened It must lie 
owned, however, that the statuary, often lime worn and 
darkened from its ongmal brilliancy hj weatber-stains, 
does not snit well as fnmitnre foi such splendid rooms. 
When we see a perfection of modem finish around them, 
we recognize that most of these statues iiaie been thrown 
down from their pedestals, hundreds of jears ago, and 
bave been batl«red and exteniallj degraded ; and tbough 
whatever spiritual beautj they ever had may still remain, 
yet tliis is not made more apparent by the contrast be- 
tnist tbe new gloss of modem npholatery, and Ibeir tar- 
lusbed, even if immortal grace. I ratber think the English 
have given really tlie more hospitable reception to the 
maimed Tlieseus, and his brnken-nosed, brokcn-lrggcd, 
headless companions, because flouting them with no gor- 
geous fittings up. 

By this time poor J (who, with his taste for art 

yet undeveloped, is the companion of all our visits to 
sculpture and picture galleries) was wofully hungry, and 
fur bread we had given him a stone, — not one stone, but 
a thousand. We returned to the hotel, and it bring too 
damp and raw to go to our Restanrant des EcbeEes, we 
dined at the hotel. In my opinion it would require less 
lime to cultivate our gastronomic taste than taste of any 
oilier kind and on the whole I am not sure that a man 
would not be mse to afford himself a liltle discipline m 
this line. It is certainly throwing ^way the bounlies of 
Providence to treat them as tbe English do- producing 
from better materials tban the Trench have to work 
upon nothing but sirloins jonits joints sleaki steaks 
steaks, chops chop' chops chops' l^e had a soup 
to-day, in wh cl Iweiiykids ot legetjibles were repre 
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sented, and manifested eaeh its own aroma; a fillet ot 
stewed beef, and a fowl, in some sort of delicate fricassee. 
We had a bottle of Chablis, and renewed ourselves, at 
the close of the banquet, witL a plate of Chateaubriand 
ice. It was all very good, and wo respected ourselves 
far more than if we had eaten a quaotitj of red roast 

beef; hut I am not quite sure that we were right 

Among the relics of kings aiid princes, I do not know 
that there was anything more interesting than a little 
brass cannon, two or three iiiohes long, which liad been 
a toy of the uufortnnat* Daophiu, sou of Louis XVI. 
There was a map, — a hemisphere of the world, ^ which 
his father had drawn for this poor boj ; very neatlj done, 
too. The sword of Louis XVI., a magnificent rapier, 
with a beautifully damasked blade, and a jewelled scab- 
bard, but without a hilt, is likewise preserved, as is the 
hilt of Henry TV.'s sword. But it is useless to begin a 
catalogue of these things. What a collection it is, iii- 
cliiiiiiig Cliarlemagne's sword and sceptre, and the last 
Dauphm's little toy cauuou, and so much between the 

ffdid de Louvre, January Wtk. — This was another 
chill, raw day, characterized by a spitefulneas of atmos- 
phere which 1 do not remember ever to have experienced 
ia my own dear country. We meant t« have visited the 

H6tel des Invalides, but J and I walked to the 

Tivoli, the Place de la Concorde, the Champs Elys^es, 
and to the Place de Beaujon, and to the residence of the 
American mmister, where I wished to arrange about my 
passport. After speakmg wilh tlie Secretary of Lega- 
tion, we were nshered into the minister's private room, 

where he received me with great kindness. Mr. ia 

an old gentleman with a white head, and a large, florid 
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face, wliicli lias an expression of amiability, not nnmiii- 
gled with a certain dignity. He did not rise from Lia 
arin-cliair to greet me, — a lack of ceremony whicb I im- 
puted to tlie gout, feeling it impossible tliat be should 
Lave willingly failed in courtesy to one of his twentj-flve 
Diilliou sovereigns. In response to some remark of mine 
about the sbabby way iu wbicli our govemmeiit treats 
its officials pecuniarily, he gave a detailed account of his 
own troubles ou that score ; then expressed a hope tliat 
I had made a good thiug out of my considate, end in- 
quired whether I imd received a hint to resigu ; to which 
I rephed that, for various reasons, I had resigned of my 
own accord, and before Mr. Buchanan's inauguration. 
We agreed, however, in disapproving the system of peri, 
odical change iu our foreign officials; and I remarked 
that a consul or an ambassador ought to be a citizen both 
of bis native country and of the one in wbich he resided ; 
and that bis possibility of beneficent influence depended 

largely on his being so. Apropos to which Mr. 

said that he had once asked a diplomatic friend of long 
experience, what was the first duty of a minister. " To 
love his own country, and to watch over its interests," 
answered the diplomatist. "And his second dutyP" 

asked Mr. . "To love and to promote the mterests 

of the country to whicli be is accredited," said his friend. 
This is a very Christian and sensible view of the matter ; 
but it can scarcely have happened once in our whole 
diplomatic history, that a mmister can have had time to 
overcome his first rude and ignorant prejudice against 
the country of his mission; and if there were any sus- 
picion of bis having done so, it wonld he held abundantly 
sufficient ground for his recall. I like Mr. , a good- 
hearted, sensible old man. 

J and I returned along fhe Champs Eljsees, and. 
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croaaiiiff t!ie Seine, Itept on our iraj by tlie river's brink, 
looking at the titles of books on the long Lnes of stalls 
that extend between the bridgei Norels, fairj-taiea, 
dream books, treatises of behavior and etiquette, collec- 
tions of bo^mota and of songs were interspersed with 
volumes in the old style of calf ind gilt biuding, the 
works of the classics of French literature A good many 
persons, of the poor classes, and ot liiose ipp'iientlj well 
to do, stopped transitorilj to took at these books. Oa 
the other side of the street was a range of tall edifices 
with shops beneath, aiid the quick stir of French life 
imrrylug, and babbling, and swarming along the side- 
walk. We passed two or three bridges, occurring at 
short intervals, and at laist we recrossed the Seine by a 
bridge which oversteps the river, from a point near the 
National Institute, and reaches the other side, not far 

from the Louvre 

Though the day was so disagreeable, we thought it 
best not to lose the remainder of it, and therefore set 
ont to visit the Cathedral of Notre Dame. We took 
a fiacre in the Place de Carousel, and drove to the 
door. On entering, we found the interior miserably 
shut off from view by the stagings erected for the pur- 
pose of repairs. Penetrating from the nave towards 
the chaucsl, an official personage signijied to us tliat 
we must first purchase a ticket for each grown person, 
at the price of half a franc each. This expenditure 
admitted us into the sacristy, where we were taken 
in charge hy a guide, who came down upon us with 
an avalanche or cataract of French, descriptive of a 
great many treasures reposited in this chapel. I under- 
stood hardly more than one word in ten, but gathered 
doubtfully tlmt a bullet which waa shown us was the one 
that tiUod the late Archbishop of Paris, oa the floor of 
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til tl d 1 fB t this was a mistake It was the 
ai i b 1 p wl o w killed in tbe msurreetioii of 1848. 
Tw ] nl f I backbone weie also sbown ] Also, 
that B g u Ij embroidered vestments, wbicli he 

di w f tl bad be i used at the coronation of Napo- 
leou I. There were two Jarge, full-length portraits 
hanging aloft in the sacristy, and a gold or silver gilt, or, 
at all events, gilt image of the Yirgin, as large as life, 
standing on a pedestal. The guide liad much to say 
about these, but, understanding him so impetfectiy, I 
have nothing to record. 

The guide's supervision of us seemed not to extend 
beyond tliis sacristy, on quitting wliicb he gare us per- 
mission to go where we pleased, only intimating a hope 
that we would not foi^t him ; so I gave him half a 
franc, though thereby viobting an inbibition on the 
printed ticket of entrance. 

We had been mucb disappointed at first bj tbe appar- 
rently narrow limits of tbe interior of this famous church ; 
hut now, as we made our way round the choir, gazing 
into cliapel after chapel, each with its painted window, 
its crucifix, its pictures, its confessional, and afterwards 
came back into the nave, where arch rises above arch to 
the lofty roof, we came to tbe conclusion tliat it was very 
sumptuous. It is the greatest of pities that its grandeur 
and solemnity should just now be so infinitely marred by 
the workmen's hoards, timber, and ladders occupying the 
whole centre of the edifice, and sci-cening all its best 
effects. It seems to have been already most richly orna- 
mented, its roof being painted, and the capitals of the 
pillars gilded, and (heir shafls illuminated tn fresco; and 
no doubt it will shine out gorgeously when all the re- 
pairs and adornments shall be completed. Even now it 
give to my actual sight what I have often tried to 
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imagine in my visits h E 

pristine gbij of tho did es wli n I 

with gold and pictu li li 
adoniers' bauds. 

The interior loftine, f N tr Da 

it a sublimity wliic w uld w 

niiglit look gewgawy la 

consider it window w d w p 

is an advantage of tb edifi as 

spreading about us m b a !i 

cauuot spoil them by y p n as 
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When we emerged d w d 

begiHiiing to rain o w bb dasw d 
dismissed our fiacre d d d find n b 

we were at a loaa wb to d W d 

on tlie steps of the H6tel Dieu, looking np at the front 
of Notre Dame, with its twin, towers, and its three 
deep-pointed arches, piercing through a great thickness 
ot stone, and throwing a cavern-like gloom around these 
entrancea. The front is very rich. Though so Luge, aud 
all of gray stone, it is carved and fretted with statues 
and innumerable devices, aa cunningly as any ivory 
casket in which relics are kept ; but ita size did not ao 
much unpreas me 

Rdlel de Louwe, January 121A. — Tbia has been a 
brjgbt day as regarda weaiiier; but I have done little 
or uothing worth recording. After breakfast, I set out 
in quest of the consul, and found him up a court, at 51 
Ii.ue Caumartiii, m an office rather smaller, I Ibiufc, 
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flian mine at Liverpool ; but, to say the tniU), a little 
belter furiiisjied. I was received in the outer apart- 
ment by on elderly, brisk-looking man, in wliose air, 
respectful and subservient, and jet witli a kind of au- 
thority in it, I recognized the vice-consul. He intro- 
duced me to Mr. , wlio sat writing in an ijnicr 

room ; a very gentlemaulj, courteous, cool man of the 
world, whom I should lake to be an excellent person 
for consul at Paris. He tells me that he has resided 
here some years, although hia occupancy of tlie consulate 
dales only from November last. Consulting him respect- 
ing my passport, he gave me what appear good reasons 
why 1 should get all the necessary vises here; for exam- 
ple, that the tUe of a minister carries more weigiit than 
that of a consul ; and especially that an Austrian consul 
will never vise a passport unless lie sees his minister's 

name pnn t M I as travelled nichii Italy, 

and ougl t to be able to g ve n e sou d advice. Hb 
op u on wa. tl at at tl s season of the year I I ad bet- 
ter go by stea ner to C v a Veccli a nslead of landbg 
at Legl o n and the ce jou nej ng to Rome On tliis 
po nt I si all de de wl en tl e t n e con es As I left the 
office the \ice-consul mformed me that tl ere was a 
cliarge of five francs and some sous for tl e consul's mse, 
a tax which surprised me, — the w! ole b su ess of pass- 
ports having been taken from cons Is before I quitted 
office, and the consular fee ha g been a nulled even 

earlier. However, no doubt Mr I td a fa r claim 

to my five francs ; but, really, t s ot 3 alf so j leasant 
to pay a consular fee as it used to be to receive it. 

Aftenvards I walked to Notre Dame, the rich front 
of which I viewed with more attention than yesterday. 
There are whole liistories, carved in stone figures, within 
tlie vaulted arches of the three entrances in this west 
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front, and twelve apostles in a row above, aud as much 
otiier sculpture as would take a month to see. We then 
walked quite round it, but I bad no sense of iinmensity 
from it, uot even that of great lieigiit, as from many 
ot the cathedrals in England. It stands very near the 
Seine ; indeed, if I mistake not, it is nn an island formed 
by two branches of the river. Behind it, is what seems 
to be a small public ground (or gardeu, if a space en- 
tirely denuded of grass or other green thing, except a 
few trees, can be called so), with benches, and a mon- 
nment ia the midst. This quarter of the city looks 
old, aud appears to be inlmbited by poor people, and to 
be busied about small and petty affairs ; tlie most pic- 
turesque business that I saw being that of the old woman 
wbo sells crucifixes of pearl and of wood at the cathedral 
door. We bought two of these yesterday, 

I must again speak of the horrible muddiness, not 
only of this part of the city, but of all Paris, so far as I 
have traversed it to-day. My ways, since I came to Eu- 
rope, have often lain through nastiness, but I never before 
saw a pavement so universally overspread with mud-pad- 
ding as that of Paris. It is difEcult to imagine where so 
much filth cau come from. 

After dinner I walked through the gardens of the 
Tuilei-ies; but as dusk was coming on, and as I was 
afraid of being shut up within the iron railing, I did not 
have time to examine them particularly. There are wide, 
intersecting walks, fountains, broad basins, and many 
statues; but almost the whole surface of the gardens ia 
barren earth, instead of the verdure that would beautify 
aJi English pleasure-gronnd of this sort. In the summer 
it has doubtless an a^^reeable shade ; but at this season 
the naked branches look meagre, and sprout from slender 
trunks. Like the trees in the Cliainps Elysees, those. 



C'.OO'^lc 



1858:] FK4XCE. 33 

I presume, in tlie gardens of the Tuileries ueed renewing 
every few jeairs. Tlie same is true of the human racL^, 
— famihcs becoming extmet after a generafiou. or two of 
reaideuoe in Pans Nothing really tjirnes here man 
and vegetables have but ■m artihcial life like floweia 
stuck lu a little mould but never taking root Ian 
quite tired of Pans aid lin^ fir i lome more thau 

MARSEILLES 

HUl d' ingMerre J-nutr/ lirt— Oi T icsday 
morning (13tl ) we tuok our deparlun. Iron ILe Holel 
de Lom re It is a most excellent and pertecth ordered 
hotel and I have not seen a more maguihi-eut hall in 
any palace tlian the diniug laloon with its proluae gild 
ing and its eeding paintpd in compartments so that 
when tlie chandeliers are all "digiit it looks a lit place 
for princes to banquet m and not very fit for the few 
Americans wliom I saw scattered it its long tables 

By tlie by as we drove to tlie ralwiy we passed 
fhrous-li the public square wbere the Ba^tdle formeilv 
stood and in the centre of it now stands a column 
surmounted by a golden figure of Mercury (I think) 
which seems to be ji t il po t f casting ilselt 
from a giit ball into th ir Th t t is so buoyant, 
tbat the spectator feel q t w Uing t trust it to the 
viewless element, being th t t would be borne 

lip as that a bird would fly 

Our first day's jour y w wh Uy without interest, 
through a country ent rely fit d 1 king wretchedly 
brown and barren. There were rows of trees, very slen- 
der, Tcry prim and formal ; there was ice wherever there 
liappened to be any water to form it ; there were occa- 
sional villages, compact little streets, or masses of stone 
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or plastered cottages, very dirtj aud witli gable ends and 
eattheii roofs ; and a succession of this same landscape 
was all tbat we sav/, whenever we rubbed awaj the con- 
gelation of our breath from the oarrage wiudows. Thus 
we rode on, all day long, from eleven o'clock, with hardly 
a. five minutes' stop, till loi^ after dark, when we came 
to Dijon, where there was & halt of twentj'five minutes 
for diuiier. Then we set forth again, and rumbled for- 
wai-d, tbrough cold and darkness without, until we 
reached Lyons at about len o'clock. We left our lug- 
gage at the railtray station, and took an omnibus for the 
Hotel de Provence, which we chose at a venture, among 
a score of other hotels 

A th 1 t I was 1 ttl ff th 1 t oute of the 

h tl a set d t tl omer of a 

It wl I he said des- 

d tl 1 r we pro- 

eeded II f t k 1 f w carpet-bags 

d h wl q pa f tl ight The porter of 

tjie liotel met us nedr its doorway, and ushered us through 
en arch, iuto the iimer quadrangle, and then up some old 
and worn steps, — very broad, and appearing to be tlie 
principal slaii>case. At tbe first landing-place, an old 
woman aud a waiter or two received us ; and wc went 
up two or three more flights of tbe same broad and worn 
stone staircases. What we could see of the house looked 
very old, and had the musty odor witli which I first be- 
came acquainted at Ciieslei". 

After ascending to the proper level, we were con- 
ducted along a corridor, paved with octa^nal eartlien 
tiles ; on one side were wiudows, looking into the courU 
yard, on the other doors opening into tbe sleeping-cham- 
bers. Tlie corridor was of immense length, and seemed 
still to lengthen itself before us, as the glimmer of our 



.1 by Google 



1858.] FRANCE, S5 

eoniluctor's candlo went farther and farther into tLe 
obscurity. Our own chamber was at a vast distance 
along this passage; those of the rest of the party were 
on the hither side ; but all this immense suite of rooms 
apj)eared to communicate by doors from oue to another, 
like liiB chainbera through which the reader wanders at 
midnight, in Mrs. Radditfe's romances. And thej were 
really splendid rooms, though of an old fashion, lofty, 
spacious, with floors of oak or other wood, inlaid in 
squares aud crosses, and waxed tQl tliej were slippery, 
but without carpets. Out own sleeping-room had a deep 
fireplace, in which we ordered a liie, and asked if there 
were not some saloon already warmed, where we could 
get a cup of tea. 

Hereupon the waiter led us back along the endless 
corridor, and down the old stone staircases, aud out into 
the quadrangle, and journeyed with us along an exterior 
arcade, and finally threw open the door of the salle a 
manger, which proved to be a room of lofty height, witli 
a vaulted roof, a stone floor, and interior spaciousness 
sufficient tor a barouial hall, the whole bearing the same 
aspect of times gone by, that characterized the rest of 
the house. There were two or three tables covered with 
white elotii, and we sat down at one of them and had 
our tea. Finally we n ended back to our sleeping-rooms, 
—a considerable journey, so endless seemed the ancient 
hotel. I should like to know its history 

The fire made our great chamber look comfortable, 
and the flrepkce threw out the heat better than the Uttle 
square hole over which we cowered in our saloon at the 
HStet de Louvre. . . 

In the morning we began our preparations for start- 
ing at ten. Issuing into the corridor, I found a soldier 
of the Uue, pacing to and fto there as sentmel Another 
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was posted in another corridor, iuto ivliieli I wandered 
by mistake ; another stood in tlie inner court-yard, and 
another af, the porte-cochere. They were not there the 
niglit before, and I kunw not wlienee nor why they 
came, unless that some officer of rank may have taken up 

his quarters at the liotel. Miss M sajs she heard at 

Pans that a considerable number of troops had recently 
been drawn toother at L^ous in eonaequeiice of "i^m] 
toms of Jisatfectiou that have recently shown themselves 

Before breikfast I went out to Caleb a mc mental y 
glLnpse of the city The street m Hliith our hotel 
stands IS near a hrge public square in the centre is 
a bronze equeslrau statue of Louis "XI^ and the 
squire itself is called the Phee de Louis le Grand I 
wonder where this statue hid itselt wink the Revolufioii 
was raging in Ltous and when the guillolme perhaps 
stood on that veiy spot 

The squaie was surrounded by stately building'' but 
had what seemed to be barracks for soldiers — ^t m 
rate mean hitle huts deformiug ils tmple spice and 
a soldier was on guard before the statue of Louis le 
Grand It was a cold misty momuig and a fog lay 
throua^liout the aiea so tlat I could stareelj see fioni 
one side ot it to the other 

Retaining fowuids our hotel I siw lint it had ^n 
immense fioiit along iih eh iin in gigantic letters is 
title — 

h6tEL D2 PROVENCE ET DE3 AMBASSADETTRB. 

The excellence of the hotel lay rather in tlie faded pomp 
of its sleeping-rooms, and tiie vastness of its salle a 
maager, tha.i in anything very good to eat or drink. 
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We left it, after a poor breakfast, and wpnt to tlie rail, 
■way station. Looking at tlie mountainous lieap of our 
1 ^</ag (t gilt b f re w I ad missed a great carpet- 
b d I d 1 t Miss M — — 's trunk liad 

bee bittdf t dtb rebeingthepropernumber 
f p ka^ g t red t was impossible to conyiiice 

tl fB 1 tl t ill wrong. We, of comae, 

bega t ge raliz f li th and pronounce llie iiici- 
d 1 1 be I ra t t t Freneli morality. They love 
tai y t m. \ i 1 correctness, but do not 
t bl tl sel t b deeply in tbe right ; and Miss 

M g ted th t (I s^d to be parallel eases in 

tl] F ! R 1 t I so long as the assigned 

bewreset fp on to be guUlotmed, tbe 

J I ] d t I 1 Iher they were the persons 

d "1 tel by tl f b 1 not At all events, wo 

Id f; t sal f t b t tbe carpel bag, and s)iall 

y p b lly b p II d to leave Marsedles with- 

t t 

Th d d w tl ro h a far more picturesque 

t y ll tl t w w sterday Heights began 
i m t b way, ^itli sometimes a 

I ca tl w II p th m on our iett, Ihc rail tracl^ 
J, pt 1 t tl 1 11 tl other side thci-e was the 

I I bott m f 11 w Ih lieights descending upon 
t ] f 1 w Tarthet off we conid see 

bl I II I Id I 1 b vc (be intermediate ones, 

and themselves worthy to be called mountains. Ibese 
hills arranged t.bemselves in beautiful groups, affordiug 
openings between them, aud vistas of what lay beyond, 
and gorges which I suppose held a great deal of romantic 
sceoeiy. By and by a river made its appearance, flowing 
swiftly in the same direction that we were travelling, — 
a beautiful aud cleauly river, with white pebbly shores. 
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aud itself of a peciiliar blue. It riislicd aluiig vcrj fast, 
fiometinies wliiteiiing over sliallow desceuts, and even in 
its calmer iutervals its surface was all covered witli whirls 
and eddies, iudicatiug tbat it daslied onward iu haste. 
I do not now know the name of tliis river, but lave set 
it down as tlie "airnwj Rboue." It kept us company a 
long while, and I thmk we did not part with it as loug as 
dajliglit remained I lia^e seldom seen hill scenery that 
stiuck me more than, some that we saw to day, and the 
old feudal toners and old villages at their feet , aud the 
old chuiclies, uitli spires shiped just like extinguishers, 
gave it an interest aeouraulatiiig fiom many centuries 

Stdl going southward the iinejards begau to border 
our trick, tugelher with what I at lir^t took to be 
orcbords, but soon found were plantations of oine trees, 
whiob grow to a ninoh larger size than I supposed, aud 
look almost exactly like very crabbed aud eceeutric apple- 
trees. Neitlier they nor tlie vineyards add anytbing to 
the picturesqueness of the laudscaps. 

. Oil tlis whole, I should have been delighted with oU 
tiiis scenery if it had uot looked so bleak, barren, brown, 
and bare ; so like the wintry New England before ttie 
SHOW has fallen. It was very cold, too ; ice along Ibe 
borders of streams, even among the vineyards and olives. 
The houses are of rather a different shape here than far- 
ther northward, their roofs being not nearly so sloping. 
They are almost invariably covered with white plaster j 
tlie farm-houses have their outbuildings in oonnection 
with the dwelling, — the whole snrrouuduig tJiree sides 
of a quadrangle. 

We travelled far into Ibe night, swallowed a cold and 
haaty dinner at Avignon, and reached Marseilles sorely 
wearied, at about eleven o'clock. We took a cab to tbe 
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Hutel d'AugleteiTe (two eubs, to be quite accurate), auil 
fiud it a veiy poor placa. 

To go back a little, as tliG sun went down, we looked 
out of tbe window of our railwaj carriage, and saw a skj 
tliat reminded us of wbat we used to see daj after day 
in America, aud wliat we tiave not seen, since ; aud, after 
sunset, tlie boi-izoii burned and glowed witb ricii crimson 
and orange iuatre, looking at once warm and cold. After 
it grew dark, tlie stars brigbtcued, and Miss M— ~ from 
lier window pointed out some of the plauets to the c)ul- 
dren, slio beiug as familiar witli lliem as a gardener with 
his flowers. They were as bright as diamonds. 

We bad a wrelclied breakfast, aud J and I tbeu 

went to the railway station to see about our luggage. Ou 
our walk back we went astray, passing bj a triumpljal 
arch, erected by tbe Marseilhiis, in honor of Louis Na- 
poleon ; but we inquired our way of old women aud sol- 
diers, who were very kind aud courteous, — especially 
the latter, —aud were directed arigbt. We came to a 
large, oblong public place set witli trees but devoid of 
grass, like all public places lu ?rance In tlie middle ot 
it was a bronze static of an ecclesiastical personage 
stretcjiing forth his hvids in tlie attitude of addressing 
the people or of tbrowii g a benediction ovei liiem It 
M'as some arclibishop who had distingnislied himself by 
his humanity and deioteduess during the plague of 1720 
At the moment of our arrival tlie piazza was quite 
tbronged with people, who seemed to be talking amongst 
themselves with considerable earnestness, although with- 
out any actual excitement. They were smoking cigars ; 
and we judged that they were only loitering here for the 
sake of the sunsbiue, having no fires at home, and noth- 
ii^ to do. Some looked like gentlemen, olliers hkc 
peasants ; most of them I should have taken for the laz- 
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zanmi of tliis Soutliern c ly — iiibli nilli cl 111 caijs like 
tfie classic liberty-cap or with wideawake Lits There 
were one or two women of the lower classes without 
bonnets, tlie elder ones willi white caps the younger 
bareheaded. I Imye liatdlj seen a hdv in Marseilles 
and I suspect, it being a commerciil city and dirly to 
the last degree, ill-builf narrow stteeted ind somefimes 
pestilential, there are few or no families of gentihtj resi 
dnnt here. 

lletuniing to the bofel, we found the rest of (lie parly 
ready to go out; so we all issued forth hi a body, and 
inquired our way to the telegrapb^ffice, in order to send 
my message about the earpet-bag. In a street through 
which we had to pass (and which seemed to be the Es- 
ebange, or its precincts), there was a crowd even denser, 
yes, much denser, than that wbich we saw in the square 
of the archbishop's statue ; and each man was talking to 
his neighbor in a vivid, animated way, as it business were 
vary brisk to-day. 

At the telegraph -office, we discovered the cause that 
])tLd brought out these many people. There bad been 
attempts on the Emperor's hfe, — unsnecessful, as they 
seem fated to be, though some mischief was done io those 
near him. I rather think the good people of Marseilles 
were glad of the attempt, as an item of news and gossip, 
aud did not very greatly care whether it were successful 
or no. It seemed to have roused their vivacity rather 
th£ui their interest. The mi!y acoonnt I liave seen of it 
was in the brief public despatch from the Syndic {or 
whatever he be) of Paris to the chief authority of Mar- 
seilles, wliicli was printed and posted in various con- 
spicuous places. The only chance of knowing the truth 
with any fulness of detail would be to come across an 
Eughsh paper. We have had a banner hoisted half- 
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mast ill front of oiiv iiotcl to-daj as a tnkea, ilie head 
■waiter tells me, of sjmpalliy and sonow toi tlie (jeneral 
and other persons ■wlio were slain by tlus tieaaoiiable 
attempt. 

J and I now wandered by oureehes along a en 

culav line of quays, liaving, on one side ot ns a, tlnek 
forest of masts, wlule, on the otlier, was a sweep of sliops, 
bookstalls, sailors' restanranfa and driiiltiiig houses, liuit- 
sellers, candy-women, and all niamier ot open air dealers 
and pedlers ; little children playing, ind jnmpmg tlie 
rope, and such a babble and bnstle as I never saw or 
heard before; the sun lyisig along the wliole sweep, \etj 
hot, and evidently very grateful to tliose who basked m 
it. "Whenever I passed into tbe shade, immediately from 
too warm I became too cold. The sunshine was like hot 
air ; tbe shade, like tlie toncb of cold sf«e!, — siiarp, hard, 
yet exhilarating. iPi-om tbe broad street of the quays, 
narrow, thread-like lanes pierced up between the ediiiees, 
calling themselves streets, yet so narrow, that a person 
in tlie middle could almost touch tbe houses on either 
hand. They ascended steeply, bordered on each side by 
long, contiguous walls of high houses, and from the time 
of their first being built, could never have liad a gteam of 
siiiisliiDe in tliera, — always in shadow, always nnulter- 
ably nasty, and often pestiferous. The nastiness which 
1 saw in Marseilles exceeds my heretofore experience. 
Tbere is dirt in tlie hotel, and everywhere else; and it 
evidently troubles nobody, — no more than if all Ihe 
people were pigs in a pigsty 

Passing by all Ibis sweep of quays, J and I as- 
cended to Ml elevated walk, overlooking tbe harbor, and 
far beyond it ; for here we had our first view of tbe Med- 
iterranean, blue as heaven, and bright with sunshine. 
It was a bay, widening forth into the open deep, and 
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bordereii witli Ijeiglits, and bold, picturesque headiauds, 
some of wliicli had either fortresses or couveuts ou Ihem. 
Several boats and one brig were under s^l, making their 
way towards tlie port. I bave never seen a finer sea- view, 
Beljltidllie town, tliere seetoed to be a inoantaiuous land- 
scape imperfectly visible ia consequence of the inteiveu- 
iiig edifices 

THE MEDITERBAITOAH' ST!A. 

S/< tufr Calabreie January Vilk — li T 1 id remained 
lit Maiseilles I might Lave louad m'uiy peeiitiarities 
and cbaracteiistics ot that Soutliem city to notice; but 
I fear that these will njt be recorded if I leave tbem 
till I touch the soil of Italy Indeed, I doubt whether 
there be anything rc'illv worth recoidiiig in the little dis- 
tinctions between one nation and another; at any rate, 
after the first novelty is over, new things seem equally 
commonplace with the old. There is but one littlo inter- 
val when the inind is in such a state that it can catch the 
fleeting aroma of a new scene. And it is always so much 
pleasaiiter to enjoy tiiis delicious newness than to attempt 
arresting it, that it reqiiii-es great force of will to insist 
with cue's self upon sitting doiru to write I can do 
nothing with Marseilles, especially here on tlip Mediter 
raneaii, long after uigiilfall, and when the 'iteamer is 
pitching in a pretty lively way, 

(Lal«c,) ^ I walked out with J" yesterdiy morn 

ing, and reached the outskirts of the cily whence we 
could see the bold and picturesque heights that surround 
Marseilles as with a semicircular wall. They rise into 
peaks, and the town, being on their lower slope, descends 
from them towards the sea wltli a gradual sweep. Adown 
the streets that descend these declivities come little rivu- 
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lets, running along over Ihe payemont, close to l.lie side- 
walks, as over a [lebblj bed ; and tliougli tiiey look vastly 
like kennels, I saw women washing linen in these streams, 
and others dipping up the water for liouaeboU purposes. 
Tbe women appear very much in public at Marseilles. 
In tbe squares and places you see half a dozen of them 
together, sitting in a social circle on tbe bottoms of up- 
turned baskets, knitting, talking, and enjoying the public 
suiisliine, as if it were tbeirown household fire. Not one 
tl sa d f tl m p b I ly has h seh Id fire 

f th p p se f k pmg tl 1 b t Jy t 

d tl litti wk y 1 wl tb re IS h th y 
Ikdtaftdthltea f d 
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liear all round about yon in the crowd of a public square ; 
60 entirely different is it from the dnhiess of a crowd in 
England, where, as a rule, everybody is silent, and hardly 
half a dozen monosyllables will come from the Jips of 



tyGoogIc 



t f b k t Ik 


b bbl 1 m 11 


f d a 1 A < 


t 1 Ing* 


ik pi 11 >q e. 


Fro 11 w d 1 


1 teU 1 1 1 ked t tl 


PI Roy 1 ) I saw ] 


Bl d ibj s t 11 


d wl tod 



I tl p b d I f TV i 1 th ] I w gU 
1 rail f pildl Ihmg 

t 1 t f bos ; and wl en tl e e\h b t on was over 

1 I k d p tl e white clotli w th wl ob f s table waa 
red f tl wif!i cups, cards balU aud wliatevet 
else, aud they took theii' depa,rture 

I hoTe been struck witb tl e id!e cur os ly and at tl e 
same time, the courtesy and k nl eas of tl e pop hee of 
Marseilles, aud I meant to exen pi fy t by rccordi g how 
Miss S ■ ■■ and I attracted their aotioe a 1 beea e the 
centre of a crowd of at least fifty of then wh le do ig 
uo more remarkable tiling than settling w tl a cab-dr ver 
But really this pitch and swell is getting too bad, and 
I sliall go to bed, as the best chance of keeping myself 
in an cquaWs slat*. 

EOMS. 

3? Palaazo Laramni, Via Porta Piiicmna, January 
Mti. — We loft MiirseiUes in the Neapolitan steamer 
Calabrese, as noticed above, a week ago this morning. 
There was no fault to be found with the steamer, which 
was very clean an! comfortable, contrary to what we had 
uiulerstood beforci^and ; except for the coolness of the 
air (and I know n it that tbis 'was greater than that of 
the Atlantic in Juh), our voyage would have been very 
pleasant; but for myself, I enjoyed nothing, liaving a 
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cold upon me or a low fever or simielliiug else lliat 
took tlie liglit and Marmth out of everythinEt 

I ■went to bed immediately after my last record, and 
was rocked to sleep pleBsantly enoug-li bT the billows of 
tlie Mediterranean, and coniuig on deck about siiniise 
next morning, found tiie steimer approacliing Genoa 
We saw tbe city, Ijmg at liie foot of a range of lulls, 
and stretching a little way «p tiieir slopes, the bills 
sweeping round it m llie segment of a cirale, and look 
ing like an island rising abciiptlv out of the sea, for no 
coniiectmn with tbe m^niland was Tisible on either side 
Tliere was snow scattered on tbeir summils and slresk 
mg tlieir sides a good way down Tbey looked bold 
and fiarreii, aud hn ifii, except where the •hioh nhiteiied 
lliem The city did not impress me ■Willi much expee 
tatiou of size oi iplendoi Sborilv after coming into tbe 
port our wboie party landed, and we found ourselies at 
once m the midst of a crowd of cab drueri, hotel run 
uers, and commissionaires, nbo as*nulted us with a volley 
of Trench, Italian, and broken English, which beat pili- 
lesslj about our ears ; for really it seemed as if all tbe 
dietioiiariea in the world had been torn to pieces, and 
blown around ns by a hurricane. Such a pother! We 
took a commissionaire, a respectable-lookuig man, in a 
cloak, who said his name was Salvator Rosa; and be 
engaged to sliow us whateter was interesting in Genoa. 

Jn the first place, he took us tbrongh narrow streets 
to an old olmrch, tbe name of wbicb I have forgotten, 
and, indeed, its peculiar features; but I know that I 
found it pre-emineiitly magniiicent, —its whole interior 
being uicased in polished marble, of various kinds and 
colors, its ceihug painted, and its ehapela adorned with 
pictures. However, this church was dazzled out of sight 
by the Cathedral of San Loreiiao, to which we ■were 
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atlerwinis cjndictel whose e\tei or tr nt is covered 
with alfeniale slabs of bhick and white marbie whieb 
were brought eitlier in wliole oi in part from Jeru^a 
lem Wiiliin tliere was a pi-odigiona richness of pre 
oiOQS marbles and a pilUr if I mistake not from Solo- 
mon 3 Temple ; and a picture of the ^ irgni Jij St. Luke ; 
and others {rather more intriiisiealiy yaluable, I imaj^ue), 
by old masters, set iu superb marble frames, wiiliiu tlie 
arehes of the chapels. I used to try to imagine liow the 
English cathedrals mast have looked in their primeval 
glory, before tbe Eeformation, and before the whitewasli 
of Cromwell's time had overlaid their marble pilkrs ; but 
I never imagined anything at all approaching what my 
eyes now beheld: this sheen of poiislied and variegated 
marble covering every inch of its wails; tills glow of 
brilliant frescos all over tlie roof, and up within tha 
domes ; these beautiful pictures by great masters, painted 
for the places which they now occupied, and making an 
actual portion of the edifice ; this wealth of silver, gold, 
and gems, that adorned tbe shrines of the saints, before 
which wax candles burned, and were kept burning, I 
suppose, from year's end to year's end ; in short, there 
is no imagining nor remembering a hundredth part of 
tlie rich details. And even the cathedral (though 1 give 
it up as indsseribable) was nothing at all in comparison 
with a church to whicli the commissionaire afterwards 
led us ; a church that bad been built four or five hun- 
dred years ago, by a pirate, in expiation of his aina, and 
out of the profit of bis rapine. This last edifies, in 
its interior, absolutely shone with burnished gold, and 
glowed with pictures ; its walls were a quarry of pre- 
cious atones, so valuable were tbe marbles oat of whicli 
they were wrought ; its columns and pillars were of in- 
conceivable costliness ; its pavement was a mosaic of 
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wonderful b ty d tl f t t d p II 
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moments to b t 

He conducted us, too, to the Balbi Palace, the stateli- 
est and most sumptuous residence, hut not more so than 
another which be afterwards showed us, nor perhaps 
Ibaii many otJiers wliich eiist iii Genoa, The Sufeub. 
The pauiied ceilings in these palaces are a glorious 
adornment; the walls of the saloons inorusted with 
various-colored marbles, give an idea of splendor whicli I 
never gained from anything else. Tbe floors, laid in mo- 
saic, seem too precious to tread upon. lu the royal pal- 
ace, many of tbe floors were of various woods, inlaid by 
an English artist, and they looked like a magnification of 
some exquisite piece of Tunbridge ware ; but, in all re- 
siiects, this palace was inferior to others which we saw. 
I say nothing of tbe immense pictorial treasures which 
huLig upon tbe walls of all the rooms through which we 
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passed ; for I soon grew so weary of admirable tilings, 
Ibat I eouid neither eiijoj nor anderataud ttiein. My 
receptive facciitj is very limited, and wlien tlie utmost of 
its small capacity is full, I became perfectly miserable, and 
tlie more so the better worth seeing are the things I am. 
forced to reject. I do not know a greater misery ; to 
see sights, aStei such repletiou, is to the mind what it 
would be to tLs body to have dainties forced down tlie 
throat long after the appetite was satiated. 

All tliis while, wheuerer we emerged into the vanit- 
like streets, we were wretchedly cold. The commis- 
sionaire took us to a sort of pleasure-garden, occupying 
the ascent of a liill, and presenting seven different 
views of the citj, from as -many stations. One of the 
objects pointed out to us was a large yellow house, on 
a hillside, in the (mtskirts of Genoa, whicli was formerly 
inhabited for sis months by Charles Dickens. Looking 
down from the elevated part of the pleasure-gardens, 
we saw orange-trees beneath us, with the golden fruit 
hanging upon them, though their trunks were muffled in 
straw; and, still lower down, there was ice and snow. 

Gladly (so far as I myself was concerned) we dis- 
missed the commissionaire, after lie had brought us to 
tliC hotel of the Cross of Malta, where we dined; need- 
lessly, as it proved, for another dinner awaited us, after 
our return on board the boat. 

We set sail for Leghorn before dark, and I retired 
early, feeling stiil more ill from my cold than the night 
before. The nest morning we were in the crowded port 
of Leghorn. We all went ashore, with some idea of tak- 
ing the rail for Pisa, which is within an hour's distance, 
and might have been seen iu time for our departure with 
tlie steamer. But a necessary visit to a banker's, and 
afterwards some unuecsssary formalities about out pass- 
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ports, kept ua wandering tlirougli tlie streets nearly nil 
day ; and we saw notliiug in tlie slightest degi'ee inter- 
esting, except tlie tomb of Smollett, in tlie burial-place 
attaclied to the Englisli Chapel. It is surrounded by an 
iron railing, and marl:cd by a slender obelisk of wliite 
marble, tUe pattern of wliieli is uianj time' repealed over 
Burrouudnig graves 

We went inio a Jewisli synagogue, — tlie mteiior 
cased in marbles, and sunounded with galleries, reslnig 
upon arches aboie arclies Tliere were liglits bumwig 
at the a!t.ar, and it looked very like i Christian churcli , 
but it was duty, and liad nn odor not of sanedty 

In Leghorn, as everywhere else, we were otulled to 
the heart, except wben the suusliine fell directly upon 
US ; and we returned to tlie steamer witli a feeling as if 
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steamer's practice of realing bj daj, aiid only pursuitig 
its voyage bj iiiglit. Tlje next mocuing we tbund our- 
selves ill tlie liarbor of Civita Veccliia, and, going asliore 
witU our luggage, went tlirougli a blind turmoil witli 
custom-honse officers, iusftectors of passports, soldiers, 
and vetturino people. My wife and I strayed a little 
tlirough Civita Yeccliia, and found iU streets uarrow, like 
clefts ia a rock (which seems to be the fashion of Ital- 
ian towns), and smelling nastily. I had made a bargain 
with a vetturino to send us to Rome in a. carriage, with 
font horses, in eight hours ; and as soon as the custom- 
house and passport people would let us, we stArted, lum- 
b-ruif slowly along with our mountain of luggage We 
1 dh d - .. - . - . 
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anil was permitted lo pass tlirougli aiid esiabllsli myself 
at Spillmari's Hotel, tlie oiilj one wliew we could giiiii 
adniitlftuce, aud where we liave been half frozen ever 

And tliis is suniij Italy, and genial llome ! 

Palazzo Laroiani., Via Porta Piaciana, February M. 
— We liave been iu Rome a fortiiigiit to-day, or ratlier 
at eleven o'clock to-niglit ; nai I have seldom or never 
spent so wretebed a tirac anjwLere. Our impressions 
were very unfortunate, arriving at midniglit, half frozen 
in tlie wintry rain, aud being received into a cold aud 
cheerless iiotel, where we shivered during two or three 
days; meaiiwliile seeking lodgings among the sunless, 
dreary alleys which are called streets in lloine. One 
cold, bright day after another has pierced me to Ihe 
he^art, aud cut me in twain as with a swoid, keen and 
sharp, and poisoned at pohit and edge. I did not think 
that cold weather could liave made me so very miserable. 
Having caught a feverish influenza, I was really glad of 
being muffled up comfortably in the fever heat. The at- 
mosphere certainly has a peculiar quality of malignity. 
After a day or two we settled ourselves in a suit* of 
ten rooms, comprehending one flat, or what is called the 
second piano of this house. The rooms, thus far, have 
becH very uncomfortable, it being impossible to warm 
them by means of the deep, old-fasliioned, inartificial flra- 
places, unless we had the great logs of a New England 
forest to bum in them ; so I have sat in my corner by 
the fireside with more clotlies on than I ever wore before, 
and my thickest great-coat over all. In the middle of 
the day I generally venture out for an hour or two, but 
have only once been warm enough even in the sunshiue, 
and out of the sun never at any time. I understand 
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lit au aspect m wliicli it has J ^ I d [ t d 

But I have now grown some It I m t d d th 
first freshness of mj discomfort his w ft tl I 
sliall never be able tn expre ! I d I k ti plao 
and how wretehed I iiave been m it; and soon, I sup- 
pose, warmer weather will come, and perhaps reconcile 
me to Rome against inj will. Cold, narrow lanes, be- 
tween tall, ugly, mean-looking whitewashed houses, sour 
bread, pavements moat uncomfortable to the feet, enor- 
mous prices for poor living ; beggars, pickpockets, an- 
cient temples and broken monnments, and clothes liaug- 
ing to dry about them ; French soldiers, monks, and 
priests of everj degree ; a shabby population, smoking 
bad cigars, — these would liave beeu some of the points 
of my description. Of course there are better and tmer 
things to be said 

It would be idle for me to attempt any slcetelics of 
these famous sites and edifices, — St. Peter's, for ex- 
ample, — which have been described by a thousand peo- 
ple, though none of them have ever given me au idea of 
what sort of place Rome is 

Tlie Coliseum was very mucli what I had preconceived 
it, though I was not prepared to And it turned into a 
sort of Christian church, with a pulpit on the vei^ of 

the open space The French soldiers, who keep 

guard within it, as in other public places in Rome, have 



C'.oogic 



1858.] ITALY. 






53 


an excellent opportunilv to seem 
souls. 


re the \ 
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e of tbeir 



February lih. — I caniiof. get fairly into the current of 
my journal siuce we arrived, and already I perceive that 
the nice peouliarilies of Roman life are passing from tnj 
notice before I Lave teeoi'ded them. It is a very great 
pitj. During the past week I have plodded daily, for 
an hour or two, through llie narrow, stony streets, that 
]ook worse tlian tlie worst backside lanes of any 6tiier 
city; indescribably ngly and disagreeable they are, .... 
without sidewalks, but provided with a line of laiger 
square stones, set crosswise to each other, along wliieli 
there is somewhat less uneasy walking. .... Ever aud 
anon, even in the meanest streets, — though, generally 
speaking, oue can baldly be called meaner than anolher, 
— we pass a palace, extending far along the narrow way 
on a line with the other houses, but distinguished by its 
architectural windows, iron-barred on the basement story, 
and by its porta! arcli, through which we liave glimpses, 
sometimes of a dirly court-yard, or perhaps of a clean, 
ornamented one, with trees, a colonnade, a fountain, and 
a statue iu the vista ; though, more likely, it resembles 
the entrance to a stable, and may, perhaps, really be one. 
The lower regions of palaces come to strange uses in 

Borne In the basement story of the Barberini 

Palace a regiment of French soldiers (or soldiers of some 
kind*) seems to be quartered, while no doubt princes 
have magnificent domiciles above. Be it palace or what- 
ever other dwelling, the inmates climb through rubbish 
often to the comforts, sucii as they may be, that await 
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them aliove. 1 vainly try to get down upon paper tlie 
dreariueas, tlie ugliness, sliabbiueas, un-liome-likeuess of 
a Eoman sti-eet. It is also to be said tijat jou cannot 
go far iu any direction wiHiout coming to a piazza, wliicli 
is aoaietiiues little more tlian a wideiiiiig and enlarging 
of tbe dingy street, with tUe lofty fa9ade of a churcL or 
basilica oa oue side, and a fouut«in iu tlie centre, wbere 
the water squirts out of some fantastic; piece of sculpture 
iuto a great stone basin. These fouulaiiis are ol'leu of 

immense size and mnst ehibnrate design 

There are a great many of these fountaJn-slm[>es, con- 
structed under tbe orders of one pope or another, iu all 
parts of Ihe city ; and oulj the very simplest, such as a 
jet sprmging from a broad marble or porpiiyry vase, and 
felling baelt iuto it agaiu, are really ornamental. If an 
aiitiquiiry were to accompany me through tbe streets, no 
doubt he would point out ten thousand interesting ob- 
jpets that I now pass over unnoticed, so general ia the 
surface of jilaster and whitewash ; but oft«u I can see 
fi'agmeuts of antiquity built iuto the walls, or perhaps a 
church that was a Houian temple, or a, basement of pon- 
darous atones that were laid above twenty centuries ago. 
It is strange how our ideas of what antiquity is become 
altered here in Rome ; tbe sixteenth century, in wliich 
many of the churchea and fountains seem to have been 
built or re-edified, seems close at hand, even like our own 
days ; a thousand years, or the days of the latter empire, 
is but a modem date, nud scarcely interests us; and 
nothing is really venerable of a more recent epoch (hail 
the reign of Constanliue. And the Egyptian obelisks 
that stand iu several of Ihe piazzas put even the Augus- 
tan or Kepubllcan antiquities to shame. I remember 
raading iu a New York ue\rspaper an account of one of 
the public buildings of that city, —a relic of "the olden 
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liine," tlie writer called it ; for it was elected in 1S2j ! 
I nm glad. 1 saw tlie castles and GulLic cLui'clics sud 
calliedrals of Eoglaad before visiting Home, or I aeicr 
could Imve felt tbat delightful revercuee for their grny 
and iTj-liuiig antiquity after seebg these so much older 
remains. But, indeed, old things are not so lieautiful in. 
tliis dry climate aud clear atmosphere as in moist Eng- 

Whatever beauty there may be in a Roman ruin is the 
remnant of wbat was leaut lul org lally; whereas au 
English ruin is more I ea 1 1 il often n its decay than 
even it was in ils primal si e gtl If we ever build such 
noble structures as these Ro a o es ne can have just 
as good ruins, after two thousa d years in the United 
Slates ; but we never eiu ] ave a Tun ess Abbey or a 
Kenilworth. The Corso and pe I nj s so e other sti-eets, 
does not deserve all the vituperation which I have he- 
stowed on tiie generality of Roman viae, though the Corso 
is narrow, not averaging more than uiue paces, if so much, 
from sidewalk to sidewalk. But palace after palace stands 
along almost ils whole extent, — not, however, that they 
make such architectural show on the street as palaces 
should. The enclosed courts were perhaps the only 
parts of these edifices which the founders cared to enrich 
arcliitecturally. I think Linlithgow Palace, of wliich 1 
saw the ruins during raj last tour in Scotland, was built 
by au architect who had studied these Roinau palaces. 
There was ne\ er any idea of domestic comfort or of what 
we mclude m the name of home at all imphcited in 
such structures they being geueiallv built by lifeless 
and chddlcss churchmen for the d ^pla^ of p clui-es and 
statuary lu galleuet aud long suites of rooms 

I have not yet faiily begun the sight seeing of Home; 
I Imic been f. ii or flic tunes (d St. Pelers, uid always 



tyGoogIc 



56 FRENCH AND ITALIAN NOTE-BOOKS. [1858. 

wil.li pleasure, because there is such a ddiglitfui, summer- 
like warmth the moment we pass boueatli the heavy, 
padded leather curtains that protect the entrances. It is 
almost impossible not to believe that this genial tempera- 
ture is the result of furnace-heat, but, really, it is the 
warmth of last summer, wbicb will be included within 
those massive walls, and in that vast imiuensity of space, 
till, sis montlis hence, tliis winter's cliill will just hace 
made its way thither. It would be an excellent plan for 
a valetudinarian to lodge during the winter in St. Peter's, 
perhaps establisbiiig bis household in one of the papal 
tombs. I become, I think, more sensible of the size of 
St. Peter's, but am as yet far from being overwhelmed 
by it. It is not, as one expeota, so big as all out o' 
doors, nor is i(s dome so immense as that of the firma- 
ment. It looked queer, however, the other day, to see a 
I ttle ragged boy tl e very least of human things, going 
round a d k eel g at al r ne after shrine, and a group 
of c! Idren stand ug oi t ptoe to reach the vase of holy 

Oncomng oit of St Peters at mylast v = t I sav 
a great si ect of ce aron d tl e ton ta on ti e r gl t 
lad a id some 1 ttle R mans awkwar lly si ding on t 
I, too, took a slide just for tie sake of d g wlat I 
never thought to do Ro e Tl s clement weathe 
I sliould suppose, n ust nake ti e wb le c tv verv m seri 
ble; for the native Romans, 1 am told, never keep any 
fne, excspt for culinary purposes, even in the severest 
winter. They flee from their cheerless houses into the 
open air, and bring their firesides along with them in the 
shape of small earthen vases, or pipkina, with a handle by 
which they carry them up and down the streets, and so 
warm at least their bands with Ihe lighted charcoal. I 
have had glimpses through open doonvays into interiors. 
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I saw them as dismal as tombs. Wherever I pass my 
rs, let me spend my winters hi a cold couiiliT 

We weut yesterday to tlie Paniheon 

When I first eanie to Rome I lelt embairassed and 
miwiUing to pass with n y liereay between a devotee 
and his saint for they oflcn sboot tbeir prarers at a 
shrine almost quite across the chuich- But there seen s 
to be no vioUtion of etiquette in so doing A woman 
beRged of OS in the Paiitlieon and accused mj wile of 
impiety for not giving iier an alma People (t 

very decent appearance are oftpu uiitxj ecfedly converted 
into beegirs as von appioach tl cm but in ^neral tl ly 
take a " No at once 

February 9« — Por three or ft ir rfays it his beei 
cloudy and mny which is the greater pity as tl is 
should be the gayest aud memest part of the Camiial 
I go out but hi tie ^ yesterday only as far as Pakenliam s 
and Hooker s bank m the Piazza de Spagua where I read 
Galignani aud the American papers. At last, after seeing 
m England more of raj fellowKiompatriots than ever 
before, I really am disjoined from my country. 

To-day I walked out along the Pineian Hill 

As the clouds still threatened raiu, I deemed it my safest 
course to go to St. Peter's for refuge. Heavy and dull 
as the day was, the effect of this great world of a cliuvrli 
was still brilliant iu the interior, as if it had a sunshine 
of its own, as well as its own temperature ; and, by and 
by, file snnshiiie of the outward world came through the 
wbdows, hundreds of feet aloft, and fell upon the beauti- 
ful inlaid pavement Against a pillar, on one side 

of the nave, is a mosaie copy of Raphael's Transfigura- 
tion, fitly framed within a great arcli of gorgeous marble ; 
aiidj no doubt, the indestructible mosaic lias preserved it 
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fac more completelj fliaii llie fading aiid daikening tints 
ill wiiicli tlie artist paiuted it. At anj rate, it seemed to 
me tlie one gloi'ious picture that I liave ever seen. The 
pillar nearest the great entrance, ou tlie left of the nave, 
supports the monument to the Stuart family, where two 
winged figures, with inverted torches, stand on either 
side of a marble door, which is closed forever. It is au 
impressive monument, for you feel as if the last of the 
race had passed thrcmgh tliat door. 

Emerging from the chiireli, I saw a Ercnch sei^ant 
drQhng his men in the piazza; These French soldiers 
are prominent objects everywhere about the city, and 
make up more of its sight and sound than anything else 
that lives. Tliey stroll about individually ; they pace as 
sentinels in all the publio places; and they march up 
and down iu squads, companies, and battalions, always 
with a very great din of drum, flfe, and trumpet; ten 
times the proportion of music that Uie same number of 
men would require elsewhere; and it reverberates with 
tea times the noise, between the higli edifices of these 
lanes, that it could make in broader streets. Nevertlie- 
less, I liave no quarrel with the French soldiers ; they 
are fresh, healthy, smart, honest-looking young fellows 
enough, in blue coats and ted trousers ; . . . . and, at 
all events, tlicy serve as an efficient police, making Rome 
as safe as London ; whereas, without them, it would very 
likely be a den of banditti. 

On my way home I saw a few tokens of (Jie Carnival, 
which is now in full progress ; though, as it was only 
about one o'clock, its frolics had not commenced for the 

day I question whefber the Romans themselves 

take any great interest in the Carnival. The balconies 
along the Corso were almost entirely taken by Englisb 
and Americans, or other foreigners. 
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As I approached tlie IjfiJ^'e of St. Augelo, I sav 
severul persons cDgaged, as I lliougUt, iu tisliiiig in iLe 
Tiber, witli very straiig iiiies ; but on diuwiug nearer I 
found that thej were trjuig to liook up the brauclies, 
aud twigs, aiid otliec drift-woud, which the recent rains 
might have swept into the river, Tliere was a little lieup 
of what looked chiefl; like willow twigs, the poor result 
of their labor. The hook was a knot of wood, with Ihe 
lopped^ff brauches projeciiug in three or four prongs. 
The Tiber has always the hue of a mud-puddle ; but now, 
after a heavy ruin which lius washed the clay into it, it 
looks like pease-soup. It is a bi-oad and rapid stream, 
eddying along as if it were in baste to disgoi^ its iui- 
purities iuto the sea. Ou the iel't side, wliere tlie city 
mostly is situated, the buildings hang directly over the 
strea.111 ; ou the other, where stand the Castle of St. Au- 
gelo and the Church of St. Peter, the town does not press 
so imminent upon the shore. The banks are clayey, and 
look as if the river bad been digging Ihctn away for ages ; 
but I beheve its bed is higher tliau of yore. 

February Vith. — 1 went out to-day, and, going along 
the Via I'elice and the Via delle Quattro Foutaiie, came 
uimwares to the Basilica of Santa Maria Maggiore, on 
the summit of the Esquiliue Hill. I entered it, without 
in the least knowing what chui'ch it was, and (omid my- 
self in a broad and noble nave, both very simple and very 
graud. There was a long row of Ionic columns of mar- 
ble, twenty or tliereabouts on each side, supporting a flat 
roof. Ttiere were vaulted side aisles, and, at the tjirther 
end, a bronze canopy over the high altar ; and all along 
the lengtli of the side aisles were shrines with pictures, 
sculpture, and burning lamps ; the whob church, too, 
was Imed with marble : the roof was gilded; and yet llie 
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gansrol effect of severe and iiobie simplicity trinmplied 
over all the ornameut. I siiould Lave taken it for a 
Koman temple, retaiuing nearly its pristine aspect ; but 
Miirra; tella us tbat it was founded a. d. 343 b; Fope 
Liberius, on tile spot precisely marked out by a mii-acu- 
loaa 6J1 of snow, in tlie month of August, and it lias un- 
dergone many alterations siuce Lis time. But it is very 
fine, and gives tlie bebolder tlie idea of vastuess, wliicb 
seems harder to attaiu than anything else. On the right 
liaiid, approaching the high altar, there is a chapel, sepa- 
mt-ed from the rest of the ehureh by an iron paling; and, 
being admitted iiit« it with another party, I found it 
most elaborately magnificent. But one magnificence out- 
shone another, and made itself the brightest conceivable 
for the moment. However, this chapel was as rich as 
the most precious marble could make it, in pilhtrs and 
pilasters, and broad, polished slabs, covering the whole 
walls (esecpt where tliere were splendid and glowing 
frescos ; or where some monumental statuary or bas- 
relief, or mosaic picture filled up an arched niche). Its 
architecture was a dome, resting on four great arches ; 
and in size it would alone have been a church. In the 
centre of tlie mosaic pavement there was a flight of steps, 
down which we went, and saw a group in marble, repre- 
senting the nativity of Christ, which, judging by the unc- 
tion with which our guide talked about it, must have 
been of peculiar sanctity. I luite to leave this chapel 
and church, without being able to say any one thing that 
may reflect a portion of their bsauty, or of the feeling 
which they excite. Kneeling against many of the pillars 
there were persons in prayer, and I stepped softly, fear- 
ing lest my trend on the marble pavement shodd disturb 
them, —a needless precaution, however, for nobody 
seems to expect it, nor to he disturbed hy the lack of it. 
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Tlie situation of the cliureli, I aliould suppose, is 
the loftiest in Eome; it lias a fountain at one end, 
and a colnmn at tUe other; but I did not pay par- 
tienlar attention to either, nor to the exterior of tlie 
ehurcli itself. 

On my return, I turned aside from the Tia delle 
Qiiattro Toutaue into the Via Quirinalis, and was led 
hy it into tlie Piazza di Moute Cavallo. The street 
tlirough which I passed was broader, oleanlier, and 
statelier than most streets in Rome, aud bordered by 
palaces ; and the piazza had noble edifices around it, 
and a. fonntain, an obelisk, and two nude statues in 
the centre. Ttie obeiisk n'as, as the inscription indi- 
cated, a relic of Egypt ; the basin of the fountain was 
an immense bowl of Oriental granite, into wbicb poured 
a copious flood of water, discolored by the rain; the 
statues were colossal, — two beautiful young men, each 
holding a flery steed. On the pedestal of one was the 
inscription, Opus Phidi,* ; on tlie other. Opus Phaxite- 
Lia. What a eify is this, wheu one may stumble, by 
mere chance, — at a street comer, as it were, — on tbe 
works of two such sculptors I I do not know the au- 
thority on which these statues (Castor and Pollux, I pre- 
sume) are attributed to Phidias and Praxiteles; but they 
impressed me as noble and godlike, and I feel inclined to 
take them for what they purport to be. On one side of 
the piazaa is the Pontifical Palace ; but, not being aware 
of this at the lime, I did not lool. particularly at the 
edilice 

I caine bume br riaj of the forso, which seemed 
a little enlivened b? Carnival time, thougii, as it was 
not yet two o clock, the fun had not begun for the 
day Tbe rain tbtows a dreary dampei on the festiY- 
ities. 
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Feii-imiy I'ilh. — Diij before jesterday we took J— — ■ 

and R in a, curriage, and went to see the Catiiival, 

bj driving up aiid duwu tlie Corso. It was as ugly a 
day, sa respects weatlier, as lias belalleii us since we 
came to Rome, — cloudy, with an indecisive wet, wliicli 
filially settled into a niiu ; and people say tliat sucli is 
generally the weather iii Carnival time. There is veiy 
little to be said about the spectacle. Sunsliiue woidd 
have improved it, ao doubt; but a person must have 
very bvoad sunshine witlnu liiuiself to be joyous on such 
shallow provocation. The street, at all events, would 
bave looked rather brilliant uuder a sunny sky, the bal- 
conies beuig hung with bright-colored draperies, whicb 

were also (hing out of some of the windows 

Soon I bad mj first experience of tba Carnival in a 

handful of confetti, right slap iit my face Many 

of the ladies wore loose wliite doniuios, and some of tlie 
gentlemea had ou. defensive armor of blouses ; and wit's 
masts over the face were a protection for both sexes, — 
not a needless one, for I received a sliot m mj right eye 
wbieh coat me many tears. It seems to be a point of 
courtesy (though often disregarded by Americana and 
English) not to fling confetti at ladies, or at nou-coniba' 
tauts, or quiet bystanders ; and tlie engagements with 
these missiles were generally between open carriages, 
manned with youtlis, wbo were provided with confetii 
for such encounters, and with bouquets for the ladies. 
We had one real enemy on the Corso ; for our former 

friend Mrs. T was there, and as often as we passed 

and repassed lier, she favored iis with a handful of Itmc. 
Two or three limes somebody ran by the carriage and 
puffed forth a shower of winged seeds throngb a tube 
into our faces and over our clothes ; and, ui the course 
of the afternoon, we were hit with perhaps half a doKcu 
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sugar-plums. Possibly we may not Iiave received oiir 

fuir sliare o! these lust salutes, fur J had on a blaek 

mask, which made him look like Bii imp of Satan, end 
drew manj volleys of confetti tliat we might otherwise 
have escaped. A good inany bouquets were flimg at our 

little Hi — —, and at us geuevally Tliis was wliat 

is called masking-day, whew it is llic rule to wear masks 
in the Corso, but the great majority of people appeared 

without them Two fantastic figures, with euur- 

mous beads, set round with frizzly hair, came and 

grinned into our carriage, and J tore out a handful 

of hair (wliieli proved to be sea-weed) from one of their 
heads, latber to the discoiuposure of the owner, who 
ismttered his indignation in Itahan On compar- 
ing not«s witli J and E , indeed with U 

too, I fnid that they all enjoyed the Carnival much more 
than I did. Only the jouug ought to write descriptions 
of such Eccucs. My cold criticism cliills the lite out 
of it. 

Feimarj/ JUL — Friday, 12(b, was a sunny day, the 
firat tliat we had had for some time ; and mj wife and I 
went forth to see sights ns well as to make some calls 
that had long been due. We went firet to the chureh of 
Santa Mai'ia Mogglurc, 'which I have already mentioned, 
and, on our return, we went to the Piazza di Monle 
Cavallo, and saw those admirable ancient statues of Cas- 
tor and Pollux, which seem to me sons of the morning, 
and full of life and strength. The atmosphere, in sueh 
a length of time, has covered the marble surface of these 
statues with a gray rust, thut envelops both the meii 
and horses as with a garn;eut; besides wliicli, there ai-e 
strange diseolorations, such as patches of wliite inoss ou 
the elbows, and reddisli streaks down tlie sides ; but the 
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glory fiS form overeomes all tliese defecia of color. It is 
pleasaiit to observe how familiar some little birds are 
with these colossal statues, — hoppiiig about on their 
heads aud over their huge flsts, and veiy likelj tliey have 
Jiesis ill their ears or among their hair. 

We called at Ihe Barberiiii Palace, where William 
Story has established himseir and faiuily fur the next 
seven years, or more, on the third piano, in apartments 
that afford a very fine outlook over Rome, and have the 

sun ill them tiirough most of the day. Mrs. S 

iiLvited us to her fancy bail, but we declined. 

On the staircase ascending to their piano we saw the 
ancient Greek bas-relief of a lion, whence Canova is 
supposed to have taken the idea of his lions on tlie mon- 
ument in St. Peter's. Afterwards we made two or three 
calls in the neighborhood of the Piazza de' Spagiia, find- 
ing only Mr. Hamilton Fish and family, at the H6t«I 
d'Enrope, at borne, and next visited the studio of Mr. 
C. G. TliompsoQ, whom I knew in Boston. He has very 
greatly improved since those days, and, being always a 
man of delicate mind, and earnestly desiring excellence 
for its own sake, he has won himself the power of doing 
beautiful and elevated works. He is now meditating 
a series of pictures from Shakespeare's "TemjMst," the 
sketches of one or two of which he showed us, likewise 
a copy of a small Madonna, by Raphael, wrought with 
a minute faithfulness which it makes one a better man to 

observe Mr. Thompson is a true artist, and what- 

eTei his pictures have of beauty comes from very far 
beneath the surface; and this, I suppose, is one weighty 
reason why he lias hut moderate success. I should like 
his pictures for the mere color, even if they represented 
nothing. His studio is in the Via Sistina ; and at a little 
distance on the other side of the same street is William 
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Storj's, wliere we likewise went, and found him at work 
on ft sitting statue of Cleopatra. 

Will St T 1 k q t aa d w y as 

wlien Iwli It yy giiHppl 

ills ty f t 1 I d pi L t — 1 b s 

a po t p I 1 wj P t 



slatu 1 dy fi I d f G tl M ^^ t i 11 g 
a flow t p t d wh tl r 1 1 I 

a ve y ty]>e f fy d pi ty Tl t t f 

Cleop ( vriyfrt dyad dUly 

IS IS w d tep fro tl I tt! d I M ga t as 

auy rt t 00 Id I k t gvd bj t d li 

ise twtldpth dpw dwkg 

it o t w tl d q t k II H ce 1 inly se bl 
of som tb d p I -t tb ly t ik 

beaut f 1 d t 1 b pt tl by I -^ By 

the by he told ua several queer stories of Ameiicaii iis- 
itors to his studio ; one of them, after long iDspecling 
Cleopatri into which he has put all possible cliarae- 
tenatics of her time and nation and of ber own individ- 
uality, asked, " Hove you boptieed your statue yet ? " as 
if the sculptor were waiting till bis statue were finished 
before he chose the subject of it, —as, indeed, I should 
think many sculptors do. Another remarked of a statue 
of Hero, who is seeking Leander by torchlight, and ui 
momentary expectation of finding liis drowned body, " Js 
not the face a little sad P " Another time a whole party 
of Americans filed into his studio, and ranged themselves 
round his father's statue, and, after much silent examina- 
tion, the spokesman of the party inquired, " Well, sir, 
what is this int,ended to represent? " William Story, in 
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leiliiig these Utile anecdotes, gave tlio Yankee twaug to 
perfection 

Tlie t tu f !i f 111 1 fi t w k y 11 

as uoble dfiaptttta.1 witl 

outer ro f li I d a t tte wli te tins 

kind of a t an li d was t w k tea f g tl 

statne of H tra tl pi t -ca t mt na bl d 

already, tl I t It a esp ts a bl k f to 

there w dfuld fp nntlf 

It is nftq t |1 asa tt 11 t tl t tb so Iplo d 
not reallj d tl 111b 1 t t b t tbat 

tliey are il b t ( I d t 1 I a d by ly meel 

ical peo| 1 It f, llj ly tb 111 b g t 1 es 
tbut are by I vu I 1 

Yesterd yb g lb hgtdaw'wttlb 
basilica f St J 1 I t wb I IS tl b I ca t m 
vauk to St. Peter's, and lias tlie precedence of it as regards 
certain sacred pi'ivilegcs. It stands ou a most noble site, 
ou tbe outskirts of tlie city, commanding a view of fbe 
Sabine and Albau bills, blue in tbe distance, and some of 
tbem boary with sunny snow. The ruins of tlie Cbiudian 
aqueduct are close at band. Tbe clmrcli is connected 
with tbe Lateran. palace and miiseutu, so tbat the wliole 
is one edifice but tl e f fade of the churcli distingiiisbes 
it, and IS ery 1 t y a d grand, — more so, it seems t« me, 
than that ot St Pete s Under tbe portico is an old 
statue of Coisiaitiie represanting bim as a very s(«nt 
aLid sturdy pars nnge Tbe inside of tbe cimreli disap- 
pointed n c fhougl no d ubt I should have been wonder- 
struck I ad I see tan ontli ago. We went into one 
of tlie chapels, which was very rich in colored marbles ; 
ajid, goin^ down a winding staircase, found ourselves 
among tlie tombs and sarcopbagi ot tbe Corslni family, 
and in presence of a marble Piela very beautifully sculp- 
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tuied. Oil ilie oilier side of ilie cLuicli we looked into 
tlie Torloiiia Cliapel, vei^ rjeli aiid ral.lier profusely gilded, 
but, as it seemed to me, uot tawdry, though the while 
newness of the marble is not perfectly agreeable after 
being accustoiiicd to the milder tint which lime bestows 
on sculpture. Tlie tombs and staliies appeared like 
shapes aud images of uew-falleii snow. The most inter- 
esting tliiugwhicli we saw in this church (and, adinitthig 
its antlLcuticity, there ean scarcely he a more interesting 
oue anywhere) was the table at whicb the Last Supper 
was ealen. It is preserved in a corridor, on one side of 
the tribune or eliaucel, and is shown by torchlight sus- 
pended upon tlie wall beneath a coTcrmg of glass. Only 
the top of tlie table is shown, presenting a hroad, flat 
surface of wood, evideutly very old, and showing traces 
of dry-rot in one or two places. Tlicre are nails in it, 
and ttie attendant said that it had formerly been covered 
with bronze. As well as I can remember, it may be five 
or six feet square, and I suppose would accommodate 
twelve persons, though not if they reclined hi the Iloman 
fashion, nor if they sat as they do m Leonardo d« Viuci % 
)iicture. It would be very deli{,htlul to btheve ni tins 

Tlicre are several other sacred rcl es preseived ni the 
eliurcb; for instance, the staircase ol Pilatea hoise 
II]) which Jesus went, and (he porphyry slab on which 
tiie soldiers cast lots loi Ins g^iments fhese how 
ever, we did not see. There are very glonnig frescos 
on portions of the walls but (here being ninch Mhite- 
wasli instead of inci-usted marble it has not the pleas 
ant aspect which one's eje learns to demand in Roman 
churches. There is a good deal of sladtorj along tie 
columns of the nave, and in the monun en^s of the side 
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In reference to t.lie interior splendor of Roman clmrciies, 
I must say tliat I tliiuk it a pity tliat paiofed windows are 
exclusively a Golliio ornament ; for the elaborate orna- 
mentation of tliese interiors puts the ordinary daylight 
out of countenance, so that a window with only tlie white 
Buushine coining through it, or even with a glimpse of the 
blue Italian sky, looks like a portion left unfinished, and 
therefore a blotch in the ricji wall. It ia like the one 
spot in Aladdin's palace whicli !ie left tor tbe king, his 
father-in-law, to finish, after his fairy arcliitects had ei- 
Iiausted tlieir magnificence on the rest ; and tbe sun, like 
the king, fails in tbe effort. It has what is called a 
porla santa, which we saw walled up, in front of the 
church, one side of tlie main entrance. I know not 
what gives it its sanctity, but it appears to be opened by 
the pope on a year of jubilee, once every quarter of a 
century. 

After our return .... I took R along the Pin- 
clan Hill, and fiiialty, after witnessing wliat of the Carni- 
val could be seen in the Piazza del Popolo from that safe 
height, we went down into the Corso, and some little 
distance along it. Except for the sunshine, the scene 
was much tbe same as 1 have already described; perhaps 
fewer confetti and uiore bouquets. Some Americans 
and English are said to have been brought before the 
police authorities, and fmed for throwing lime. It is 
remarkable that t!ie jollity, such as it is, of the Carnival, 
does not eittend an inch beyond tbe line of the Corso ; 
there it flows along in a naiTOW stream, while in the 
nearest street we see nothing but the ordinary Roman 
gravity. 

February 15H — YrslerJay was a bright day, but T 
did not gn out till flie aftenicioii, wheu I took an hour's 
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walk along tlie Pinciaii, stopping a good while to look at 
llie old be^ar who, for many years past, lias occupied 
one of the platfoms of 1 ftigl t f I ps 1 d g f 
the Piazza de' Spagiia to tl T I d M t H 11 -d 
commemorates hira iu liis bo k H is lib 

ject, moving about on li 1 d -Ik p | 11 

by aid of bis hands, wh I f -t fi d w tl s( t f 

wooden shoes; wliile his po w ted 1 i V t k 

up ill the air behbd him 1 os 1; bratmg h p 
grosses. He is gray, old ragnwil p liabl gl t b t 
seems very active iit his wi f i d besi h mself 

on the approach of his t rs wl! II 1 t f 
spiderwhenaflj toucties tl m I ro 1 fl 

web. While I looted d t I h ce d 1 

from three persona, one f wi J B * 

of the lower orders; t! 1 t w g tl m 
probably eitber English oA ca I Idtqt 
make out the principle on wh 1 I it p pi p 

without molestation, wbil 1 1 ffl d f m d f 

the platform to the other t t pt ec Id 

viilual. He is not persist t 1 d d d d 

is this a usual fault among II b gt^rs A 1 k E 
the head will stop him wl <™'l t d y f 

a distance. I fancy he j p tl f 1 t 1 

no doubt leads as contented d I re t If 

most people, sitting tliere 11 d th t«p 

looking at tlie world, and maknig his prohf out of it. It 
must be pretty mucii such an occupation as fishing, in its 
effect upon the hopes aod apprehensions ; and probably 
he suffers no more from the many refusals he nieela wilh 
fliau tlie angler does, when he sees a fish sniell at liis 
bait and swim away. One success pays for a hundred 
disappointments, and tbe game is all the better for not 
being entirely in his own favor. 
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Walking onward, I found tlie Piuciau tliroiiged with 
promenaders, as also with carnages, wliicli drove louiid 
tile verge of llie gardens in an uiihioken mig 

To'day has been very rainy I went out in the fore- 
noon, tind took a sitting for my bust tn one of a suite ot 
rooms formerly occupied bj Cauova. It was large, higli, 
and dreary from the want of a carpet, furmture, or any 
thing bnt elay and plaster. A sculptor s studio lias not 
the picturesque eliarm of that of a p'uoter, where there 
is color, warmth, and cheerfulness, and where the artist 
continually turns towards jou the glow of some picture, 
which is resting against the wall, I was asked 

not to look at the bust at tlie close of tlie sitting, and, of 
course, I obeyed , though I liave a vague idea of a heai y- 
browed physiognomy, somethius; like what I haie seen 
in the glass, but looking strangely in iiiit guise of 

It is a singular fascination that Rome eseicises upon 
artists. There is elay elsewhere, and iinrhle enough, 
and heads to model, and ideas may be made sensible 
objects at home as well as here. I lluiii. it is the pe 
culiar mode of life that attracts, and its freedom from the 
iiitliralments of society, more than the aitistic adsauta 
ges which Rome offers ; and, no doubt, though the artists 
care little about one another's works, yet tliey keep each 
other warm by the presence of so many of them 

The Carnival still continues, though I hardly see how 
it can have withsfjDod such a damper as this lainy day 
There were several people — tbree I think — killed in 
the Corso on Saturday ; some accounts sov that they 
were run over by the horses in the race , others, that 
tlicy were ridden down by the dragoons in ekaring the 

After leaving Canova's 'iludio, I stepped into the 
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eliureh of San Luigi de' Francesi, iii tlie Tia di Eipella. 
It was built, 1 believe, by Catiierine de' Medici, and is 
under the protection of tlie French goverunient, and a 
most aliamet'uliy dirty place of woraliip, tlie beautiful 
marble columns looking dingy, for llie want of loving- 
aud pious care. There are many tombs and monuments 
of French people, both of the past and present, — artisls, 
soldiers, priests, and otliera, who Lare died in Rome. It 
was so dusky within tlie church that I could liardly dis- 
tinguish the pictures in the chapels aud over the altar, 
nor did I know that there were any wortli looking for, 
Keverthetess, there were frescos by Domeniehiuo, and 
oil-paintmgs by Guido and others. I found it peculiarly 
touching to read the records, in Latin or French, of per- 
sons who liad died in this foreign land, though they were 
not my own couutrj -people, and though 1 was even less 
akio to tliem than tliey to Italy. Slill, there was a sort 
of rehttiousbip in the fact that ueitiier they nor 1 belonged 

Febraaty J7li. — Yesterday morning was perfectly 
sunny, and we went out betimes to see cliurclies ; going 
first to the Capuchins', close by the Piazza Barberini. 

["The Marble rami " takes up this description ot the 
church and of the dead monk, which we really saw, just 
as recounted, even to Ibe sudden sti'cam of blood wbicU 
flowed from the nostrils, as we looked at bim. — Ed.] 

We neitt went to the Triuila de' Monti, which stands 
at the head of Ibe steps, leading, in several flights, from 
IIje Piazza de' Spagna. It ia now connected with a 
convent of French nmis, and when we rang at a side 
door, one of the sisterhood answered the summons, and 
admitted us into the church. This, like that of the 
Capuchins', had a vaulted roof over the nave, aud no 
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side aisles, but rows of cliapels instead. Uulike tlie 
Capucliins', wbicti was flltlij, and reallj disgracefnl to 
behold, this cliureli was most exquisitely neat, as women 
alone would liave tliougtit it worth while to keep it. It 
is not a very splendid oliurch, not rich in gorgeous mar- 
bles, hut |»leasaiit tti be in, if it were only tor the sake 
of its godly purity. There was only one person in the 
nave ; a young girl, wlio sat perfectly still, with her face 
towards the altar, as long as we stayed. Between the 
nase and tlie rest of the church there is a high ironi 
railing, and on the other aide of it were two kneeling 
figuces ill black, so moljonless that I at Urst thought 
them statues ; but they proved to be two nuns at their 
devotions ; and otliers of the sisterhood came by aiid by 
and joined them. Huns, at least these nuns, who are 
French, and probably ladies of refinement, having the 
education of young girls in charge, are far pleasauter 
objects tv see and think about than monks; the odor of 
sanctity, in the latter, not being an agreeable fragrance. 
But these holy slaters, with their black crape and while 
inuslin, looked really pare and unspotted from the world. 

On the iron railing above mentioned was the represen- 
tation of a golden heart, pierced with arrows ; for these 
are nuns of the Sacred Heart. In the various chapels 
there are several paintings in fresco, some by Daniele 
da Volterra; nnd one of them, the "Descent from the 
Cross," has been prouonnced the third greatest picture 
in the world I never should have had the slightest sus 
picion tliat it was ■! great picture at all, so worn and 
faded it looks and so liaid so difficult to be sten, and 
so undelightfu! when one does see i( 

From the Tnnita we went to the Santa Maria del 
Popolo, a clmrch built on a spot nhcre Ivpro is aaid to 
have been buried, and which was aftei wards made lior 
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rible bj devilisli ptianloms. It now being past twelve, 
and all tbe clmrclies closing from twelve till two, we bad 
not time to pay much atteniioa to the frescos, oil-pic- 
tures, and statues, by Kapbael and otlier femous men, 
wliieli are to be seen liere. I remember dimly the mag- 
nificeut cliapel of tbe Cliigi family, and little else, for 
we stayed but a sbort time ; and went next to the sculp- 
tor's studio, where I had anotber sitting for my bust. 
After I bad been moulded for about an hour, we turned 
homeward ; but mj wife concluded to hire a balcony for 
this last afternoon and evening of the Carnival, and she 
took possession of it, while I went home to send to Iier 

Miss S and the two elder children. Tor my part, 

I took R , and walked, by way of the Pincian, to the 

Piazza del Popolo, and thence along the Corso, where, 
by this time, the warfare of boutiueta and confetii raged 
pretty fiercely. The sky being blue and tbe sun bright, 
the scene looked much gayer and hrisker than I had 
before found it; and I can conceive of its being rallier 
agreeable than otherwise, ap to tbe age of twenty. We 
got several volleys of confetti. R received a bou- 
quet and a sugar-plum, and I a resounding hit from 
something that looked more like a cabbage than a flower. 
Little as I have enjoyed the Caniival, I think I conld 
make quite a brilliant sketch of it, without very widely 
departing from truth. 

FebrTiary V^th.- — Day before ycatei'day, pretty early, 
we went to St. Peter's, expecting to see tbe pope cast 
asties on the heads of the cardinals, it being Asli- Wednes- 
day. On arriving, however, we found no more (hail the 
usual number of visitants and devotional people scattered 
tiirough t!ic broad interior of St. Peter's ; and thence 
coiirluded tlvat the ceremonies were to be performed in 
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the Sistine Cliapei. Accordingly, we went out of the 
cathedral, through the door in the left transept, and 
passed round tlie exterior, and through the vast courta 
of the Vatican, seeking for the cliapel. We liad blun- 
dered into the carriage-entrance of the pakce ; there 
is an entrance from some point near the front of the 
church, but this we did not find. The papal guards, in 
tlie strangest antique aud antic costume that was ever 
seen, — a party-colored dress, striped with blue, red, and 
yellow, white and black, with a doublet and raff, and 
trunk-breeches, and armed with halberds, —were on 
duty at the gateways, but suffered us to pass without 
question. Filially, we reached a lai^ court, where some 
Cirilinals' red equipages and other carriages were drawn 
up, but were still at a loss as to the whereabouts of the 
ciiape]. At last an attendant kindly showed us the 
proper door, and led us up flights of stairs, along pas- 
sages and galleries, and through halls, till at last we 
came to a spacious and lofty apartment adorned with 
frescos ; this was the Sala Regia, aud the antechamber 
to the Sistine Chapel. 

Tlie attendant, meanwhile, had informed us that my 
wife could not be admitted to the chapel in her bon- 
net, and that I myself eould not enter at all, for lack of 
a dress-eoat ; so my wife took off her bonnet, and, cover- 
ing her head with her black lace veil, was readily let in, 
while I remained iu the Sala Regia, with several other 
gentlemen, who found themselves in the same predicament 
as I was. Tliere was a wonderful variety of costume to 
be seen and studied among the persons around me, com- 
prising garbs that have been elsewhere laid aside for at 
least three centuries, — the broad, plaited, double ruff, and 
black velvet cloak, doublet, trunk -breeches, aud sword 
of Qu3en Elizibelii's lime, ■—the papal guard, in thsir 
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striped and party-colored dress us before described, look- 
ing not a little like harlequins ; other soldiers in hel- 
mels and jackboots ; French officers of various unifonn ; 
monks and priests ; attendants in old-fashioned and gor- 
geous liver; ; gentlemen, some in black dress-coats and 
pantaloons, others in wide-awake bats and tweed over- 
coats; and a few ladies in tlie prescribed costume of 
black; so that, in anj other eountrj, the scene might 
have been taken for a faiicj ball. By and by, the cardi- 
nals began to arrive, and added their splendid purple 
robes and red hats to make tiie picture still more brill- 
iant. They were old men, one or two very aged and 
infirm, and generally men of bulk and substance, witli 
heavy faces, fleshy about the chin. Their red hats, 
trimmed witJi gold-lace, are a beautiful piece of fiuery, 
and are identical in shape with the black, loosely cooked 
heavers worn by the Calliolic ecclesiaslics generally. 
Wolsey's hat, which T saw at the Manchester Exhibition, 
might have been made on the same block, but apparently 
was never cocked, as tlie fashion now is The allendanls 
changed the upper portions of their master's attire, and 
pnt a little cap of scarlet cloth on each of tbeir beads, 
after whicli the eardnials, one by one, or two b? two, as 
they happened to arrive, went into the chapel, with a 
page behind each holding np his puiple train In the 
mean while, wilhin the chapel, we heard singing aud 
chanting; and whenever the lolnminous curtains that 
hung before the entrance were slightly drawn apart, wc 
outsiders glanced through, but could see only a mass oE 
people, aud beyond them still another chapel, divided 
from the hither one by a screen When almost every 
body had gone in, theie was a ^tu among the guards 
and attendants, and a door opened apparently oommuni 
eating with Ihe innei ipdrtrnputs of the Vatican Tlirougli 
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tills door came, not the pope, as I li d p lly pe 1 d 
but a bulky old lady in black, wjtli a re 1 f ce wl bow d 
towards the spectators with on aspect E di fid m 
plaisaiice as slie passed towards tb ( -a ce f tl 
cbape!. I took off my liat, unlike ce tain E t-l 1 q a 
Hemsn wlio stood nearer, and tonnd tltlbd tdn 
amiss, for it was tlie Queen of Sp'un 

Tliere was notlilng else to be see I w t b k 

tbroQgli tlie autecbambers (whicli are u bl hall hly 
frescoed on the wnlls and ceilings), dea g i get 
out through the same passages tlmt h d 1 t m m I 
had already tried to descend what 1 1 w j po d t 1 
tile Scak Santa, but iiad been turned back by a sentiuel. 
After wandering to and fro a good while, I at last fonud 
myself in a long, long gallery, on each side of which 
were innumerable inscriptions, in Greek and Latin, on 
slabs of mai'ble, built into the walls; and classic altars 
and tablets were ranged along, tram end to end. At the 
estremity was a closed iron grating, fram which I was 
retreating ; but u French gentlemau accosted me, with 
the information that tlie onstode would admit me, if I 
chose, and would accompany me through the sculpture 
department of the Vatican. I acceded, and thus took my 
first view of those innumerable art-treasures, passing 
front one object to another, at an easy pace, pausing 
liardly a moment anywhere, and dismissing even the 
Apollo, and the Laocoou, and the Torso of Hercules, in 
the space of liaif a dozen breathe I was weE enough 
content to do so, in order to get i general idea of the 
contents of the galleries before settling down upon indi- 
vidual objects. 

Most of the world limons sculptures presented them- 
selves to my eye inth a kind of familiarity, through tlie 
copies and custs which I had seen , but I found the origi- 
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nals moi'e duTereiit tlian I anticipated. The Apollo, for 
instance, lias a face wliicli I have never seen in anj cast 
01- copy. I must confess, liowever, lafciiig sucL transient 
glimpses as I did, I was more impressed witli tiic ex- 
tent of tlie Vatican, and tlie beautiful order in whicli 
it is kept, and its great sunny, open courts, with foun- 
tains, grass, and slirubs, and tlie views of Rome and tlie 
Campagna from its windows, — ^more impressed willi 
these, aaid witli certain vastly capacious vases, and two 
great sarcopliagi, — tliau witli tlie statuary. Tims I went 
round the whole, and was dismissed through the grated 
barrier into the gallery of inscriptions again; and after 
a little more wandsring, I made my way out of the pal- 



Yestsrday I went out betimes, and strayed Ihraugh 
some portion of ancient Rome, to the Cohimn of Trajati, 
to the I'oimm, thence along the Appian Way ; after 
which I lost myself among the intricacies of the streets, 
and fiiiully came out at the bridge of St. Angelo. The 
first observation wliieL a stranger is led to make, in the 
neighborhood of Roman ruins, is that the inhabitants 
' seem to be strangely addicted to the washing of clothes ; 
for all the precincts of Trajan's Forum, and of the Roman 
Poruin, and wherever else an iron railing affords oppor- 
tunity to hang them, were whitened with sheets, and 
other linen and eott«u, drying in the sun. It must be 
that washerwomen burrow among the old temples. The 
second observation is not quite so favorable to the 
cleanly character of the modem Romans ; indeed, it is 
so very unfiirorable, that I haixllj know how to express 
it. But the fact is, that, through the Forum, .... and 
anywhere out of the commonest foot-track and roadway, 

you must look well to jour steps If you tread 

beneath the triumphal arch of Titus or Coust^tine, you 
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had better look downward llian upward, wiiatever be the 
merit of tlie sculptures aloft 

A^r a while the Tisitaiit finds himself getting accus- 
tomed to this horrible stal« of tijings ; aud the associa- 
tions of moral sublimity and beantj seem to throw a veil 
over the physical meannesses to which I allude. Per- 
haps tliere is something in the mind of the people of 
these countries that enables them quite to dissever small 
ugliness from great sublimity and beauty. They spit 
upon the glorious pavement of St, Petei''s, and wherever 
else tliej like ; they place paltry -lookii^ wooden confes- 
sionals beneath its sublime arches, and ornament them 
with cfieap little colored prints of the cmcifixion j they 
hang tin hearts and other tinsel and trumpery at the 
gorgeous shrines of tlie saints, in chapels that are in- 
crusted with gems, or marbles almost as precious ; they 
put pasteboard statues of saints beneath the dome of the 
Panlheou ; in short, they let the sublime aud the ridicu- 
lous come close together, aud are not m the least troubled 
by the proximity. It must be that their sense of the 
beautiful is stronger than in the Anglo-Saxon miud, and 
that it observes only what is lit to gratify it. 

To-daj, which was bright and cool, my wife and I set 
forth immediately after breakfast, in search of the Baths 
of Biocletian, and the church of Santa Maria degl' 
Angeli. We went too far along the Via di Porta Pia, 
and after passing bj two or three convents, and their 
high garden walls, and the villa Bonaparta on one side, 
aud the villa Torlonia on the other, at last issued through 
tlie city gale. Before us, far away, were the Alban hilts, 
the loftiest of which was absolutely silvered with snow 
and sunshine, and set in the bluest aud brightest of 
skies. We now retraced our steps to the Fountain of 
the Termini, where is a ponderous heap of stone, repre- 



.ii^iGoOglc 



til too d tlyiwL L 1 U t 111 ft 
w til d tl f t sc Ip L 1 rt w b k 

t f II d 1 t d Tl m J 

more absurd aquatic d 11 I and f 

We turned iiito tlie P az d T t! tra f 

vliicti is at tills fouut , d ft [ j f tb 

Frencli soldiers, a numerous detacliment of whom ap- 
pear to be quartered in the vicimly, we found our way 
to the portal of Sauta Maria degl' Augeli Tlie exterior 
of this clmroU lias no pretensious to beauty or majesty, 
or, indeed, to architectural merit of auy kind, or to any 
architecture wbateTer; for it looks like a confused pile 
of ruined brickwork, with a facade resembling half tlie 
iuner curve of a large oven. No one would imagine that 
there was a church under that enormous heap of ancient 
rubbish. But the door admits jou into a circular vesti- 
bule, ouce an apartment of Diocletian's Batlis, but now 
a portion of tlie nave of the church, and surrounded with 
monumental busts ; and thence jou puss into what was 
the central liall ; now, with little cliangc, except of detail 
and ornament, transformed into the body of the church. 
This space b so lofty, broad, and airy, that the soul forth- 
with sirells out and magnifies itself, for the sake of tilling 
it. It was Micliael Angelo who contrived this miracle ; 
and I feel even more grateful to him for rescuing such a 
noble interior from destruction, tlian if he had orig^allj 
built it himself. In the ceiling abore, jou see the metal 
fixtures whereon the old Romans hung their lamps; and 
there are eight gigantic pillars of Egyptian granite, 
standing as they stood of yore. There is a grand sim- 
plicity about tlie churcli, more satisfactory than elaborate 



C'.oogic 



80 FItESClI AND ITALIAN NOTE-BOOKS. [1858. 

oraamcut ; but the present pope lias paved and adorned 
oue of the lai^ cliapels of the transept iu very beautiful 
style, aud the pavement of the central part is likewise 
laid in ricli maibtes. In the choir tliere are several pic- 
tures, one of which was veiled, as celebrated pictures fre- 
quently are iu churches. A person, who seemed to be 
at liis devotions, witlidrew the veil for us, and we saw 
a Martyrdom of St. Sebastian, by Domeiiiohiuo, origi- 
nally, I believe, painted in fresco in St. Peter's, but since 
transferred to canvas, and removed hither. Its place at 
St. Peter's is supplied by a mosaic copy. I was a good 
deal impressed by tliis picture, — the dying saint, amid 
t!ie sorrow of those who loved hin aud the f iry of his 
enemies, looking upward, where a company of angels, 
and Jesus with them, are wait g to welcon e him and 
crown him ; and I felt wliat an tl ence ) ctures might 
have upon llie devotional part of ur nature The ndl- 
mwks in the hands aud feet of Jes 5 effaceable, even 
after he had passed into bliss a d glory touched my 
heart with sens f 1 ia 1 f I tl k (t ' 11? 

a great pi t W w Ik d tl h 1 1 k «„ 

at other p I -s d f esco b t tl ra th t 

greatly inte t d I tl t b 1 lb re re 

meats to C I M ratt d 8 1 to Ro d Ih re 
a statue of bt B by H d wh I p d 

to be very fin I th 1 1 t good b t care ly w tl y 
of vast ad rat H d w !l Ipt f tl 

first statu t Wa.1 t d f ll 1 t wl I 

suppose all b q t t t h b d w it 1 

na nly mod 11 I 

After eme g g f o tl e cl rch, I looked back with 
wonder at the s ack of si aj eless old brickwork that hid 
tl e splend d t r or I si go there again, and breathe 
freely in tliat noble space. 
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February SOdi. — This morning, after breakfust, I 
■walked across the city, making a pretty straiglit course 
to tlie Pantlieoii, and tliencc to th b dg f St A "tl 
and to St. Peter's. It bad beei yp pset g t tl 
rontanaPaolina; but, finding tl t tli d f w t 

great, and being weighed down w tli a Ho 1 t d 
I concluded to go into St, Pet H I 1 k d t 

Michael Aiigelo's Piela, a rep t t ft! d I 

Ciirist, in his motlier's lap. Th I t 11 d d th 

great church, and find that it eo t t g w po m 

both ill magnitude and beauty by pa w tl th 

many interiors of sacred edifices wh 1 1 1 iat ly 
At times, a snigle, casual, momentary glimpse of its ma^ 
uificence gleams upon my soul, as it were, when I happen 
to glance at arch openiug beyond arch, and I am sur- 
prised into admiration, I have experienced that a land- 
scape and tlie sky unfold the deepest beauty in a similar 
way; not wlien they are gazed at of set purpose, but 
when the spectator looks suddenly through a vista, 
among a crowd ot oilier tliougbts. Passing near the 
confessional for foreigners to-day, I saw a Spaniard, who 
had just come out of tiie one devoted to his native tongue, 
taking leave of his confessor, with an affectionate rever- 
ence which — - as well is the benign dignity ot the good 
fiither — it was good to behold 

I returned liome early in order lo go with my wife 
to the Barbenni Palace at two o elocl, VI e eiiiered 
through the Ratewav through the ^la delle Quattro 
Pontane passing one or two sentinels f r there is 
apparently a regiment of dragoons quarleied on the 
ground floor of thp palace and I stumbled upon a 
room containing tlieir saddles the other day when 
'!eekiiig for Mr btory s staircase The entrance to the 
picture gallPTT is by a door on the right hand afford- 
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itig US a ''iglit of a beautiful spiral staircase, wliicli goes 
ciicling upward from the very basement to the very auin- 
mit of the palace, witb a perfectly easy ascent, yet coii- 
hnuig lis sweep within a moderate ccimpass. We looked 
up through the interior of the spiral, as tlirougli a tube, 
from the bottom to the top. Tlie piotures are contained 
in three contiguous rooms of the lower piano, and are 
few in number, comprising barely half a dozen wliich I 
should care to see again, lliough doubtless al! have value 
ui their way. One that attracted our attention was a 
picture of "Christ disputing with the Boctors," by Al- 
bert Dmer, in wliieli was represented the ugliest, most 
evd-mmded, stubborn, pragmatical, and contentious old 
Jew that ever lived under the law of Mosea ; and he 
and the child Jesus were arguing, not only with their 
tongues, but makbg hieroglyphics, as it were, by tlie 
motion of their bauds and Augers. It is a very queer, as 
well as a very remarkable picture. But we passed hastily 
by this, and almost all others, being eager to see the two 
whieh chiefty make the collection famous, — Raphael's 
I'oruarina, and Guido's portrait of Beatrice Ceucl. These 
■were found in the last of the tliree rooms, and as regards 
Beatrice Cenoi, I might as welt not try to say anything ; 
for its spell is indefinable, and the painter has wrought it 
in a way more like magic than anythijig else 

It is the most profoundly wrouglit picture in the world ; 
no artist did it, nor could do it again. Guide may have 
held the brush, but he painted "better than he knew," 
I wish, however, it were possible for some spectator, 
of deep sensibility, to see the picture without kuowing 
anything of its subject or history ; for, no doubt, we 
bring all our knowledge of the Cenci ti'agedy to the inter- 
pretation of it. 

Close b^sidj Beatrice Ceiiei hangs the Fomarina 
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Willie we were looking at tlicsc works Miss M 

uneipecteilly joined us, aud we weut, all tliree tt^llier, 
hi the Rospigliosi Palace, in tlie Piazza di Monte Cavallo. 
A poiter, iu cocked hat, aud witli a staff of o!&ee, ad- 
mitted us into a spacious court before the palace, and 
directed us to a garden on oue side, raised as mucli as 
twenty feet above tie level ou wiiicli we stood. The 
gardener opened the gate for us, and we ascended a beau- 
tiful stoue staircase, with a carved balustrade, bearing 
lUMij marks of time and weather. Keachiiig tbe garden- 
level, we found it laid out in walks, bordered with box 
and ornamental shrubbery, amid which were lemon-trees, 
and one iai^ old exutie from some distant clime. In 
the centre of the garden, surrounded by a stone balus- 
trade, hke that of llie staircase, was a fish-pond, into 
whioli several jeta of water were continually spouthig; 
and on jiedestals, that made part of the balnst«rs, stood 
ciglit marble statues of Apollo, Cupid, nympha, and other 
such sunny and beautiful people of classic mythology. 
Tliere had been many more of these statues, but the rest 
had disappeared, and those which remained bad suffered 
grievous damage, here to a nose, there to a hand or 
foot, and often a fracture of the body, very imperfectly 
mended. There was a pleasant sunshine in the garden, 
and a springlike, or rather a genial, autumnal atmos- 
phere, though elsewhere it was a day of poboaoua llo- 
man chUl. 

At the end of the garden, which was of no great extent, 
was an edifice, bordering on the piazza, called the Casino, 
which, I presume, means a garden-house, Tlie front ia- 
riclily ornamented with bas-reliefs, aud statues in niches ; 
as if it were a place for pleasure and enjoyment, and there- 
fore ought to be beauliful. As we approached it, the 
door swung open, and we went into a lar^ room on 



.1 by Google 



81 FRENCH AND ITAUAM NOTE-BOOKS. [ISo8. 

tlie grouiiil-fliior, and, looking up'to tlie ceiling, belicli! 
Guiiu's Aurora. Tlie jiieture is as fresli and brilliant as 
if he had painted it with the morning sunshine \Thicli it 
represents. It conld not be more lustrous in its hues, if 
he had given it the last toacli an hour ago. Tbree or 
four artists were copying it at that instant, and positiTelj 
their colors did not look brighter, though a great deal 
newer than Jiis. The alacrity and movement, briskness 
and morning stir and glow, of the picture are wonderful. 
It seems impossible to catch its 1 y ' py Se rd 

artists, as I said, were making th tt mj t d w saw 
two otiier attempted copies lea g ga t tl wdl I t 
it was easy to detect failure in j t t 1 j t My 

memory, I believe, will be som wh t Ii ed by tl 
picture liereafter ; not that Irm b t ydt tly 
even now; but bright things 1 ! d gl m 

ill the mind, like Christian's trem 1 gli [ f tl 
Celestial City. 

In two other rooms of tlie C w w p t by 

Domeiiichuio, Rubens, and oth f m p t wl h 
I do not mean to speak of, beca I ca d lly 1 tt! 
or nothing about them. Retun t tl d 11 

sunuy warmth of which was mtgtflft th lit 
air and cold pavement of the C \r w Ik d d 

the laguna, examining the stat d I k g d wn t 

some little fishes tliat swarmed t Ih t m f tl 

pool. There were two infants f tl R p „1 f ly 
one, ayoiLLig child playing with a maid and head-servant; 
another, the very chubbiest and rosiest boy in the worhi, 
sleeping on its nurse's bosom. Tlie nurse was a comely 
woman enough, dressed in bright colors, which fitly set 
off the deep hues of her Italian face. An old painter 
very likely would have beautified and refined the pair 
into a Madonna, with the child Jesus ; for au artist 
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need not go far in Italy to find a picture readj com- 
posed and tinted, needing little more tlian to be titerallj 

Miss 51 tiad gone away before us ; but my wife 

and I, after leaving llic Palazzo llospigliosi, and on onr 
ivay liome, went into tlie CLurcli of St. Andrea, wliieli 
belongs to a convent of Jcsuils. I liave long ago ex- 
hausted all my capacity of admiration for splendid inte- 
riors of cbarclies, bnt metllinks this Lttle, little temple 
(it is not more tlian fifty or sixty feet across) has a more 
perfect and gem-like beauty tlian aiij other. Its shape is 
oval, with ail oval dome, and, above (liat, anotlier littlo 
dome, both of which are magnificently frescoed. Around 
the base of the lai^er dome is wreathed a flight of angels, 
and the smaller and upper one is encircled by a garland 
of cherubs, — cherub and angel all of pure white marble. 
The oral centre of tLe ehnroh is walled round with pre- 
cious and lustrous marble of a red-veined variety inter- 
spersed with columns and pilasters of white ; and there 
are arches opening through this rich wall, forming chap- 
els, which the architect seems to lune slmeu hard to 
niake even more gorgeous Iban the maiu bodv of Ihc 
church. They contain beautiful pictures not dark and 
faded, hat glowing, as it just from the painter a hands ; 
and the slirines are adorned with whatever is most rare, 
and ill one of them was the greit caibuncle at any 
rat*, a bright, fiery gem as big as a turkey s egg The 
pavement of the eliurcli nas one itir of i ariousKiolored 
marble, and inthecentrewasamosuc coieruig Ibeleve, 
tlie tomb of the founder. I have not seen nor expect to 
see, anything else so entirely and satisfactorily finished 
as this small oval church ; and I only wish I could pack 
it in a lai^e box, and send it home. 

I must not foi-get that, on our way from the Barberiiii 
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Fukce, we stopped aii iiistaut lo look at tlie tiouse, at 
tlie comer of liie street of tlie four fountains, wLere 
Milton was ft guest wliiie iu Itome. He seems quite a 
maa of our own daj, seen so uearlj at tlie hither extrem- 
ity of the vista tlirougU which we look back, from the 
epoch of railways to that of tlie oldest Egyptian obelbk. 
The house (It was then occupied by the Caidiual Bar- 
bci'ini) looks as if it m^lit have been huilt within the 
l>resciit century ; for led leval I o ises iu Home do not 
ussume the aspect of antiquity perliaps beii^use tlie 
lUiliau style of arcl tectu « or so i ethiog similar, is the 
one more generally in vogue m most cities. 

Fsbraari/ 21j/. — This morning I took my way through 
the Porl« dal Popolo, iiifeiiding to spend the forenoon in 
the Cimpagiia ; but, getting weary of the straight, uiiin- 
terestuig street th t is t f Ih gat It ru d as d 
from it, and soo f d »elf tl h f tl 

Tiber. It looked Ilk sat rate 1 soint I 

yellow mud, and dd ed I ast ty al betw d p 
hanks of clay, and I y h d wl Id I tl 

are hidden many a I trea. re thai w w p is 
The Trench once p [ d t draw ff th f tl 

purpose of recove ig II th k tat d rel 

hut the Romans mdtre nshjtnu tf 

the increased virul f I wl 1 w Id p b bly 

result. I saw a n tl d t I ft! 

river, fifty feet or b neati tl b k wl h I to d 
sittiug patieutly, w th i?! g rod d I waited t 

see what he migl t at I Tw tl person Ik w 
s»t duwu to watoh him ; but he caught nothing so long 
as I stayed, and at last seemed to give it up. The hanks 
and vicinity of the river are Tery bare aud uninviting, 
as I thsn saw tham; no siiadj, no verdure, — a rough. 
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neglected aspect, and a peculiar stialibiiiess about tlic few 
liouses lliat were visible. Farther down tlie stream tlie 
dome of St Peter's sliowed itself on the other side, 
seeming to stand on the outskirts of the city. I walked 
along tlie banks, witii some expectation of finding a ferry, 
hj wliioh I might cross the river hut mj euuise wis 
so m interrupted bv the wall ind I turned up i lane that 
led me straight hack again to the Porta del Popolo I 
st )pped a moment however to see wnie young men 
piichiiig quoits, which they appeared to do with a good 
deil of skill 

I went along tbe Yia di Kipetti and through other 
sti^eets, stepping into two or lliree chuiehes one of which 
WIS the Pdutlieon 

There are I think se^eiideep pdhred recesses around 
tliB circumference of it, each of which becomes a suf 
heiently capacious cliipel and alteinately with these 
eliapeh theie is a marble siniotuie Idie the architecture 
ot 1 doorway beneath which is the ■'hniie of a saint , so 
that the whole circle ot tbe Pantheon is filled up with 
tlie S'-ieii chapels and se^en shrines A niimhei of per 
sons were sittmg or kneeling around, others came in 
while I was iliere dipping their Augers in the holy 
water and bending the knee as they passed the shrines 
and chapels until Ihey reached the one whioli appar 
enllj Ihey had selected as the paiticulir aU-ir for their 
devotions E^erybodv seemed so deiont iiid in a frame 
of mmd so suited to the day and place that it really 
mide me feel a little awkward not to he able to kneel 
down along with them Unlike the n Drshippers in our 
own churches each individual here seems to do his own 
individual acts of de(otion, and I cannot but think it 
bdter so than to make an effort lor united piaier as 
we do It IS nn opiiion that a great deal ot devout 
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and reverential feeling ip kept alive in people's liearts by 
tlie Catholic mode of worship. 

Soon leaving the Pantheon, a few iiiiniitea' walk to- 
wards the Corso bronght me to the Ciiuroli of St. Igna- 
lio, which belongs lo the College of the Jesuits. It is 
spaeious and of beautiful architecture, but not strikingly 
distinguished, in tlie latter particular, from many others; 
a wide and lofty nave, supported upon marble eolumns, 
between wliicli arches open into the side aisles, and at 
the junction of the nave and transept a dome, resting ou 
four great arches. The church seemed to be purposely 
somewhat darkened, so that I could not well see the 
details of the ornamental ion, except the frescos on the 
ceiling of the nave, which were very brilliaut, and done 
in so effectual a style, that I really could not satisfy my- 
self that soms of the figures did not actually protrude 
from the ceiling, — in siiort, that they were not colored 
bas-reliefs, instead of frescos. No words can espress the 
beautiful effect, in an upholstery point of view, of this 
kind of decoration. Here, as at tbe Pantheon, there 
were many persons sitting silent, kneeling, or passing 
from shrine to shrine. 

I reached home at about twelve, and, at one, set out 
again, with my wife, towards St. Peter's, where we meant 
to sfaj till after vespers. We walked across the city, 
and through tbe Piazza de Navona, wiiere we stopped 
to look at one of Bernini's absurd fountains, of which 
the water makes but the smallest part, — -a little squirt 
or two amid a prodigious fnss of gods and monsters. 
Thence we passed by the poor, batlercd-down torso of 
Pasquin, and came, by devious ways, to the bridge of 
St. Angelo ; the streets bearing pretty much their week- 
day aspect, many of the shops open, the market.sfalls 
doing their usual business, and the people brisk and gay. 



C'.OO'^lc 



18&8.] ITALY. S9 

tliougli not indecorously so. I suppose there was hardly 
a man or woman who had not lieard mass, confessed, and 
said their prayers ; a thing which — f lie prayers, I mean 
— it would be absurd to [>redicate of London, New YorV, 
or any Protestant city. In however adulterated a guise, 
tlie Catholics do get a drauglit of devotion to slake the 
thirst of their souls, and inethinls it must needs do them 
good, even it not quite so pure as if it came from better 
cisterns, or from I he original fountain-head. 

Arriving at St. Peter's shortly after two, we walked 
round (he whole cburcli, looking at all the pictures and 
most of the monumenls, .... and paused longest be- 
fore Guido's "Archangel Michael orei-combg Lucifer." 
This is surely one of the most beautiful things in llie 
world, one of tbe human conceptions that are imbued 
most deeply with the celestial 

We then sat down in one of (lie aisles and awailed 
the beginning of vespers, which we supposed would 
take place at half past three. Four o'clock came, 
however, and no vespers ; and as our dinner-hour is 
five, .... we at last came away without hearing the 
vesper hymn. 

February 33(/. — Yesterday, at noon, we set oat tor 
the Capitol, and after going up the acclivity (uot from 
the ForuLn, but from the opposite direction), stopped 
to look at the statues of Castor and PoHujl, wliich, 
witli other scnlplnres, look down the ascent. Castor 
and bis brother seem to me to have lieads disproportion- 
ately lai^, and are not so striking, in any respect, as 
sueli great images ought to be. But we heartily admired 
the equestrian statue ofMarcus Anrelius Antoninus, .... 
and looked at a fountain, principally composed, I lliink, 
of figures represenling the Nile and llie Tiber, who loll 
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iipoii tlicir elbows d li g w te 

aiid betweett tlieri <^ jad h b 

Palace, there is a sta ii w a p co 

red porpbjry. H ea b w 

went to tlie museu d lite tt g 

the piaziUL, aud lie u b w d 

old statues and lel cs Asc nd ta r; w p sed 

through a long ga y ni 

iiied sumewliat more care oo 

paridlel with it. T fi d b 

Ciesars and their k dred p t- 

iest Julius downw d g b I 

liad seen a bust of Julius Csesar in the Britisli Museum, 
and was surprised at its thin and withered aspect; but 
this head is of a very ugly old man indeed, — wrinkled, 
puckered, shrunken, lacking breadth aud substance ; 
carewotu, grim, as if he had fought hard with life, and 
had suffered in the conflict; a man of schemes, aud of 
eager effort to bring liis schemes to pass. His profile is 
bj no means good, advaneing from the top of his fore- 
head to tlie tip of his nose, and retreating, at about the 
same angle, from the latter point to the bottom of his 
chin, wliich seems to be thrust forcibly down into liis 
meagre neck, — not that he pokes his head forward, how- 
ever, for it ia particularly erect. 

Tlie head of Augustus is vety beautiful, and appears 
to be tliat of a meditative, pliilosopliic mau, saddened 
with the sense that it is uot very much worth while to 
be at the summit of human greatness after all. It is a 
sorrowful thing to trace the decay of civilization through 
this series of busts, and to observe liow t!ie artistic skill, 
so requisite at first, went on declining through the dreary 
dynasty of the Ctesars, till at length the master of the 
world Dould not get his head carved in better style tlian 
the figuru-hcad of a ship. 
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lu the next room tlere were belter stiilues than wc 
had yet seen; but iu tite last room of llie range we 
found tie "Dying Gladiator," of wliicU I bad already 
caugiit a glimpse in passing by tbe open door. It bad 
made all tbe other treasures of the gallery tedious in 
mj eagerness to come to that. I do not believe tliat 
so mnch pathos is wrought into any other block of 
stone. Lite all works of tlie bigliest excellence, how- 
ever, it makes great demands upon the spectator. He 
must make a generous gift of lits sympathies to the 
sculptor, and belp out liis skill with all lijs heart, or else 
be will see little more than a skilfully wrouglit surface. 
It suggests far more than it shows. I looked long at 
tbis statue, and little at anything else, though, among 
otJier famous works, a statue of Antmoiis was in tbe 

I was glad when we left the museum, which, by Hie 
by, was piei-ciugly chill, as if the nmUitude of statues 
ndiated cold out of their marble substance. We might 
Lave gone to see tbe pictures in tbe Pahice of (he Coii- 

servatori, and S , wliose receptivity is unlimited and 

forever fresh, would willingly have done so ; but I ob- 
jected, and we went towards the Forum. I had noticed, 
two or three times, ou insoripliou over a metu looking 
door in this neighborhood, slal g tl at 1 re was tl e 
entrance to (he prison of the I ly po tl Ft d 
Paul ; and we soon found tbe p t n t f f n tl 
Forum, with two wretched fresco t th po«tI b 
the inscription. We knocked at tl 1 w tl t ff t 
but a lame be^ar, who sat at ai tl d f ll sa 
house (which looked exceedingly like a liquoi-shop), de- 
sired us to follow him, and began to ascend to the Capi- 
tol, by the causeway leading fi'Om tbe Forum. A little 
way upward we met a woman, to whom the beggar 
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dtli\cii.d u^ over an I slii lul us mtu a diuidi or 
clia[>el door and poiuLed to a long flight oE &teps, 
'nliicli descended tlirougli Iwiliglit into utter darkness 
Slie called to somebody m tlie lower regions and Ibeu 
went awaj lea* nig us to get down tins mysterious 
slaircase by ourselves Down we went, fartlier and 
farther from tlie davlight aiid touiid ourselves anon 
in a dark cliamher or cell the sljape or boundaries of 
which we could not make out tliough it. seemed lo be 
ot stone and black and dungeon like Indistiuctlr and 
fiom a still fdrtber deptli in tbe earth we heard voices, 
— one voice at least — apparently not addressing our 
sehes, but some other persons , and soon, diiectly be- 
neath our feet, we saw a glimmeriug of light tlirougli a 
round, iron-grated hole in the bottom of the dungoou. 
lu a few moments the glimmer and the voice came up 
tlirougli this hole, and the light disappeared, and it and 
the voice came glimmering and babbling up a flight of 
stone stairs, of which we had not Intherto been aware. 
It was the custode, with a party of visitors, to whom 
he liad been showing St. Peter's dungeon. Each visitor 
was provided with a wax taper, and the custode gave 
one to each of us, bidding us wait a moment while lie 
conducted the other parly to the upper air. During his 
absence we examined the cell, as well as onr dim lights 
would permit^ and soon found an indentation in the wall, 
with an iron grate put over it for protection, and an 
inscription above informing us tirat the Apostle Peter 
had here left the imprint of his visage ; and, in trutli, 
there is a profile there, — forehead, nose, mouth, and 
chin, — plainly to be seen, an intaglio in the solid rock. 
We touelied it with the tips of our fingers, aa well as 

The custode soon returned, and led us down the dark- 
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some steps, eliattering in Italian ali tiie time. It is not 
a very long descent to ttie lower ceil, the roof of wliicli is 
so low tbat I believe I could liave reached it with my 
hand. We were now in the deepest and ugliest part of 
the old Mamertine Piison, one of the few remains of tlie 
kinglj period of Rome, and which served the Romans as 
a state-prison for hundreds of years before the Christian 
era. A multitude of eriniinals or innocent persons, no 
doubt, have languished here in misery, and perished in 
darkness. Here Jugiirtha starved; here Catiline's 
adherents were strangled ; and, methiiiks, there cannot 
be in the world another such an evil den, so baunted 
with black memories aud iiidtstiiicl surmises of guilt and 
suffering. In old Rome, I anppo^e, the citiiena never 
spoke of tliis dungeon above tlieii biealh It loois just 
as bad as it is ; reuiid, only seven, paces across, jet so 
obscure tbat our tapers could not i1lu[ninate it from side 
to side, — the stones of wbicb it is constiucted being as 
black as midnight. Tlie custode showed ua a stone 
post, at the side of tbe cell, with tlie hole in the top of it, 
into which, be said, St. Peter's chain had been fastened ; 
and he uncovered a spring of water, in the middle of l!ie 
stone floor, which he told ns liad mlraculouslj gusbed up 
to enable the t t b pliz h j 1 Tl n racle 
was perhaps tl re eas ly w It h as 

Jugurtba had f d tl floo f tl d ge u y with 
wet. Howev t b t t be (1 d 1 Mlike 

as we can in tl tt d wl tl St Peter 

stamped lib sag f tl t d It tliis 

other miracle d I tl I was in 

the prison at II t II tl bel f f a tl d s and 

more gives a t f 1 1 1 b I 1 h tradi- 

tions. The c t d 1 pped -on 1 dl ( th m racu- 
Ions water, and ire each of us drank a sip , aud, nhat is 
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1 w I ff 8 — tl r d w t f II 

M J P k t il H t I IE 1 If d I 

just returned from a diive, — a gentleman of about sixty, 
or more, witli gray hair, a pleasant, iuteliectual face, and 
penetrating, but not unkindly eyes. He moved infirndj, 
being on the recovery from an illness. We went up to Iiis 
saloon together, and lutd a talk, — or, rather, he had it 
nearly all to himself, — and partieukrly sensible talk, too, 
and full of the results of leaniuig and experience. In ttie 
first place, he settled tlie whole Kansas diificuity ; then be 
made havoc of St. Peter, who came very siiabbily out of 
his hands, as regarded his early character in the Churcb, 
and !iis claims to the position he uow holds iu it. Mr. 

K also gave a curious illustration, from sometbing 

that happened to himself, of the little dependence that 
can be placed on tradition puqiorting to be ancient, and 
I capped his story by telling him how the site of my 
town-pump, so piaiidy indicated in tbe sketch itself, has 
already been mistaken in the city council and in the pub- 
lic prints. 
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February 'i,Uk. — YestenJay I crossed the Ponte Sisto, 
and took a sliort ramble ou tlie other side of tlie river ; 
and it ratlier surprised me to discover, pretlj nearly 
opposite the Capitoline Hill, a quay, at wliich several 
scliooners aud barks, of twi) or three hmidred tona' bur- 
den, were moored. There was also a steamer, atnied 
with a large gun and two brass swivels on Iier forecastle, 
and I know not what artillery besides. Probably she 
may liave been a revenue-cutter. 

Returning I crossed the river by way of the island 
of St, Bartholomew over two bridges. The island is 
densely covered with buildings, and is a separate small 
fragment of tlie city. It was a tradition of the an- 
cient Romans tliat it was formed by (he a^regation 
of soil and rubbish brought down by llie river, and 
accumulating round tLe nucleus of sonie sunken bas- 
kets. 

On reaching the hither side of the river, I soon stmck 
upon the ruius of the theatre of Mareellus, which are 
very picturesque, and the more so from bemg closely 
linked in, indeed, identified with tlie shops, liabitations, 
and swarmiug life of modem llome. The most striking 
portion was a circular edifice, which seemed to have been 
composed of a row of Ionic columns, standing upon a 
lower row of Doric, many of the antique pillars being 
yet perfect ; but the intervening arches built up with 
brickwork, and tiie whole once niagnilicent structure 
now tfiuanted by poor and squalid people, as thick as 
mites within the round of an old cheese. From this 
point I cannot very clearly trace out my course ; but I 
passed, I think, between the Circus Mnximus and the 
Palace of the Ctesars, and near the Baths of Caracalla, 
and went into the cloisters of the Church of San Gre- 
gorio. All along I saw massive ruins, not particularly 
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picturesque or beautiful, but huge, mouiitaiiious piles, 
chiefly of brickwork, somewhat weed-growQ here aiiii 
there, but ofteiier bare and dreary A!! the suc- 
cessive ages since Rome began to decay liave done tiieir 
best to ruin the very ruins by taking awaj the marble 
and tlie hewn sioue for llieir own structures, aud leaving 
only the inner filling up of brickwork, which the aucieut 
architects never designed to be seen. The consequence 
of all this b, that, except for the lofty and poetical asso- 
eiafioiia connected witb it, and except, ti>o, for the im- 
mense difference in magnitude, a Roman rniu may be 
in itself not more picturesque tlian I have seen an old 
collar, witli a shattered brick chimney lialf crumbling 
down into it, in New England. 

By this time I knew not whitber I was going, and 
turned aside from a broad, paved road (it was the Appiau 
Way) into tlie Via Latina, which I supposed would lead 
to one of the city gates. It was a lonely path : on my 
right hand extensive piles of ruin, in strange shapes or 
shapelessuess, built of the bi-oad and thin old Roman 
brinks, such as may be ti'aced everywhere, when the 
stucco has fallen away from a modem Roman house; for 
I imagine there lias not been a new brick made here for 
a thousand years. On my left, I tliink, was a high wall, 
and before me, grazing in the road .... [the buffalo 
calf of the Marble Faun. — Ed.]. Tiie road went boldly 
on, with a well-worn track up to the very walls of the 
city; but there it abruptly terminated at an ancient, 
closed-up gateivay. From a notice posted against a 
door, which appeared to be the entrance to the niins on 
my left, I found that these were the remains of Colum- 
baria, where tiie dead used to be put away in pigeon- 
boles. Reaching the paved road again, I kept on my 
course, passing the tomb of the Scipios, and soon came 
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to tlic gate of San Sebastiaiio, llirougli wliicli I entered 
the Carajragna. Indeed, tlie sceue around was so rural, 
that I had fancied myself already beyond tlie walls. 
As tlie afternoon was getting advaneed, I did not pro- 
ceed any farther towards the blue bills which 1 saw in 
tlic distance, but turned to nij left, following a road lliat 
tuns round the exterior of the city wall. It was very 
dreary and solitary, — not a house on the wliole track, 
witli tlie broad and shaggy Campagna on one side, and 
tlic high, bare wall, kiokiug down over my head, on the 
other. It is not, any more tlian the other objects o( the 
scene, a very picturesque wall, but is little more than a 
brick garden.fence seen through a magnify in g-glass, with 
now and then a tower, however, and frequent buttresses, 
to keep its height of fifty feet from toppling over. The 
top was ragged, and ftinged with a few weeds ; there had 
been embrasures for guns and eyelet-holes for musketry, 
but these were plastered up with brick or stone. I 
passed one or two walled-up gateways (by the by, the 
Poi-ti Latina was the i^te through which Beli'^rius first 
piteredRirae) aid one of these bad two hifjb rouud 
t wi-rs and looked more Gothic and lenerable wdh 
iLitique strenglh than any other prrlion of the ^all 
Immediately after this I came to the gate of ban &io 
mini just within which is the Basilica of St John Late 
rin and there I was glad to rest myself upon a bench 
belore proceeding homeward 

Tlieie was i Preneh sentinel at this galewiT as at 
all the others fir the Gin!' have alnavs been i pest 
to Eome and now gJl her worse th-ui ever I ob 
served loo that an official m citizens dres'j >itoDd 
there also and appeared to exercise a supervision rver 
some cirts with country produce tluit were entering 
just then. 
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t'ebrua/yialA.^'We'iicatthisfoTCnooatothc Palazzo 
Boi^liese, viiicli is situated on a street tliat runs at rigljt 
angles with tlie Corso, and very near the latter. Most 
of tLe palaces in Rome, and llie Borgliese among tliem, 
were built somewliere about tlie sixteentb century ; tbia 
in 1590, 1 believe. It is an immense edifice, standing 
round tlie four sides of a quadrangle ; and though tlie 
suite of rooms comprising the picture-gallery forms an 
almost interminable vista, they occupy only a part of tbe 
ground-iloor of one side. We enl«r from tlie street into 
a lai^ court, surrounded with a corridor, the arches of 
whiclk support a second series of arches above. Tlie 
picture- rooms open from one into another, «id have 
many points ot niagiiiflceuce, being large and lofty, with 
vaulted ceilings and beautiful frescos, gsnerally of mytlio- 
logical subjects, in the flat central part of the vault. Tlie 
cornices are gilded; the deep embrasures of the windows 
are panelled with wood-work ; the doorways are of pol- 
ished and variegated marble, or covered with a composi- 
tion as hard, and seemingly as durable. The whole has a 
kind of splendid sliahbiness thrown over it, like a slight 
coatuig of rust ; the furnitare, at least the damask cliairs, 
being a good deal worn, though there are marble and 
mosaic tables, which may sei've to adorn another palace 
when this one crumbles away with age. One beautiful 
hall, with a ceiling more richly gilded than tlie rest, is 
panelled all round with large looking-glasses, on which 
are painted pictures, both landscapes and iiuman figures, 
in oils; so that the eflect is somewhat as if you sawtiiese 
objects represented ui the mirrors. These glasses must 
be of old date, perhaps coeval with the first building of 
the palace ; for tliey are so much dimmed, that one's own 
figure appears indistinct in tliem, and niore difficult to be 
traced than the pictures which cover them halt over. It 
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J f tl — ! d I suppose nobody ever 
tl )it 1 b g f 1 bl 41 re, since the bouse ■was 
1 It — b t p ally t table on a ebill, damp 

i 1 k tl Mj fl "ers quite uuiub before I got 

I If J tl gl tl te f pirtmenta, in spite of a 

h az f tia 1 wl I was oulderiiig into asbes iu 
tw tl f th TOO liiere was iiot, so far as I 

b gl firepl tl suite. A considerable 

be 1 to ^ t m J however — weretliere; 
and a good man; artbts ; and tbree or four ladies among 
tliem were making copies of ibe more celebrated piotores, 
audin all or in most cases missiugtlie especial points tbat 
made tlieir celebrity and value. Tlie Prince Borgliese 
certainly demeans himself like a kuid and liberal geutle- 
ivian, ill throwing open Uiis invaluable collection to the 
public to see, and for ariisis to carry away with them, 
i id d ifuse all over tlie world, so lar as tlieir own power 
a id skill will permit It is open every day of the week, 
e\cept Saturdij and Sunday, witiiont any irksonie re- 
str etion or supervision ; aud the fee, which custom re- 
quires the visitor to pay to the custode, has the good 
clFect of nnkmg us feel that we are not intruders, nor re- 
ee 1 pd m an exactly eleemosynary way. The thing could 
I t be bettei managed 

The collection is one rf (be most eelebiited in llie 
1 jrld and contains between eight and nine hundred 
J clures many of which are esteemed masteipieces I 
til nk I was not in a frame for admiration to day nor 
I uld icliieve that free and generous surrender of myself 
which I have already said is essenl al to the proper esti 
mite of anything e\cellent Besides liow is it possible 
1 > give one s soul or any considerable part of il to a 
s ngle picture seen for the first time among a thouiand 
otlieii all of which set tcrib tlieii own i-lamis in an 
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equally goud liglit? Fui'tlieimore, iliere is an exterual 
weariness, and sense of a thousand- fold sameness to be 
overcouie, before we con begia to enjoy a gallery of tlie 

old Ifaliaii masters I remember but one painter, 

Traiicia, wlio seems really to have approached this awful 
class of subjects (Clivists and MadoDnas) tn a fitting 
spirit; his pictures are very singular aud awkward, if 
vou look at tlieni with merely an external eye, but they 
are full of the beauty of holiness, and evidently wrought 
out as acts of devot on w th the deepest su cerity ; and 
are veritable praje upon ca vas 

I was glad, in tie ve y list of tie twelve rooms, t« 
come upon some D tol a d Flem sh p cturea very few, 
hut very veSco ne Hies Rembrandt Vandyke, Paul 
PofI.er, Te ers aud othe a ^ eu of flesh and blood, 
and warm iists and I i I ea ts A con pared with 
them, these m gl ty Ital in aste s seem neu of polished 
steel ; not 1 a nor ad 1 ess ng tl en selves so much to 
human syn pati s as to a for ed n tellectuai taste. 

MarnA Isl. — To-day began very unfavombly ; but we 
ventured out at about eleven o'eloe);, intending to visit 
tiie guUery of the Colouua Palace. Pinding it closed, 
however, on account of the illness of the cusfode, we de- 
termined to go to the picture-gallery of the Capitol ; and, 
on our way thither, we stepped into II Gesu, the grand 
and rich chorch of the Jesuits, where we found a priest 
in white, preaching a sermon, with vast earnestness of 
action and variety of tones, insomuch that I fancied 
sometimes that two priests were in the agony of ser- 
monizing at once. He had a pretty large aud seemingly 
attentive audience clustered round him from the entrance 
of the church, half-way down the nave ; while in the 
chapels of Ihe transepts and in the remoter distances 
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■» p occupied willi tlieir own individual devo- 

t a Vt e t down near the cliapcl of St. Igiiazio, wliicli 

ad d w til a pictnre over tlie altar, and with marble 

ulptu f tlie Trinity aloft, and ot angels finttering 

t ti d What I particularly noted (for the angels 
vi t y real personages, being neither earthlj uor 

I I Ij wa the great ball of lapis lazuli, tlie biggest in 
tl w Id at tlie feet of the First Person in the Trinity. 
Th 1 u h s a splendid one, lined with a great variety 
of precious marbles, .... but partly, perliaps, owing 
to the dusky light, as well as to tlie want of cleanliness, 
there was a dingy effect upon the whole. We niade bnt 
a very short stay, our New England breeding causing us 
to fed shy of mnving about tbe cliiii-ch in sermon time. 

It rained when we reached tlie Capitol, and, as the 
museum was not yet open, we went into tbe Palace of 
the ConseiTators, on the opposite side of Ibe piazza. 
Around the inner court of tlie ground-floor, partly under 
two opposite arcades, and partly under tlie sky, are sev- 
eral statues and other ancient sculptures ; among them a 
statue of Julius Ciesar, said to be the only autbentie one, 
and eert*inly giving an impression of bim more in ac- 
cordance with Ilia character than the witbered old face in 
tbe museum ; also, a statue of Anguslus in middle age, 
still retainuig a resemblance to tbe bust of him in youth ; 
some gigantic heads and hands and feet in marble and 
bronze ; a stone lion and horse, wliich lay long at the 
bottom ot a river, broken and corroded, and were re- 
paired by Michel Angelo; and other tilings wliich it 
were wearisome to set down. We inquired of two or 
three French soldiers the way into tbe picture-gallery ; 
but it is our experience tliat Trench soldiers in Bome 
never know anything of what is around them, not even 
the name of the palace or public place over which tbey 
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staiid guard ; and lliough iuvariably civil, jou miglit as 
frell put a question to a statue of an old Koman as to 
one of tliem. Wliile we stood under tlie Jo^a, Ijow- 
ever, looking at tlie rain plasliing into the court, a soldier 
of the Papal Guard kindly directed us up the staircase, 
and even took pains to go with us to tlie very entrance of 
the picture-rooms. Thank Heaven, tliere are but two 
of them, aud uot many pictures 'which one aares to look 
at very long. 

Italian galleries are at a disadvantage as compared 
with English ones, iiiasiiiuch as the pictures are not 
nearly such splendid articles of upholstery ; though, very 
likely, having undergone less cleaning and Taniisliing, 
they may retain more perfectly the finer touches of the 
masters. Nevertheless, I miss the mellow glow, the rich 
aud mild external lustre, and even the brilliant frames of 
the pictures I have seen in England. You feel that they 
have bad loving care taken of them ; even if spoiled, it is 
because they hare been valued so much. But these pic- 
tures in Itahau galleries look rusty and lustreless, as far 
as the exterior is concerned ; and, really, the splendor 
of the painting, as a production of intellect and feeling, 
has a good deal of difficulty in shining tlu-ougb such 
clouds. 

There is a picture at the Capitol, the "Kape of Eu- 
ropa," by Paul Veronese, that would glow with wonder- 
ful brilliancy if it were set in a magnificent frame, and 
covered with a sunshine of varnish ; and it is a kind of 
picture tliat would not be desecrated, as some deeper and 
holier ones might be, by any splendor of external adorn- 
ment that could be bestowed on it. It is deplorable and 
disheartening to see it in faded and sbabby plight, — 
this joyous, exuberant, warm, voluptuous work. There 
is the head of a cow, thrust into the picture, and staring 
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'ftitli Wild ludicrous wonder at the godlike bull, so as to 
introduce quite a uew seutimeiit. 

Ilpre aud at the Boi^hese Palace, there were some 
pLClures by Garofalo an artist of whom I never heard 
befoie but who seemed to have beeu a, man of power. 
1 picture bv Mane Sublejras — a miniature copj from 
one by her husband of ibe woman anoiutiiig the feet of 
(.1 list — IS m)st delicatelj and beautifully finished, and 
would be an ortiHinent to a drawing-room ; a thing that 
could not truly be said of one in a hundred of tliese grim 
masterpieces When they were paiuted life was not what 
it IS now, and the artists bad not the same ends in 
new It depresses the spirits to go from picture 

to picture, leaiii^ a portion of your vital sympathy at 
every one, so that you come, willi a kind of half-torpid 
de'.peration, to the end On our way down tlie stairease 
ne siw several notevortliy bas reliefs aud among them a 
yery ancient one ot Curtius plunging on horseback nito 
tlie chaain in the Torum II Beems to me however that 
old sculpture iffects the spirits even more dolefully than 
old painting it strikes colder to the heart and lies 
h'avier upon if, bein^ marble than if it were merely 

M> wife went to revisit the museum which we had 
dreidv setn on tl c other aide of the piazza but being 
L Id I lett iier there aud went out to ramble in tlie 
sun for it was now brightly though Rtfully sbiumg 
tgiin I walked through the Forum (where a tlioin 
thrust itself out and tore the sleeve of my tabni) and 
under the Arch 'f Titus towaids the Coliseum About 
a score of French drummers were beating a long, loud 
Toll-call, at the base of the Coliseum, and under its arches; 
and a score of trumpeters responded to these, from the 
rising ground opposite the Arch of Constautiue ; and the 
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eeiioes of the old Roman niius, especially those of llie 
Palace of tlie Ciesavs, responded to this martial uproar 
of the barbarians. There seemed to be no cause for it ; 
but the drummers beat, and the tniuipeters blew, as long 
as I was witjjin liearing. 

I walked aloa" the Appian Waj as far as the Baths of 

C aciU Tl P I f he Caisars, which I hate never 

t pi d pp t be crowned by the walls of a 

t b 1 d bt ut of some of the fragments 

tl t w Id fB t b Id a city ; and I think there is 

th t g tl baths. The Catholics have 

f k pe I pi as re n planting themselves in tlie 

y t d 1 f pa„ m whether temples or palaces. 

Tl lb t^ d d 1 of enjoyment in the destrue- 

t t Id E I f en think so when I see the 

1 b rat p tl t I been taken to smash and de- 

m ! ! m b t f I col mn, for no purpose whatever, 

pt tl m 1 I ht f annihilating a noble piece of 

w k Th tl g in the impulse with which 

y p tl tl I 1 am afraid the destroyers 

w t ffi tly w re of the mischief they did 

t J y t f 11 P hably, too, the early Christians 

p U d by 1 s zeal to destroy tlic pagan 

I pi h f re tl h p) thought occurred of eonvert- 

tl t h rcl 

March 3rf. — This morning was TJ 's birthday, 

and we celebrated it by taking a barouche, and driving 
(the whole family) out on the Appian Way as far as the 
tomb of CecQia Metella. For the first time since we 
came to Rome, the weather was really warm, — a kind 
of heat producing languor and disinclination to active 
movement, though still a little breeze which was stirring 
threw an occasional coolness over us, and made us dis- 
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trust the almost sultry almospticre. I camiol lliiiik tlie 
Raman climak liealtli; iu auj of its moods that I have 
experienced. 

Close on tlie otlier side of Hie road are the ntins of a 
GoUiic chapel, little more than a few bare walls and 
painted windows, and some oilier fragmentary struc- 
tures which we did not particularly examine. U 

and I clambered through a gap in the wall, extending 
from the basement of the tonib, and thus, getting into 
the field bejond, went quite round the mausoleum and 
the remains of tlie castle connected with it. The latter, 
though still high and stalwart, showed few or no archi- 
tectural features of interest, being built, I lliink, princ-i- 
pally of large bricks, and not to be compared to English 
ruins as a beautiful or venerable object, 

A little way beyond Cecilia Meteila's tomb, the road 
still shows a specimen of the ancient Eoman pavement, 
composed of broad, flat flagstones, a good deal cracked 
and worn, but sound enough, probably, to oullast the 
little cubes which make the otiier portions of the road 
so uncomfortable. We turned back from this point 
and soon re-entered the gate of St. Sebastian, which is 
flanked by two small towers, and just within which is 
the old triumphal arch of Drusus, — a sturdy construc- 
tion, much dilapidated as regards its architectural beauty, 
but rendered far more picturesque than it could have 
been in its best days by a crown of verdure on its head. 
Probably so much of tlie dnst of the higliway has risen 
in cloucb and settled there, that sufficient soil for shrub- 
bery to root itself has thus been collected, by small annual 
contribntions, in the course of two thousand years. A 
little farther towards the cilj we turned aside fiom the 
Appian Way, and came to the site of some ancient Col- 
umbaria, close by what seemed to partake of the clmrac- 
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tor of a villa and a fami-liouse. A man came out of the 
house and uulocked a door in a low buildiiig, apparently 
quite modem; but ou entering we found ourselves look- 
ing into a large, square chamber, sunk entirel; beueatli 
the surface of tlie ground. A very narrow and steep 
staircase of stone, and evidently ancient, descended into 
this chamber ; and, going down, we found the walls hol- 
lowed on all sides into little semicircular niches, of 
which, I believe, there were nine rows, one above an- 
other, and nbe niches in eactk row. Thus they looked 
somewhat Uke the litUe entrances to a pigeon-house, and 
lience the name of Columbarinm. Each semicircular 
niche was about a foot in its semidiameter. In the 
centre of this subterranean chamber was a solid square 
column, or pier, rising to the roof, and containing 
other niches of the same pattern, besides one that 
was high and deep, rising to the height of a man 
from the floor on each of the four sides. In every one 
of the semicircular niclus were two round holes cov- 
ered with an earthen plate, and in each hole were ashes 
and little fragments of bones, — the ashes and bones 
of the dead, whose names were inscribed in Roman 
capitals on marble sUbs inlaid into the wall over each 
individual niclie. Very likely the great ones in the 
central pier had contained statues, or busts, or lat^ 
urns ; indeed, I remember that some such things were 
there, as well as bas-reliefs in the walls ; but liardly 
more than the general aspect of this strange place re- 
mains in my mind. It was the Columbarium of the con- 
nections or dependants of the Ciesars ; and the impres- 
sion left on me was, that this mode of disposing of the 
dead was infinitely preferable to any which has been 
adopted smce that day. The handful or two of dry dust 
and i]its of dry bones in each of tlie small round holes 



tyGoogIc 



18B8.] HALT. 107 

bad notliing diagostmg in tliem, and tliey are no drier 
now than they were wliea first deposited tliere. I would 
rather liave my ashes scattered over the soil to help the 
growth of the gjass and daisies ; but still I should not 
murmur mucli at having them decently pigeon-holed in a 
Honiau tomb. 

After ascending out of this chamber of the dead, we 
looked down into another siuiihir one, containing the 
ashes of Fompey's household, which was discovered only 
a very few years a^. Its arraugement was the same as 
that first described, except that it had no central pier 
with a passage rouwd it, as the former had. 

While we were down in the first chamber (he proprie- 
tor of the spot — a Lalf-gentlemauly and very affable 
kind of person — -came fo us, and explained the arrange- 
ments of the Columbarium, though, indeed, we understood 
them better by their own aspect than by his explanation. 
The whole soil arouud his dwelling is elevated much 
above the level of the road, and it is probable that, if he 
chose to excavate, he might bring to light many more 
sepulchral chambers, and fiud his profit iu them loo, by 
disposing of the urns and busts. What struck me as 
much as anything was the neatness of these subterranean 
apartments, which were quite as fit to ^leep in as most of 
those occupied by living Romans , and, having under- 
gone no wear and tear, tliey were in as good condition as 
on the day they w ere built 

In this Columbarmm measunng about twenty feet 
square, I roughlr estimate that there have been depos- 
ited together the remains of at least leveii or eight hun- 
dred persons, reckoning two little heaps of bones and 
ashes in each pigeon hole nuie pigeon holes in each row, 
and nine rows on each <ude, besides those on the middle 
pier. All difSciiifj in fiiiding space for Ihe dead would 
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be obviated by retoviiiug to tlie ancient fashion of re- 
ducing tliem to. ashes, — the only objection though a 
very serious one, being the quantify of tuel that it would 
require. But perliaps future chemists may discover some 
better means of cousuinuig or dissolving tliis troublesome 
mortality of oura. 

We got into the carriage again, a id driving firther 
towards the city, came to the tomb of the Stipios ot 
the exterior of which I retain uo very dehuite idea It 
was close upon, the Appian Way, however Ihongli sepa 
rated from it by a high fence, and accessible through 
a gateway, leading into a court. I tbink tbe tomb is 
Mholly subterranean, and that the giound above it is 
covered with tbe biuldiugs of a farm-bouse but of this 
I cannot be certain, as we were led immediately into a 
dark, imderground passage, by an elderly peasant of 
a cheerful and affable demeanor. As soon is he had 
brought, us into the twilight of the tomb be lighted a 
long wax ta|>er for each of us, and led us gropiii„ into 

blacker and blacker dariness. Even little Br fol 

lowed courageously in tlie procession, which looked very 
picturesque as we glanced backward or forward, and be- 
held a twinkling line of seven lights, glimmering faintly 
on our faces, and showing notliing beyond. The pas- 
sages and uiclies of the tomb seem to luive been hewn 
and hollowed out of the rock, not built by any art of 
masonry; but the walls were very dark, almost black, 
and our tapers so dim that I conid not gain a sufficient 
breadth ot view (o ascertain what kind of place it was. 
It was very dai'k, indeed; the Mammoth Cave of Ken- 
tucky could not be darker. The rough-hewn roof was 
within touch, and sometimes we had to sloop to avoid 
hitting our heads; it was covered with damps, which 
collected and fell upon us in occasional drops. The 
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passages, besides being narrow, were so irregulac and 
crooked, that, after going a little way, it would Lave 
been impoaaible to return upon our steps -without the 
help of the guide; and we appeared to be taking quite 
an extensive ramble underground, though in reality I 
suppose the tomb iiieludes no great space. At several 
turns of our dismal way, the guide pointed to inscriptions 
in Eoman capitals, commen>orating various members of 
the Seipio family who were buried here ; among them, a 
son of Seipio Africaiius, who himself liad his death aiid 
burial in a foreign land. All these inscriptions, however, 
are copies, — tlie originals, which were really fonud here, 
having been removed to the Vatican. Whether any bones 
and ashes have been left, or whelher any were fonnd, I 
do not Inow It is not, at ail events, a particularly 
iideresting spot, being sueh shapeless blackness, and a 
mere dark hole, requiring a stronger illumination than 
tint of our tapers to distinguish it from any other celhir. 
I did, at one place, see a sort of frieze, rather roughly 
sc ilptured and as we returned towards the twilight of 
the entrance passage I di-icemed a lai^ spider Mho fled 
} fstily away fiom our taper* —the sohtary living in 
habitant of the tomb of the Seipios 

One visit that we made and I think it was before en 
tenng the eity gales I forgot to mention It was to an 
old edifice formerly called the Temple of Eieehus but 
njw supposed to have been the Temple of Virtue and 
Iljnor Tlie interior consists of a vaulted hall which 
lias converted from its pagan consecration into a church 
or chapel by the eariy Chiistitns and the ancient mar 
hie pillars of the temple may stdl be seen built m with 
the bnok and stucco of the later occupants There is 
an altir and other tokens of a Catholic church and high 
towards the ceding, there aii. some frescos of saints .or 
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angels, very curious specimens of mediicval, and earlier 
than mediffva! art. NerertUeless, tlie place impressed 
me as atili rather pagan tliau Cliristian. Wliat is most 
remarkable about tliis spot or this vicinity lies in tlie fact 
that the Fountain of Egerta was formerly supposed to 
bs close at hand ; indeed, the custode of tiie chapel still 
clwms the spot as tlie identical one consecrated by the 
Icgand. There is a dark grove of trees, not tar from 
tlie door of the temple; but Murray, a highly essential 
nuisance on such excursions as tliis, throws sueli over- 
whelming doubt, or rather incredulity, upou the site, 
that I seized upon it as a prelcs.t for not going thillier. 
In fact, my small capacity for sight-seeing was already 
more than satisfied. 

On account of I am sorry that we did not see 

the grotto, for her enthusiasm is as fresli as the waters of 
Egeria s well can be and she lias poetical faith enough 
to light her cheerfully through all these mists ot mere 

Our visits to sepulchral places ended with Scpios 
tomb whence we returned to our dwelhug, and Miss 
M came to duie with us 

March 10/A. — On Saturday last, a very rainy dav, we 

went to the Sciarra Palace, and took M- with us". It 

is on the Corso, nearly opposite to the Piazza Colonna. 
It has (Heaven be praised !) but four rooms of pictures, 
among which, however, are several very celebrated ones. 
Only a few of these remain in my memory, — Raphael's 
" Violin Player," which I am willing to accept as a 
good picture ; and Leonardo da Vinci's " Vanity and 
Modesty," which also I can bring up before my mind's 
eye, and find it very beautitnl, altliougb one of the faces 
has an aJfeofed smile, which I have since seen on another 



Cioogic 



1853.] ITALY. Ill 

piclure by tlie same artist, Joamia of Aragoii. Tlio 
most striking picture in the collection, I tliink, is Titian's 
" Bella Domia," — tlie onlj one of Titian's works that I 
have vet seen wLich makes an impression on me corre- 
sponding with his lame. It is a very splendid and very 
scornfal lady, as beautiful and as scornful as Gainsbor- 
ongli's Lady Lyndoch, though of an entirely ditFerent 
type. There were two Madomias by Guido, of which I 
liked the least celebrated one best ; and several pictures 
by Garofttio, who always produces something noteworthy. 
All the pictures lacked the charm (no doubt I am a bar- 
barian to tliiiik it one) of being in brilliant frames, and 
looked as if it were a long, long while since they were 
cleaned or varnished. The light was so scanty, too, on 
tliat lieavily clouded day, and in those gloomy old rooms 
of the palace, that scarcely anything could be fairly 
made out. 

[I cannot refrain from observing here, that Mr. Haw- 
thorne's inexorable demand for peifection in all ILmgs 
leads him to complain of grimy pictures and tamislied 
frames and foded frescos, distressing beyoud measure to 
eyes tliat never failed to see everytlnng before turn with 
the keenest apprehension. Tlie usual careless observa- 
tion of people both of the good and tlie imperfect is 
much more comfortable in this imperfect world But 
the nisight which Mr. Hawthorne possessed was oiJy 
equalled by his outsiglit, and he suffered in a way not to 
be readily conceived, from any failure in beauty, physical, 
moral, or intellectual. It is not, therefore, mere love of 
upholstery that impels him to ask for perfect settings to 
priceless gems of art; but a native idiosyncrasy, which 
always made me feel tliat " the New Jerusalem," " even 
like a jasper stone, clear aa crystal," " where shall in no 
wise enter anything that defileth, neither wliat worketh 
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abomination nor maketii a lie," would alone salLsfy liim, 
or ratlier alone not give liim actual paiii. It may give 
an idea of this exquiaile nicely of feeling t« mention, 
tliat one day lie took in liis iiiigers a half-bloomed rose, 
witliout blemish, and, smiling witii an infinite joj, re- 
marked, " Tliis is perfect. On eartli a flower only can 
be perfect." — Ed.] 

Tlie palace is about two liuiidred and fifty years old, 
and looks as if it had never been a very cheerful place ; 
most shabbily and scantily furnislied, moreover, and as 
chill as any cellar. There is a small balcony, looking 
down on the Corso, which probably has often been 
filled with a mevry little family party, in the carnivals 
of days long past. It has faded frescos, and taruislied 
gilding, and green blinds, aud a few damask chairs still 

On Monday we all went to the sculpture-gallery of 
the Vatican, and saw as much of the sculpture as we 
conld ill the three hours during which the public are 
admissible. Thsre were a few things wliicli I really en- 
joyed, and a few moments during which I really seemed 
to see them ; but it is in vain to attempt giving the im- 
))res3ioii produced by masterpieces of art, and most in. 
vain when we see tliem best. They are a language in 
themselves, and if they could be expressed as well any 
way except by themselves, there would haie been no 
need of expressing those particular ideas and 'sentiments 
by sculpture. I saw the ApoUo Belvedere as something 
etUeresl and godlike; only for a flitting moment, liow- 
ever, and as if he had alighted from heiven or shone 
suddenly out of the sunlight, and then had withdrawn 
himself again. I felt the Laocoon very powertuUv, 
though very quietly; an immortal agony, with a strange 
calmness dilTused tiiroiigh it, so that it resembles the 
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vast rago of the sea, calm on. account of its imniensitj ; 
or the tumult of Niugava, wliicli does iiot seem to be tu- 
mult, because it keeps pouring oa for ever and ever. I 
Lave not liad so good a day as lliis (among works of arl) 
since we came to Eome; aiid I impute it partJy to the 
ln^;nificeace of tiie arrangements of the Vatican, — ita 
long vistes and beautiful courts, and the aspect of im- 
mortality which marble statues acquire by being kept free 
from dust. A very hungry boy, seeing in oue of the cab- 
inets a vast porphyry vase, forty-four feet iu circumfer- 
ence, wished that he had it full of soup. 

Yesterday, we went to the Pamfili Doria Palace, which, 
I believe, is the most splendid in Rome. The entrance 
b from tlie Corso into a court, surrounded by a colon- 
nade, and having a space of luxuriant verdure and or- 
uamental shrubbery in the centre. The apartments con- 
taining pictures and sculptures are fifteen iu number, 
and run quite rouud the court iu the first piano, — all 
the rooms, halls, and galleries of beautiful proportion, 
witli vaulted roofs, some of which glow with frescos ; and 
all are colder aud more comfortless than can possibly be 
inia^ned without having been in them. Tlie pictures, 
most of them, interested me very Utile. I am of opinion 
that good pictures are quite as rare as good poels ; and 
1 do not see why we should pique ouraelces on admiring 
any but the very best. One in a thousand, perhaps, 
ought to live iu the applause of men, from generation 
to generation, till ils colors fade or blacken out of 
sight, and its canvas rots away; the rest should be 
put in garrets, or painted over by newer artists, just as 
tolerable poets are shelved when their little day is over. 
Nevertheless, there was one long gallery containing many 
pictures that I slioiild be glad to see again under more 
favorable circuinslaiices, that is, separately, and ivlicre I 
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migiit contemplate tliem quite undistavbed, reclining iii 
an easy-cliair. At oneendof tlie long vista of tLis gallery 
is a Ijust of tiie present Prince Doria, a smooth, sbarp- 
nosed, rather liaudsonie joiing man, aud at the other end 
his princess, an English lady of the Talbot family, ap- 
parently a blonde, with a simple and sweet espressiou. 
There is a noble and striking portrait of the old Venetian 
admiral, Andrea Doria, by Sebastian del Piombo, and 
some other portraits and busts of the family. 

In the whole immense I'ange of rooms I saw bnt a 
single fireplace, and that so deep iu the wall that no 
amount of blaze would raise the atmosphere of the room 
ten degrees. If the builder of the palace, or any of his 
suecBssors, h&ve committed crimes worthy of Tophet, it 
would be a still worse punishment for him to wander 
perpetually through this suit« of rooms on the cold 
floors of polished brick tibs or marble or mosaic, grow, 
ing a little chiller and ohilier through every moment of 
eternity, — or, at least, till the palace crumbles down 
upon him. 

Neither would it assuage bis torment in the least to 
be compelled to gaze up at the dark old pictures, — ■ 
the ugly ghosts of what may once liave been beautiful. 
I am not going to try any more to receive pleasure from 
a faded, tarnishsd, lustreless picture, especially if it be 
a landscape. There were two or three bndscapes of 
Claude in this palace, which I doubt not would bave been 
exquisite if they bad been in tbe condition of those in 
the British National Gallej'y ; but here they looked most 
forlorn, and even tbeir sunshme was sunless. The mer- 
its of historical painting may be quite independent of 
the attributes tbat give pleasure, and a superficial ugli- 
ness may even heighten the effect ; but not so of land- 
scapes. 
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Via Porta, Palazzo Larazani, March IIM. ^To-daj 
we called at Mr. Tliompsou's studio, aud .... lie had 
on tlie easel a little picture of St. Peter released from 
prison by the aiigel, which I saw once before. It is vei-j 
beautiful indeed, and deeplj and spiritually conceived, 
and I wish I could aSorA t<i have it finished for myself. 
1 looked again, loo, at his Georgian slafe, and admired 
it as mucb as at first view ; so very warm aud rich it is, 
so sensnously beautiful, and with an expression of higher 
life and feeling within. I do not think tliere is a better 
painter than Mr. Thompson living,- — among Americans 
at least; not oue so earnest, faithful, and religious in his 
worship of art. 1 had ratlicr look at his pictures than at 
any except the very finest of the old masters and taking 
into consideration only the comparative pleasure to be 
derived, I would net e^icept more than one or Iwo of 
tiiose. In painting as in literature I suspect there is 
something in the productions of the day thit takes the 
fancy more than tlie woiks of iny past age — not greater 
merit, nor iiearlj so great, but better >iui(ed to this icry 
present time. 

After leaving him, we went to the Pianza de' Ter- 
mini, near the Baths of Diocletian, and found our way 
witli some difficulty to Crawford's studio. It occupies 
several great rooms, connected with the offices of the 
Villa Negroni ; and all these rooms were full of plaster 
casts and a few works in marble, — principally portions 
of his huge Wasbinglon monument, which he left un- 
iiiushed at liis death. Close by the door at which we 
entered stood a ^gantic figure of Mason, In bag-wig, 
and the coat, waistcoat, breeches, and knee and shoe 
buckles of the last century, — the enlargement of these 
uiilieroic matters to far more than heroic size having a, 
very odd effect. There was a figure of Jefferson on the 
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same scale ; another of Pat.riolt Henrj, besides a liorse'a 
head, and other portions of tlie equeatriau group wliich 
is to cover tlie summit of the monument. In one of the 
rooms was » model of the monument itself, on a scale, 
I slionld think, of about an inch to a foot. It did not 
impress me as liaving grown, out of any great and gen- 
uine idea in the artist's mind, but as being merely an 
ingenious contrivance enough. There were also casts of 
statues tliat seemed to be intended for some other monu- 
ment referring to Kevolutionarj times and personages ; 
and with these were intermised some ideal statues or ' 
groups, — ^a nalted boy plajiug marbles, very beautiful ; 
a girl with flowers; the cast of his Oipheus, of which 
I long ago saw the marble statue ; Adam and Eve ; 
Flora, —all with a good deal of merit, no doubt, but not 
a single one that justifies Crawford's reputation, or that 
satisfies me of his genius They are but commonphiees 
in maible and plaster, such as we should not tolerate on 
a pnnted page He seems to liaie been a respectable 
man, highly respectable, but no more, allliough those 
who knew lum seem to have rated him much liLgher. 
It IS said that he exclaimed, not very long before his 
death, that he had fifteen years of good work still in 
him; and he appears lo have considered all his hie and 
labor, heretofore, as only preparatory to the great things 
that he was to achieve hereafter. I should say, on the 
contrary, that he was a man who had done his best, and 
had done it early ; for his Orpheus is quite as good as 
anything else we saw iu his studio. 

People were at work chiselling several statues in mar- 
ble from the plaster models, — a very interesting process, 
and which I should think a doubtful and hazardous one ; 
but the artists say that there is no risk of mischief, and 
that tlia model is sure to be accurately repeated in the 
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marble Tliese person'^ wim do wlat is conidered the 
mpcliiiiical pirt of Ibc busine-iS are often tlieniselies 
sculpt' rs and of biglier repiitaliou tban those who em 
pbj lliem 

It IS rather sad to thmk that Crautnrd died before 
lie could iee hia ideas m tlie inarbie where tliey gleam 
with 'iO pure and celealial i lifi;bt as compared with the 
phster There is almost as mnch diftereuce bs between 
flesh and spirit 

The floor of one of the rooms was burdened ■wild 
immense packages, containing paris of the Hashmgtou 
nionument read; to be forwarded to its destinatioa 
Wlien finished and set np it w dl probably make a very 
splendid appearance, bj lis iieighl its mass its slilful 
exeeutioii ajid will produce a mora! efltct tlirongh its 
imiges of illustrious men and the associations tliat 
connect it with our Revolntiouary history but I do 
not (luuk it will owe much to artistic force of thought 
or depth of feeling It is cerlainlv m one sense, a 
very foolish and illogical piece of work — Washington 
mounted on an uneasy steed, on a very narrow space, 
aloft ui (he air, whence a single step of tlie horse bad. 
waid, forward or on either side must precipilate him , 
and several of his contemporaries standuig beneath him, 
not looking up to wonder at bis predicament, but each 
intent on manifesting his own persomli(\ to the world 
ariimd They have nothing to do ni(h one ■inother njr 
w thWisbington nor with any great pnrpu'ie which all 
are to work out together 

Vani lilA —On Triday evening I dined at Mi 
T B Read's the poet ind irlist with a party com 
pnsed of pointers and sculptors — the onh exceptions 
bpu^ the \.m rtai hmker and an American tonnst 
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who has given Mr. Read a commiasion. Next to me at 
table sat Mr. Gibson, the Etighsli sculptor, wiio, I sup- 
pose, stands foremost in. Iiis profession at tiiis day. He 
must be quite an old man uow, for it was whispered about 
the table that be is known to have been in Rome fortv- 
two years ago, aud he liimseif spoke to me of spending 
tliirty-seven years here, before he onee returned home. 
I should hardlj take liiiii to be six! j, however, liis hair 
being more dark than gray, his foi'ehead uuwriiikled, liis 
features aitwithered, his eje uudimmed, tliough his beard 
is somewhat venerable 

He has a quiet, self^contaiued aspect, and, being a 
bachelor, lias doubtless spent a calm life among tus day 
aud mai'ble, meddling little with the world, and entan- 
gling himself with no cares beyond his studio. He did 
not talk a great deal; but enougli to show that he is still 
an Enghshinaii iu many sturdy traits, though hia accent 
lias sometliing foreign about it. His conversation w«8 
chiefly about India, and other topics of tlie day, together 
with a feflr remiuiscenees of people in Liverpool, where 
be once resided. Tliere was a kiud of simplicity boSh in 
bis manner and matter, and nothing very remarkable in 
the latter 

The gist of wliat he said (upon arl) was coudemuatory 
of the Pre-Raphaelite modern school of painters, of whom 
lie seemed to spare none, aud of tlieir works nothing; 
though he allowed that the old Pre'Raphaelltes Iiad some 
exquisite merits, which the moderns entirely omit iu tbeir 
imitations. In his own art, he said the aim should be 
to find out the principles on which tlie Greek sculptors 
wrought, and (o do the work of tills day on those prin- 
ciples and in their spirit ; a fair dootriue enough, I 
should thiuic, but which Mr, Gibson can scarcely be swd 
to practise Thu dLfftrence between the Pre-Raph- 
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aclitea and liinis?lf is deep aud genuine, the; being lit- 
eralists and realists, iii a certain sense, and he a pagan 
idealist. Metliiuks tlie; Iiave hold of the best end of tlie 
matter. 

March l%ih. — To-daj, it being very bright and mild, 
we set out, at noon, for an expedition Ui the Temple of 
Vcata, though I did not feel much inclined for walkhig, 
iiaviiig been ill and feverish for two or three dajs past 
wit!) a cold, which keeps renewing itself faster than I 
can get rid of it. We kept along on tliis side of the 
Corso, and crossed the Poruni, skirting along the Capi- 
toline Hill, and thence towards the Circus Maximus. 
Oil our way, looking dnwii a cross street, we saw a 
heavy areli, and, on examination, made it out to be the 
Arch of Janus Quadrifrons, standing in the Forum Eoa- 
riiim. Ita base is now considerably below the level of 
tlie surrounding soil, and there is a church or basilica 
close bj, and some mean edifices looking down upon it. 
There is something satisfactory in tltts arcli, from the 
iiiiDicnse solidity of its structure. It gives the idea, iu 
the first place, of a solid mass constructed of huge blocks 
of marble, which time can never wear away, nor earlli- 
quakes shalce down; and then this aohd mass is pene- 
trated by two arched passages, meeting iu tlie cenli'c. 
There are empty niches, three in a row, and, 1 think, 
two rows on each face; but there seems t« have been 
very little elFort ixi make it a beautiful object. On the 
top is some brickwork, the remains of a medijEval for- 
tress built by the Fraugipanis, looking very frail and 
temporary beii^ brought thus iu contact with the an- 
tique strength of the arch. 

A few yards off, across the street, and close beside 
the basilica, is what appears to be an ancient portal. 
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I forgot to say tliat we gained admittance into tiie 
Temple of Vesta, and found the interior a plain cylinder 
of marble, about ten paces across, and fitted up as a 
cljapel, where the Vir^n takes the place of Vests. 

In very close yichiity we came upon the Poute Rotto, 
the old Pons Emilius whi 1 wa b k n d wn long ago, 
and has recently been p d t b neeting a sus- 

pension, bridge with the Id ) W ussed by this 

liridge, payuig a toll of a b 1 o ea 1 a d stopped iu 
1he midst of the river to look t th T nple of Vesta, 
which shows well, right o th bn k f tl Tiber. We 
fancied, too, that we could d n a 1 1 1 farther down 
the river, the ruined and almost subrtierged piets of the 
Sublician bridge, which Horatius Codes defended. The 
Tiber here whirls rapidly along, and Horatius inuat have 
liad a perilous swim for his life, and the enemy a fair 
mark at his head with their arrows. I think this is the 
most picturesque part of the Tiber in its passage through 

Afl«r crossing Ihe bridge, we kept along the riglif bank 
of the river, through the dirty and hard hearted streets 
ot Trasteiere f«luch haie m no respect the adiiiitas^ 
over those of hither Rome) till we reached 8t Peters 
Wt saw a, timily sitting befoie llieir door on the jii\e 
nn,nt in the narrow and sunny street, engaged in Iheir 
dnmestie aiocations, — the old woman spinning with a 
"hpcl I suppose the people now begm to live out of 
doors We entered beneath the colonmde ot St Peter's 
ind immediately became sensible of an evil odor — the 
bad odor ot our fallen nature, which there is no escapiug 
in any nook of Rome 

Between the pillars of the colonnade, however, we had 
the pleasant spectacle of the two fonntains, sending up 
tiicir lily-shaped giish, with rainbows shining iu their 
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falling spray. Parties of French soldters, as usual, were 
undei^iug their drill iu the piazza. When we entered 
the church, tlie long, dusty sunbeams were falling aslant- 
wise tbrougii tliB dome and through the chaDcel behind 



March %M.—Oa (lie 31st we all went to the Coli- 
seum, and enjoyed oursehes tliere in the bright, warm 
san, — so briglit ftnd\iarni that we were glad to get into 
the sliadow of the walls and ander tlie arches, thougli, 
after all, there was the freshness of Wareh in tlie breeze 
tliat stirred now andtlien J — and baby found some 
beautiful flowers growing round about the Coliseum ; and 
far up towards the top of tlie walls we saw tufts of yellow 
wall-flowers ajid a great deal of green grass growing along 
the ridges between the arehes. The general aspect of 
the place, however, is somewhat bare, and does not com- 
pare favorably with an Enghsh ruin both on account of 
the lack of ivy and because the material is chiefly brick, 
the stone and marble having been stolen away by popes 
and cardinals to build their palaces. While we sat within, 
the circle, many people, of both seses, passed through, 
kissing the iron cross wliicb stands in tbe centre, thereby 
gaining an indulgence of seven years, I believe. In front 
of several oliurches I have seen an inscription in Latin, 

" iNDULGEBTIi PLBNAMi ET PEBPETUA PKO CUNCTIS 

MOBTUis ET Tivis " ; than which, it seems to me, nothing 
more could be asked or desired. The terms of tliis great 
boon are not mentioned. 
Leaving tbe Coliseum, we went and sat down iu the 

viciuity of the Arch of Constantine, aud J Mid R 

went in quest of lizards. J— soon caught a lat^ one 
with two tails; one, a sort of afterthought, or appendix, 
or corollary to the original tail, and growing out from 
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it instead of from the bodj of tlie lizard. Tliese reptiles 

are very abundant, and J has already brought home 

several, which make their escape and appear occasionally 
darting to and fro on the carpet. Since we have been 

here, J has taken np various pursoits in turn. First 

he voted himself t« gatliering snaiL-sbelU, of nbich there 
are many sorts ; afterwards he had a fever for marbles, 
pieces of which he found on the banks of the Tiber, just 
on the edge of its muddy waters, and in the Palace of 
the Cffisars, the Baths of Caracalla, and indeed wherever 
else hia fancy led him ; vevde antique, rosso antico, por- 
phyry, giallo antico, serpentine, sometimes fragcnenta of 
bas-reliefs and mouldings, bits of mosaic, still firmly stuct 
together, on wliicb the foot of a Ctesar had perhaps once 
trodden ; pieces of Roman glass, with the iridescence 
glowing on them; and all such things, of which the soil 
of Rome is full. It would not be difficult, from the spoil 
of his boyish rambles, to furnish what would be looked 
upon as a curious and valuable museum m America. 

Yesterday we went to the sculpture-galleries of the 
Tatican. I think 1 enjoy these noble galleries and their 
contents and beautiful arrangement better than anything 
else in the way of art, and often I seem to have a deep 
feeling of something wonderful in what I look at. The 
Laocoon on this visit impressed me not less than before ; 
it is such a type of human beings, struggling with an in- 
estricable trouble, and entangled in a eomphcation which 
they cannot free themselves from by their own efforts, 
and out of which Heaven alone can help them. It was a 
most powerful mind, and one capable of reducing a com- 
plex idea to unity, that imagined this group. I looked 
at Canova's Perseus, and thought it exceedingly beautiful, 
but found myself less and less contented after a moment 
or two, though I could no( tel! why. Afterwards, looking 
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at tlie Apollo, tlie recollection (f the Peiseua disgusted 
ine, and jet really I camiot etplaiu how oiie is better 
tlian the otiier. 

I was iuterested in looking at the busts of the Trium 
Tirs, Antony, Augustus, and Lepidna Tbe first two are 
men of intellect, evidently, though they do not recom 
mend themselves to one's affections by their phyiiog 
uomy ; but Lepidus has the strangest most commonplace 
countenance tliat can be imagined — small leatured weak, 
such a face as ;ou meet anywhere in a man of no mark, 
but are amazed to find in one of the three foremost men 
of the world. I suppose that it n these weak and shal 
low men, when chanee raises them above their pioper 
sphere, who commit enormous crimes without any such 
restraint as stronger men would feel and without tny 
retribution in the depth of their couacvence These old 
Roman busts, of which there are so many in the Vatican, 
haye often a most lifelike aspect, a striking individuality. 
One recognizes them as faithful portraits, just as cer- 
tainly as if the living originals were standing beside 
them. The arrangement of the hair and beard too, in 
many cases, is j ust what we see now, tlie fashions of two 
thousand years ago having come ronud again. 
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scribed. Tliis idea lias liauiited nij mind ever aiiice, and 
if it had laut been my own I am pretty sure lliat it would 
develop itself iuto sometbing very ricb. I mean to press 
William Storj to work it out. Tbe chamber of Blue 
Beard, too (aud this was a part of liis suggestion), miglit 
lie so iiandled as to become powerfully interesting. Were 
I to take up the story I would create an interest by sug- 
gesting a secret in the first cbamber, wiiich would de- 
velop itself more and more in every successive hall of tbe 
{Treat police aud lead tl e wife rresristibh to the chamber 
of liorror'i 

After breakfast we went to the Birbenni Library 
) issmg throufjb the vait hall whob occupies the cen 
tril part of the palace II is the most •splendid domestic 
h 11 I bate seen eiglity feel in leuglh at least and of 
proportionate breadth ai d height and the lault^d ceil 
1 ic; IS entirely covered to its utmost edge and remotest 
coriers nith a bnlliaut paintmg in fresco looking hke 
a whole heaven of angelic people descenlmg towards the 
fit or The eflect la indesciibably gorgeous On one side 
stands a Baldacchino or canopy ot state draped with 
'.earlet elotb and fnnged with gold embroidery the 
scarlet indicating that tbe palice ts inhabited bv a car 
d al Green would be appropriate to a pnnce lu 
point of f'wt tbe Palazzo Barberini is inhabited by a 
i-ardinal a prince and a duke all belongtiig to the Bar 
lerini family and each having his separate poriioi cf tie 
palace while their servnuts haie a common territoij ind 
n ecting ground m this noble ball 

After admiring it for a tew minuter we made o ir exit 
by a door on the opposite side, and went np the spiral 
staircase of marble to the library, where we were received 
by an eecJesiastie, who belongs to the Barberini house- 
hold, and, I believe, was bom in it. He is a gentle. 
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w 11 lie may be, having 

til book , where few people 

lu He showed us a very 

t p m f the earliest print. 

ru t d w tl pictures, and some 

f d nb ble delicaey and elab- 

rat N t t Id ff d t produce sueli work, 

f th iif tl t 1 th 1 h d one sheet of parch- 

t had ai T 1 t h tl for what could be 

d J J d t Tl re bout eight thousand 

1 tl 1 bra Y d j dg " by tiieir outward 

pttl Ut mtb and valuable ; but 

1 g tl gag f w Id spend only a little 

t h W 1 d 1 fy 1 however, of some 

p f T 1 t raph. 

W th w 1 1 th P I'iz G 1 1 in, where dweil the 
Misses Westfln, with whom we lunched, and where we 
met a French abb^, an agreeable m»i, and an anlic|uariau, 
under whose auspices two of the ladies and ourselves 
took carriage for the Cistle of St Angeio Being admit- 
ted witliu th tern I w y w f und i es 

the court f rd I p m t is 11 d wl re th 
French sidrsw plji wtl ydy d 
lomigiug b t ht y dl Th w w II 

behaved a I teo d wh w hid nl ted 

wish to ee th t f th castl a 11 

appeared, with a lat^ unlighted t«rcli in his Iiand, ready 
to guide us. Tliere is au outer wall, surrounding the 
solid structure of Hadrian's tomb; to which there is 
access by one or two drawbridges ; the entrance to the 
tomb, or castle, not being at the base, but near its cen- 
tral height. The ancient entrance, by which Hadrian's 
ashes, and those of other imperial personages, were 
probably brought into this tomb, has been walled up, — 
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perliaps ever since the last emperor was buried here. 
We were now iii a vaulted passage, both lofty and broad, 
which circles rouud the whole interior of the tomb, from 
tlie base to the summit. During manj hundred years, 
the passage was filled with earth aud rubbish, and for- 
gotten, and it is but partly excavated, eveu now ; etthoiigL 
we found it a long, long and gloomy descent by torchlight 
to tlie base of the vast mausoleum. The pass^e was 
once lined and vaulted with precious marbles {which are 
wllynj) dpdlhfl sacsplu 

Iwlhtllm d gdlwdhflm 

torel t h w 11 m t h d tl re m d tl 

tl y d mpn i 1 w t d It tra =« I 

tl k wh t il nd d tl I m t w h re 
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a tlioiisaiid years, and having dark and deep dungeons 
of its own, is but a modem excrescence ou the top of 
Hadrian's tomb. 

We now ascended towards tlie upper region, and were 
led into tiie vaults wliicii used to serve as a prison, but 
wliicli, if I mistake not, are situated above tbe ancient 
structure, allbougli tbey seem as damp and subterranean 
as if they were fifty feet under the earth. We crept 
down to tbem tiirough narrow and ugly passages, wbicU 
the torchlight would not illuminate, and, stooping under 
a low, square entrance, we followed the guide into a 
small, vaulted room, — not a room, but an artificial cav- 
ern, remot* from light or air, where Beatrice Cenci was 
c:iuli]ied before her execulion. According to the abbe, 
slie spent a whole year in this dreadful pit, her trial hav- 
ing dragged on through that length of time. How giiost- 
like she must have looked when she came forth ! Guido 
never painted tliat beautiful picture from her blanched 
face, as it appeared afl«r this confinement. And how re- 
joiced she must have been to die at last, having already 
been in a sepulchre so long ! 

Adjacent to Beatrice's prison, but not communicating 
with it, was that of ber step-mother; and nest to the 
latter was one that interested me almost as much as 
Beatrice's, — that of Benveuuto Cellini, wiio was con- 
fined here, I believe, for an assassination. Al! these 
prison vaults are more horrible than can be imagined 
without seeing them ; but there are worse places here, 
for the guide lifted a trap-door in one of the passages, 
and lield his torch down into an inscrutable pit beneath 
our feet. It was an oubliette, a dungeon where the 
prisoner might Ije buried alive, and never come forth 
again, alive or dead. Groping about among these sad 
precincts, we saw various other things that looked very 
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dismal ; but at last emerged into the smisliiue, and as- 
CKLided from one platform and battlement to another, till 
we found ourselves right at the feet of the Archangel 
Michael. He has stood there in bronze for I know not 
how many hundred years, iti the act of sheathing^ a (now) 
rusty sword, sucli being the attitude in which he ap. 
peared to one of the popes in a vision, in token tliat a 
pestilence which was then desolaliug Borne was to be 
stayed. 

There is a fine view from tbe lofty station over Rome 
and the whole adjacent country, and the abbe pointed 
out the siie of Ardea, of Corioli, of Veii, and other 
places renowned in story. We were ushered, t«o, into 
the French commandant's quarters in the castle. There 
is a hirge hall, oniament«d with frescos, aud accessible 
from this a drawing-room, comfortably fitted up, aud 
where we saw modem furniture, and a chess-board, and 
a fire burning clear, aud other symptoms that the place 
had perhaps just been vacated by civilized and kindly 
people. But in one comer of the ceiling the abb£ pointed 
out a ring, by wbicli, in the times of medieval anarchy, 
when popes, cardinals, and barons were all by tbe ears 
toijether, a cardinal was hanged. It was not an assas- 
sination, but a legal pnnishmeut, and he was executed in 
tlie best apartment of the castle as an act of grace. 

The fortress is a straight -lined structure on tbe sum- 
mit of the immense round tower of Hadrian's lomb ; aud 
t k t tl dea f t w n t throw ui drawbudges, 

pi des p les t au t rble balls for cannon , 
h ttl t d bra ly g high in tbe breeze 

d 1 d p g round the whole huri 

id t n f li Idlers and many small 
bd al i 

How much mistaken na> the emperor in his espccla- 
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stable de Bourfaun was killed while attempting to scale 
the walls. IE we are to believe Beiiveuuto Cellini, it 
was lie who shot the constable. Tlie road to the villa is 
not very interesting, Ijiug (as the roads in the vicinity of 
Home often do) between very high walls, admitting not 
a glimpse of the surrounding oouutrj; the road itself 
white and dustj, with no verdant niai^in of grass or 
border of shrubbery. At the portal of tlie villa we found 
many carriages in waiting, for the Prince Doria throws 
open the grounds to all comers, and on a pleasant day 
Lke tliis they are probably sure to be Ibronged. We left 
our carriage just witiiin the entrance, and rambled among 
these beautiful groves, admiring the live-oak trees, and 
the stone-pines, which latter are truly a majestic tree, 
witli tall columnar stems, supporting a cioud-Iike density 
of bonglis far aloft, and not a straggling branch between 
them and the ground. They stand in straight rows, but 
are uow so ancient and veuerahle as to have lost the 
formal look of a plantation, and seem like a wood that 
might have arranged itself almost of its own will. Be- 
neath them is a flower-strewn turf, quite free of uuder- 
hruali. We found open fields and lawns, moreover. 
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all ablni) n tl a p es w! te a 1 ro e-colored and 
p rple a d goUen a i for large tLaii CO ild be fuuiid 
ut ot Italy except hot li uftss ^ oleta, too, were 
ibu daut and exceed ngly I afjraiit "When we consider 
tl at all tb 3 do al c'^ bera ce occurs ur tlie midst of 
Marcl , tl ere does nut appear n uch grouud for complaiu- 
iug of tlie Roman climate; and so loug ago as tlie first 
week of Tebniary I found daisies among ibe grass, on 
tlie sunny side of tiie Basilica of St. Jobu Lateran. At 
tills very moment I suppose tie country witbin twenty 
miles of Boston may be two feet deep willi snow, aud 
tbe streams solid witb ice. 

We wandered about tlie grounds, and found tbem vei^ 
beautiful indeed ; nature having done much for them by 
an undulating variety of surface, and art liaviug added a 
good uLany cliarms, wliicb have all tbe better effect now 
tiiat decay and neglect have thrown a natural grace over 
tbem likewise. Tliere is an artificial ruin, so picturesque 
tl)at it betrays itself; weather-beaten statues, and pieces 
of sculpture, scattered here and there ; an artificial lake, 
with npgushing fountains ; cascades, and broad-bosomed 
coves, and loug, canal-like reaches, with swans takuig 
their delight upon them. I never saw such a glorious 
and i-espleudent lustre of white as shone between the 
wiLigs of two of these swans. It was really a siglit to 
see, and not to be imagined beforehand. Angels, no 
doubt, liave just such lustrous wings as those. English 
swans partake of the diiigiuess of ihe atmosphere, aud 
their plumage has nothing at all to be compared to this ; 
in fact, there is uotliing like it in the world, unless it be 
the illuminated portion of a fleecy, summer cloud. 

While we were sauntering along beside this piece of 

water, we were surprised to see U- on the other 

side. She had come hither with E S and her 
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two little brotliers, and with our R ■, tlie wliole under 

tlie charge of Mrs. Story's nurse ry-maida. U aud 

E— — erosaed, not over, but beneath the water, through 
a grotto, and exchanged greetings with us. Then, as it 
was getting towards sonset and cool, we foot our depart- 
ure ; the abb^, as we left the grounds, takiog me aside to 
gire me a glimpse of a Columbarium, which descends 
into the earth to about the depth to which an ordliury 
house might rise above it. These grounds, it is said, 
formed the country residence of tlie Emperor Galba, and 
he was buried here after iiis assassination. It is a sad 
thought that so moch natural beauty and long refine- 
ment of picturesque culture is thrown away, the villa 
being ttniuhabitable during all the most delightful sea.son 
of the year on account of malaria. There is trnl; a 
curse on Rome and all its neighborhood. 

On our way home we passed by the great Paolina 
fountain, and were assailed by many beggars during the 
short time we stopped to look at it. It is a very copi- 
ous fountain, but not so beautiful as the TrevL, taking 
into yiew merely the water-gush of tlie latter. 

March 26/A. — Yesterday, between twelve and one, 
our whole family went to the Villa Ludovisi, the entrance 
to which is at the termination of a street which passes 
out of the Piazza Burberini, and it is no very great dis* 
tance from our own street, Yia Porta Pinciaua. The 
grounds, though ¥erj extensive, are wholly within the 
walls of the city, which skirt them, and comprise a part 
of what were formerly the gardens of Sallust. The 
villa is now tlie property of Prince Piombiui, a ticket 
from whom procured us admission. A little within the 
gateway, to the right, is a casino, containing two hii^e 
rooms filled with sculpture, much of which is very va!n- 
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able. A colossal head of Juno, I beliere, is considered 
tliE greatest treasure ot tlie collection, but 1 did not my- 
self feel it to be so, nor indeeJ did I receive any strong 
impression of its excellence. I admired notliing so niucli, 
I tliink, as tlie face of Penelope (if it be Iter face) in 
the group supposed also to represeut Eleelva and Ores- 
tes. The sitting statue of Mars is Tery fine; so is llie 
Arria and Ptetus ; so are many otlier busts and figures. 

By end by we left the casino and wandered auiong the 
grounds, threading intermiuaijie alleys of cypress, tlirongii 
the long vistas of which we could see here and there 
a statue, an urn, a pillar, a temple, or garden-house, or 
a bas-relief against the wall. It seems as if there must 
have been a time, — and not so very long ago, ■ — when it 
■was worth while to spend money and thought upon the 
ornamentation of grounds in the neighborhood of Rome. 
That time js past, howeier, and the result is very melan- 
choly , foi great beauty has beeu produced, but it can be 
enjoyed in its perfeetioii only at the peril of one's life. 
Por my pill, and jndguig from my own evyie. 
nenoe, I suspeet that the Roman atmospliei-e, ueier 
wholesome, is always more or less poisonous. 

We came to another and larger casino remote from the 
gateway, in which the Prince resides during two months 
of tlie year. It was now under repair, hut we gaiucd 
admission, as did several other visitoiB, and saw in the 
entranee-liall the Aurora of Guereino, painted iu fresco 
on the ceiling. There is beauty in the design ; but the 
painter certainly was most unhappy in his black shadows, 
and. in the work before us they give the impression of 
a cloudy and lowering moniing which is likely enough 
tn turn to rain by and by. After viewing the fresco we 
mounted by a spiral staircase to a lofty terrace, and 
fouDd Rome at our feet, and, far off, the Sabine and 
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March i7ik — Yesterday forenoon mj wife and I went 
lo St. Pet«c's to see tiie pupe pmy at tiie chapel of the 
Holy Sacrameut. We fuuud a good many people in tiie 
church, bnt not an iuconvenieut number ; indeed, not so 
maiiy as lo make any remarkable show in the gceat nave, 
uor even iu front of the chapel. A detachaient of tiie 
Swiss Guard, in their strange, picturesque, liaricquin-iike 
costume, wei-e on duty before the chapel, in which the 
was tapers were all iiglited, and a, prte-clieu was arranged 
near the shviue, and covered with scarlet velvet. On each 
side, along the breadth of tlie side aisle, were placed seals, 
covered with rich tapestry or carpeting; and some gen- 
tlemen and ladies — Engiisii, probably, or American — 
had comlortably deposited themselves here, but were 



.ii^iGoOglc 



185S] IT4L5. 135 

compelled to move by llie guards before llie pope's eii- 
triace Kis Holiness should have appeared precisely at 
t»ehe, but we waited neaily half un hour bejoud that 
time , and it seemed to nie particular); ill-mannered in 
the pope, who owes the eouite'sy of being punctual to 
the people, if not to St. Peter. Bj and bj, however, 
there was a stir ; tiie guard motioned to us to stand away 
from the benches, against the backs of which we had been 
leaning; the spectators in tbe nave looked towards the 
1 or as 1 tl ej bel eld someth g app oaching and first 
tl ere appea ed so e card uals u sea let skull caps a 1 
1 urple obes utern \ed w tl so e of tl e Noble Guard 
d d otier atte linta It was not a ■very fornal a d 
stately process o 1 ut rati er straggled onward w th 
r gged edges tl e spectators stand ng as de to lei it pass 
a d merely b w ng or perl aps si gl tly bend y tbe k ee 
as good Cath 1 cs are accustomed to do wl en pass g 
before the si es of sa ts Tl e m the m dst of tl e 
p rple card al all of n 1 on were g ■ay 1 a red i en 
appeared i stout old min with a white skull cap a sear 
let, gold embroidered cape falling over bis shoulders and 
a white silk robe tbe tram of which was borne lip by au 
attendant He walked slowly with a ^ort of d giiiHed 
movement stt'ppmg out broadly and planting h s feet 
(on which were red shoes) flat upon the pa\ement as 
if he were not much iccustomed to ioconu tion and per 
haps bid known a twinge ot the gout His face was 
kindly and venerable but not parlicnhily impressive 
Arriving ■it the seal let covered pne dieu be kneeled 
down and took off his white skull cap tlie cardinab 
also k leeled behind and on either -nAt of him taking 
off their scarlet skull-caps while the Noble Guard re 
mained standing sis on one sidt of his Hjlnie^s and six 
on the othei Tl e p pe bp it h s head up i the pne 
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diea, and seemed to spend three or four minutes in 
prayer; tlien. rose, and all t)ie purple cardinals, and 
bisliops, and priests, of whatever degree, rose bejiind 
and beside him. Next, he went to kiss St. Peter's toe ; 
at least I believe he kissed it, but I was aot near euougU 
to be certain ; and lastly, he knelt down, and directed 
his derotions towards the bigh altar. Tliis completed 
the ceremonies, and his Holiness left the cliurch by a side 
door, making a short passage into the Vatican. 

1 am very glad I have seen the pope, because now 
lie may be crossed out of tbe list of sights to be seen. 
His proximity impressed me kindly and favorably to. 
wards him, and I did not see one face among all liis car- 
dinals (iu whose number, doubtless, is his successor) 
which I would so soon trust as that of Pio Nono. 

This morning I walked as far as the gate of Sau Paolo, 
and, on approaching it, I saw the gray sharp pyramid of 
Cains Cestius pointing upward close to the two dark- 
brown, battlemented Gothic towers of the gateway, each 
of these very different pieces of architecture looking tbe 
more picturesque for the contrast of the other. Before 
approaching the gateway and pyramid, I walked onward, 
and soon came in sight of Monle Testaccio, the artificial 
hill made of potsherds. There is a gate admittii^ into 
the grounds around the hill, and a road encircling its 
base. At a. distance, the hill looks greener than any other 
part of tbe landscape, and has all the curved outlines 
of a natural hill, resembling in shape a headless spliins, 
or Saddleback Mountain, as I used to see it from Len- 
ox. It is of very considerable height, — two or three 
hundred feet at least, I should say, — and well entitled, 
both by its elevation and the space it covers, to be reck- 
oned among the hills of Rome. Its base is almost en- 
tirely surrounded with small structures, which seem to 
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be used as farm -buildings. On tlie summit is a large iron 
cross, the Church having thought it expedient to redeeni 
these shattered pipkins from the power of paganism, as 
it has so many otlier Roman ruins. There was a path- 
way up the liill, but I did not choose to ascend it under 
the hot sun, so steeply did it clumber up. There appears 
to be a good depth of soil on most parts of Monte Tes- 
taccio, but on some of the sides yon observe precipices, 
bristling with fragments of red or brown earthenware, 
or pieces of vaaes of white unglazed clay ; and it is evi- 
dent tliat this immense pile is entirely composed of 
broken crockery, which I should hardly have thought 
would have aggregated to such a heap had it all lieen 
tlirown here, — nrns, teacups, porcelain, or earthen, — 
since the beginning of the world. 

I walked quite round the hill, and saw, at no great 
diatanee from it, the enclosure of the Protestant burial- 
gronnd, which lies so close to tlie pyramid of Caius Ces- 
tius that the latter may serve as a general monument to 
tJie dead. Deferring, for the present, a visit to the ceme- 
tery, or to the interior of the pyramid, I returned to the 
gateway of San Paolo, and, passing through it, took a 
view of it from the outside of the city wall. It is itself 
a portion of the wall, having been built iut* it by (be 
Emperor Anrelian, so that abont half of it lies williiu and 
half without. The brick or red stone material of the- 
wall being so unlike the marble of the pyramid, the lat- 
ter is as distinct, and seems as insulated, as if it stood 
alone in the centre of a plain ; and really I do not think 
there is a more striking architectural object in Rome. 
It is in perfect condition, just as little rumed or decayed 
as on Ibe day when the builder put the last peak on the 
summit; and it ascends steeply from its base, with a 
point so sharp that it looks as if it would hardly afford 
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fpofliold to a bird The mirble v,ns once wli te, but is 
now cohered witli a gray coating like that wliicb has 
gathered upon tlie statues of Castor and Pollux on 
Monte Cavallo Not one of tlie great blocks is dis- 
placed, nor seems Lkely to be through all time to come. 
They rest one upon another, lu straight and even lines, 
and present a Tast smooth triangle awjending from a 
base of a handled feet and nairowmg to anapesatthe 
height of a hundred ind tweiifyfive the junctures of the 
marble slabs being -.o close that ill all tliese twenty cea- 
tuiies, only a few htlle tufts of grass and a trailing plant 
or two base succeeded in rootmg themselves into the 
interstices. 

It is good and satisfactory to see anything which, being 
built for an enduring monument, has endured so faith- 
fully, and has a prospect of such an interminable futurity 
before it. Once, indeed, it seemed likely to be buried ; 
for three hundred years ago it liad become covered to the 
depth of sixteen feet, but the soil lias since been dug 
away froui its base, whicii is now lower than that of the 
road which passes through tlie neighboring gate of San 
Paolo. Midway up the pyramid, cut in the marble, is 
on inscription ui lai^ Eoinau letters, still almost as legi- 
ble as when first wrought. 

I did not return through the Paolo gateway, but kept 
onward, round the exterior of the waD, till I came to the 
gate of San Sebastiano. It was a hot md not a very in 
teresiing walk, wili only a high bare w 11 f b \ h 
ken by frequent square towers, on one d f tl d 

and a bank and hedge or a garden w 11 tl tl 
Roman roads are most inhospitable, ff g b d 
and no seat, and no pleasant views of ru t d I 
uotliing but the wheel-track of wliite d t w tl ut a 
footpath running by its side, and seldom any grassy mar- 
gin to refresh tlie wayfarer's feet. 
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April Zd. — A few days ago we visited tlie s(.udio of 

Mr. . -, an American, wlio seems to have a good deal 

of vogue as a sculptor. We found a figure of I'ocalion- 
iss, wliicli lie lias repeated several times; anotliei-, wLieh 
he calls " Tbe Wept of the Wisli-toH-Wish," a figure of 
a sinilbg gii-1 playiug with a cat and dc^, aud a school- 
hoy mending a pen. Tliese two last were tiie only ones 
that gave me any pleasure, or that really had any merit ; 
for hb cleverness and ingenuity appear ui liomely sub- 
jects, but are quite lost in atteinpis at a higher ideality. 
Nevertheless, he has a group of the Prodigal Sou, pos- 
sessing more merit than I should have espected from 

Mr. , the son recliLLiug his head on his fetlier's 

breast, with au expression of uller weariness, at length 
finding perfect test, whde the father bends his benign 
couuteuauce over biiu, and seems to receive him calmly 
into biniself. This group (the plaster-cast standing be- 
side it) is now taking shape oat of an immense block of 
marble, and will be as indestructible as the Laocoou ; an 
idei tt once awful aud ludicrous when we consider that it 
I'i at best but a respectable production I liave siuce 

been told that Mi had sto3en adrpted we Hill 

rathei say the -ttitude and i lea of the group from one 
executed by a student of the Pieucli Acidemv aid to 
be seen there m plasler * 

Mr h^3 now been ten jeaii m llalj and after 

all this tune he is still entirely American ui eierythnig 
but the most e\ternal surface of his manners scarcely 
Europeaiuzed or much modified even m that He is a 

native ol but had his early breed iig in New lork 

and might for iiij polish oi rehnenieut that 1 can dis 
ceiu in bim stdl be ■» country shopkeeper in tl e mlerior 

* We nftci-naids saw it in Ihc Mcdici Casino. 
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of New 'iork &tate or New Eigliid How itraige ' 
For one expects to find the polish tlie close grain and 
wliite puntj of maible m tlie artist who works m that 
noble material but after all he handles la/ and jidg 
ing hj the speeimeus I have seen here is apt to be clay 

not of the finest, liimself. Mr. is sensible, shrewd, 

keen, clever ; an ingenious workman, no doubt ; with 
tact enough, and not destitute of taste ; very agreeable 
and lively in his conversation, talking as fast and as nat- 
urally as a brook runs, without the sliglitest affectation. 
His naturalness is, in fact, a rather striking characteris- 
tic, in view of liis lack of cultnre, while yet liis life has 
been coucenied wilJi idealities and a beautiful art. What 
degree of taste he pretends to, he seems really \a possess, 
nor did I hear a single idea from iiim that struck uie as 
otherwise than sensible. 

He culled to see us last evening, and talked for about 
two hours in a very amusing and interesting style, his 
topics baiiig taken from his own personal experience, and 
shrewdly treated. He spoke much of Greeuongh, whom 
lie described as an excellent critic of art, but possessed 
of not the slightest inventive genius. His statue of 
Washington, at the Capitol, is taken precisely from the 
Fhidian Jupiter; his Chanting Cherubs are copied in 
marble from two figures in a picture by Eapliael. He 
did nothing that was original with himself. .... To-day 

we took R , and went to see Miss , and as her 

studio secros to be mixed up with Gibson's, we had au 
opportunity of glancing at some of his beautiful works. 
We saw a Venus and a Cupid, both of them tinted; 
and, side by side with them, other statues identical 
with these, except that the marble was left in its pure 
whiteness. 

We found Miss — — in a little upper room. She 
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})as a small, biislt, wide-awake figure, not ungraceful ; 
fraiik, simple, straiglitforward, nnd downriglit. She had 
on a tolie, I tliink, but I did not look so low, my atten- 
tion being cliiefly drawn to a sort of man's sack of pur- 
ple or plum-colored broadelolL, into tlie side-pookels of 
wliieh Ler hands were thrust as slie came forward to 
greet ns. She withdrew one band, however, and pre- 
sented it eordiallj to my wife (wbom she already knew) 
and to niysclf, without waiting for an introduction. She 
had on a sbitt-front, collar, and cmvat like a man's, with 
a brooch of Etruscan gold, and on her curly liead was a 
picturesqne little cap of Uack velvet, and her face was 
BS bright and merry, and as small of feature as a chQd's. 
It looked in one aspect youthful, and yet there was 
sonieihing worn in it too. There never was anything so 
jannly as her movement and action; she was very pe- 
culiar, but she seemed to be her actual self, and nothing 
afiected or made np ; so Ihat, for my part, I gave her full 
leave to wear what may suit her best, and to behave as 
her iuner woman prompls. I don't quite see liowever, 
what she is to do when she grows oldei, for the decorum 
of age will not be consistent with a costume that looks 
pretty and escusable enough in a young womm 

Miss led as into a part of the extensive studio, 

or collection of studios, wliere some of her avra works 
were to be seen : Beatrice Cenei, which did not very 
greatly impress me ; and a monumental design, a ft male 
figure, — wholly draped even to the stockings and shoes, 
— ill a quiet sleep. I hked this last. Tliere was also a 
Puck, doubtless full of fun ; but I Iiad hardly time to 

glance at it. Miss evidently has good gifts in her 

profession, and doubtless she derives great advantage 
from her close association with a consummate artist like 
Gibson ; nor vet does iiis influence seem to iuferfere 
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with the originality of lier owu conceptions, lu one 
way, at ieast, she can hardly fail to profit, — that is, by 
the opportunity of showing her works to the throngs of 
people who go to see Gibson's own; and these are just 
such people as an artist would most desire to meet, and 
might never see in a lifetime, if left to himself. I shook 
hands with this frank and pleasant little person, and look 
leave, not without purpose of seeing her again. 

Within a few days, there have been many pilgrims in 
Eome, who come hither to attend the ceremonies of holy 
week, and to perform their vows, and undergo their pen- 
ances. I saw two of them near the Forum yesterday, 
with their (lilgrim staves, in the fashion of a thousand 

years ago I sat doirn on a bench near one of the 

chapels, and a woman immediafely came up to me to beg. 
I at first refused ; but she knelt down by my side, and 
instead of praymg to tlie saint prayed to me ; and, being 
thus treated as a canonised personage, I thought it in- 
cumbent on me to be gracious to the extent of half a 
pauL My wife, some time ago, came in contact with a 
pickpocket at the entrance of a church ; and, failtiig in 
his enterprise upon her purse, he passed in, dipped his 
thieving fingers in tlie holy water, and paid his devotions 
t h Mss tliprsl Ihp rs 
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of peojile alre'idj assembled in tlic cliurcli Tlie iiite 
nor itaa arrayed in lestal guise, tliere being a coTermg 
of scarlet damask over the pdasters of tbe nave, from 
base to capital, giving ait effect of splendor, jet with a 
loss as to the uppaieiit dimensions ot the iiilenor A 
guard of soldiers occupied the nave, keeping open a 
wide space for the passage of a jirocession that was 
momently expeetfld, and soon arrived The crowd was 
too great to allow of in; seeing it m detail , but I could 
perceive tliat there were priests, cardinals, Swiss guards, 
some of them with corselets on, and by and by the pope 
himself was borne up the nave, higli over the heads of 
all, sitting under a canopy, crowned with his tiara. He 
floated slowly along, and was set down in the neigiibor- 
hood of the high altar; and tbe procession being broken 
up, some of its scattered members might be seen here 
and there, about the church, — officials in antique Span- 
isli dresses ; Swiss guards, in polished steel breastplates ; 
servmg-men, in richly embroidered liveries ; officers, in 
scarlet coats and military boots ; priests, and divers other 
shapes of men ; for the papal ceremonies seem to forego 
little or nothing that belongs to times past, wliile it in- 
cludes everything appertaining to tbe present. I ought 
to have wailed to witness the papal benediction from the 
balcony in front of the church ; or, at least, to hear llie 
iiimous silver trumpets, sounding fi-om the dome; but 

J grew weary (to say the truth, so did I), and we 

went on a long walk, out of the nearest citj gale, and 
back through the Jaiiieulum, and, finally, homeward over 
the Ponio Rotto. Standing on the bridge, I saw the 
arch of the Cloaca Maxima, close by llic Temple of Ves. 
ta, with the water rising witliiii two or three feet of its 
keystone. 

The same evening we went to Monte Cavnilo, wliere. 



t,Googlc 



144 FRENCH AKD ITALIAN NOTE-BOOKS. [1858. 

from tlie gateway of the Pontifical Palace, we saw the 
ilium illation, of St. Peter's. Mr. Akers, tlie sculptor, 
had recommeiided tliis position to us,, and accompanied 
us tliitlier, as the best point from which the illumination 
could be witnessed at a distance, without the' ineommod- 
itjof such a crowd as would be asaenibled at the Fia- 
cian. The first illumination, tJie silver one, as it is 
called, was very grand and delicate, describing the ont- 
liiie of the great edifice and crowning dome in light ; 

while the day was not jet wholly departed. As 

finally remarked, it. seemed like the glorified spirit of tlie 
Church, made visible, or, as I will add, it looked as this 
famous and never-to-be-foi^tten structure will look to 
the imaginations of men, through the wasie and gloom 
of future ages, after it shall have gone quite to decay and 
ruin: the brilliant., though scarcely distinct gleam of a 
statelier dome than ever was seen, shining on the back, 
ground of the night of Time. This simile looted prettier 
in my fancy than I have made it look on paper. 

After we had enjoyed the silver illnmination a good 
while, and when all the daylight had given place to the 
constellated night, the distant outline of St. Peter's burst 
forth, in the twinkling of an eye, into a starry blaze, 
being quite the finest effect that I ever witnessed. I 
stayed to see it, howerer, only a few minutes ; for I 
was quite ill and feverish with a cold, — which, indeed, 
I have seldom been free froni, since my first breathing 
of the genial atmosphere of Rome. This pestilence kept 
me witliin doors all the next day, and prevented me from 
seeing the beautiful fireworks that were exhibited in the 
evening from the platform on the Piiician, above the 
Piazia del Popolo. 

On Thursday, I paid another visit to the sculpture- 
gallery of the Cnpitol, where I was particularly struck 
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witb a bust of Cato the Censor wlio must Inve been 
the most disagreeable stubborn u(;ly tempered pig 
headed, narrow-minded strong \tilled old Roman thit 
ever hved The collection ot busts here and at the 
Vatican are most interesting many of the mdividiwl 
lieada being full of character and commending them 
selves bj iiitnnsic evidence as faithful portraits of the 
oriRinals Tliese stone people haie stood face to fice 
with Cie^ar, and all the other emperors and witli states 
men, soldiers, philosophers and poets of the antique 
world, and have been to them like their reflections, in 
a mirror It is tlie next tiling lo seeing the men them 

"We went aftcrwaids t t! P 1 f tl C crva- 
lori, and saw, among ll t 1 tl uigs, 

the broiiKe wolf suckling E 1 IK 1 o sit 

beneath her dugs, with p th t the 

milk 

On Priday, we aU w nt t tl P p P 1 e on 

the Quinnal There was a vast hall and an intermiiia 
ble Suite of rooms, cased with marble fljoced with mar 
ble or mosaics or inlaid wood, adorned with frescos on 
the vaulted ceilings, and many of them hned with Gobe 
hn tapestry , not woluUy laded, Lke almost all that I 
have iiitherto seen, but brilliant as pictures Indeed 
some of them bo closely resembled paintings that I 
could hardly bebeve they were not so and the eflect 
was even rither than that of oil paintings In eveiy 
room there was a crucifis , but I did not =ee i s n{,le 
nook or comer where anybody could have dreimed ot 
benig comfortable Nevertheless as a stately and sol 
emn residence for bis Holiness, it is quite a satisfactory 
affair Afterward?, we went into the Pont ficd Cardtns 
connected with the palace. Tluy are very extensive, and 
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laid out ia straigiit avenQes, bordered with walls of bos, 
as impervious as if of stone, — not less tliau twenty feet 
liigli, and pierced witli loftj arcliways, cut in ilie living 
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of eaoli room, and include several works of art. Tlie 
School of Atlieus is perhaps the most celebrated ; and the 
longest side of the lai^est hall is occupied b; a battle- 
piece, of which tlie Emperor Constantiiie ia Hie hero, and 
which covers almost space enough for a real battle-field. 
There was a wonderful light iu one of the pictures, — 
that of St. Peter awakened in his prison, by the angel ; 
it reallj seemed to throw a radiance into the hall below. 
I shall not pretend, however, to have been sensible of anj 
particular rapture at the sight of these fiascos ; so faded 
as they are, so battered by the mischsiices of jears, inso- 
much that, through all the power and glorj of Rapliael's 
designs, the spectator cannot but be continually sensi- 
ble that the grouudwork of them is an old plaster wall. 
They have been scrubbed, 1 suppose, — brushed, at least, 
— a thousand times over, till the surface, brilliant or soft, 
as Raphael left it, must have been qnite rubbed if d 
with if, all the consummate liuisli, and ev ; h 

made them origmally delightful The ste ea 

remain the skeleton of thought, but not tli b 
once clothed it In truth, the frescos, bkc p ing w 
fio'ures, ueier had the real touch of Eapliae w d 

upon them liaviog been merely designed by h d fin 

islied by his scholars, or by other artists. 

The halls themselves are specimens of antique magnifi- 
cence, paved with elaborate mosaics; and wherever there 
is any wood-work, it is richly carved with foliage and lig- 
ures. In tbeirnewness, and probably for a hundred years 
afterwards, there could not have been so brilliant a suite 
of rooms in the world. 

Connected with them — at any rale, not far distant — is 
the little Ciiapel of San Lorenzo, the very site of which, 
among the thousands of apartments of the Vatican, was 
long forgotten, and its existence only known by tradition. 
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After it had been walled up, however, beyond (lie mem- 
ory of man, there was atill a rumor of some beautiful 
frescos by Tra Angslioo, in an old chapsl of Pope Nich- 
oks v., that had strangely disitppeared out of the palaee, 
and, seareli at leugth lieiiig made, it wns discovered, aiid 
eutered througli a window. It is a small, lofty room, 
quite covered over with frescos of sacred subjects, both 
on the walls and ceiling, a good deal faded, yet pretty 
distinctly preserved. It would liave been no misfortune 
to me, if tlie little old chapel had remained still hidden. 

We next issued inlo the Lo^e, which consist of a 
long gallery, or arcade or colonnads, the whole extent 
of which was once beautifully adorned by Ilo|)hael. 
These pictures are almost worn away, and so defaced au 
to be untraceable and unintelligible, along the side wall 
of the gallery; although traceries of Arabesque, and 
corapartmeuts where there seem to have been rich paint- 
ings, but now only an indistinguishable waste of dull 
color, are still to be seen. In the coved ceiling, however, 
there aie still some bright frescos, in better preservation 
than any others ; not particularly beautiful, nevertheless. 
I remember to have seen (indeed, we ourselves possess 
them) a series of very spirited and energetic engravings, 
old and coarse, of these frescos, the subject beii^ the 
Creation, and the early Scripture history; and I really 
think that their translation of the pictures is better than 
the original. On reference to Murray, I find that little 
more than the designs is attributed to Raphael, the exe- 
cution being by Giulio Bomano and other artists. 

Escaping from these forlorn splendors, we went into 
the seulpture-gaiiery, where I was able to enjoy, in some 
small degree, two or three wonderful works of art ; and 
had a perception that there were a thousand other won- 
ders around me. It is as if the statues kept, for the 
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most part, a reil about tlicm, ■which lliey sometimes with- 
draw, and let their beautj gieani upon my siglit; ouly 
a glimpse, or two or tbrce glimpses, or a little space of 
calm eiijoymeiit, and tlien I see nothing but a discolored 
marble image again. The Minerva Medici revealed lier- 
self to-day. I wonder wlietlier other people are more 
fortunate than myself, and can invariably find their way 
to the inner soul of a work of art. I doubt it ; they 
loolt at these thhigs for just a minute, and pass on, witlioat 
any paug ot remorse, such as I feel for quittmg tliem so 
soon aud so wdlnigly I am parity sensible tli at some 
unwritlen rules ot taste are making their way into my 
mind , that all this Greek beauty has dune sometinng 
towards reflnii^ me, though I am still, boweier, a veiy 
sturdy Goth 

April Vith. — Yesterday I went with J to the 

Forum, and descended into the excavations at the base 
of the Capitol, aud on the site of the Basilica of Julia. 
The essential elements of old Some are there : columns, 
single, or in groups of two or three, still erect, but bat- 
tered and bruised at some foi^tten tiniewilh influite 
pdns and labor ; fragments of other columns lying pros- 
trate, together with rich capitals and friezes ; tlie bust of 
a colossal female statue, showing tlie bosom and upper 
part of the arms, but headless ; a loug, whiding space 
of pavement, forming part of the ancient ascent to the 
Capitol, still as firm and solid aa ever; the foundation of 
the Capitol itself, wonderfully massive, built of immense 
square blocks of stone, doubtless three thousand years 
old, and durable for whatever may be the lifetime of the 
world ; the Arch of Septimius Severua, with bas-reliefs 
of Eastern wars ; the Column of Pbocas, with the rude 
series of steps ascending on four sides to its pedestal; 
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tlie floor of beautiful and precious marbles in tlie Basilica 
of JuUb, the slabs cracked across, — the greater part of 
them torn up and removed, the grass and weeds growing 
up through tlie chinks of wliat retnaiu ; heaps of bricks, 
shapeless bits of gmnile, and other ancient rubbish, 
among wliich old men are lazily rummaging for speci- 
mens that a stranger may be iuduced to buy, — this being 
an employment that suits the indolence of a modern 
Roman. The level of tliese excavations is about fifteen 
feet, I should judge, below tlic present street whicli 
passes through the Fomm, and only a veiy small part of 
this alien surfitee lias been removed, though there can he 
no doubt that it hides uumerona treasures of art and 
monuments of history. Yet tliese remains do not make 
tliat impression of antiquity upon me which Gothic rums 
do. Perhaps it is so because they belong to quite 
another system of society and epoch of time, and, in 
view of them, we forget ail that has intervened betwixt 
them and ua; being morally unlike and disconnected 
with them, and not belonging to the same train of 
thought ; so that we look across a gulf to the Roman 
ages, and do not reaiize how wide the gulf is. Yet in 
tliat intervening valley lie Chiistianity, the Dark Ages, 
the feudal system, chivalry and romance, and a deeper 
life of the human race than Rome brought to the vei^ 
of the gulf. 

To-day we went to the Coloniia PaUee, where we saw 
some fine pictures, but, I think, no masterpieces. They 
did not depress and dishearten me so much as the pic- 
tures in Roman palaces usually do; for they were in 
remarkably good order as regards frames and varnish ; 
indeed, I rather suspect some of them had been injured 
by the meaus adopted to preserve their beauty. The 
palace is now occupied by the French Ambassador, who 
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jrobdbly loots upon tlic pitlure? as arlidea uf fuiuitme 
and houseliold idornment and does not choose to 1 iyb 
squares of black and forlorn ctnvas up( ii Ins tvalls 
lliere were a few noble portraits bv Vandjke i very 
striking one by Holbein one or two by Titian also by 
Guercino, and some ]itclures by Kubeiis and other fo 
reahen painters, which refieslicd my weary eyes But 
nhat chiefly uiterested me was the mignificent and 
<{|ately hall of the palace lilly fiie of ni; paces in 
length besides a luge apiitment nt either end opening 
into it through a pilUrcd space as wide is the gatenay 
of a city Ihe pillais are of giallo antico and there are 
pilisters of the Sdine all the wav up and down tlie ualls 
t gpP' ftl htpetpQy 
tl b d fl w th g Id and tl p 

b tw lb p ! t rs b! d w tl I raid 

b m t d bl s Id d tl re Y 

t look g gla es I ly d t d th f 

tlbettlpt Iflw dCpdth h 

I h y I i tl gl ft! ai d tw 

f |i dd 1 d h r=i t I r d t d f tl 

h 11 wh h 1 1 git d p I t b 1 gl t d I 

w night m t be tl t b 11 t 1 il t 

rtal y b 1 Id Tl il & fel w w tU p t re 

f rep tmg t d w tV tl I t 

f lb C 1 la f Ij d tl floo pa d w th be 
titul marbles, polished and arranged in square and eireu 
lar compartments ; and each of the many whidows is set 
in a great architectural frame of precious marble, as Urge 
as the portal of a door. The apartment at the farther 
end of the iiall is elevated above it, and is attained by 
several marble steps, whence it must liave been glorious 
in former days to have looked down upon a gorgeous 
throng of princes, cardinals, warriors, aud ladies, in such 
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ricli attire as miglit be worn when t!ie palace was built. 
It is singular liow iiiuoU fresluiess aiid brightness it still 
retains ; and the only objects tfl mar llie effect were snrae 
aiicieut statues and busts, not very good in themselves, 
and now made dfeary of aspect by their corroded sur 
faces, — the result of loi^ buml under ground 

In the room at the entrance of the ball are two cabi 
nets, each a wonder in its way — one heiug adorned witii 
precious stones ; the other witli h orj carvings of Michael 
Angelo's Last Judgment, and of the frescos of Eaphael's 
Lo^ie. The world has ceased to be so magnificent as 
it once was. Men make no sach marvels nowadays. 
Tbe only defect that I remember in this ball was in the 
marble steps that ascend to the elevated apartment at 
the end of it; a large piece had been broken out of one 
of them, leaving a rough irregular gap in the polished 
marble stair. It is not easy to conceive what violence, 
can have done this, without also doing mischief to all 
the other splendor around it. 

April 16M. — We went tbis morning to the Academy 
of St. Luke (the Fine Arls Academy at Rome) in the 
Via Bonella, close by the Fornm. We rang tbe be!! at 
the house door; and after a few moments it was un- 
locked or unbolted by some unseen agency from above, 
no one making bis appearance to admit us. We as- 
cended two or three flights of stairs, and entered a. hall, 
■where was a young man, tbe cnstoiie, and two or three 
artists engaged in copying some of the pictures. The 
coileetiott uot being vastly large, and the pictures being 
in more presentable condition than usual, I enjoyed Ihem 
more than I generally do ; particularly a Tii^in and 
Ciiild by Vandyke, where two angels are singing and pky- 
ing, one on a lute and the other on a violin, to remind 
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{lie holy infant of the strains he used to liear in lieareii. 
It is one of tlie few pictures that tliere is reallj anj 
pleasure in looking at. Tliere were several paintings by 
Titian, mostij of a voluptuous character, hut not verj 
charming ; also two or more hy Gllido, one of which, rcp- 
reseuting rortuue, is celebrated. They did not impress 
Jiie much, nor do I find myself strongly drawn towards 
Guido, though there is no other painter who seems to 
achiere things so magically and inscrutably as he some- 
times does. Perhaps it requires a finer taste than mine 
to appreciate him ; and yet 1 do appreciate bira so far as 
to see that his Michael, for instance, is perfectly beanti- 
fill In the gallery, there are whole rows of por- 
traits of members of Ihe Academy of St. Lnke, most of 
whom, judging by their physiognomies, were very com- 
monplace people ; a fact which makes itself visible in a. 
portrait, however ninch the painter may try to flatter liis 
sitter. Several of the pictures by Titian, Paul Veronese, 
aud other artists, now exliibited in the gallery, were for- 
merly kept in a secret cabinet in the Capitol, beii^ con- 
sidered of a too voluptuous character for iJie public eye. 
I did not think them noticeably indecorous, as compared 
with a hundred other pictures that are shown and looked 
at without scruple; — ^ Calypso and her nymphs, a knot 
of nude women by Titian, is perhaps as objectionable as 
any. But even Titian's fiesh-tints cannot keep, and have 
not kept their warmth through all these centuries. The 
illusion and lifclikeness effervesces and exhales out of a 
pcture as it grows old ; and we go on talking of a charm 
tliat has forever vanished. 

From St Luke's we went to San Pietro in Yincoli, 
occupying a fine position on or near tlie summit of the 
Esquiliuf mount A little abortion of a man (and, by 
the by theie are more dimiuutnc and ill "ihap-n men 
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by rows of columns, that once adorned some ancient tem- 
ple ; and its wide, unencumbered interior affords better 
breithiug'Space than most churches in Rome. The statue 
of Moses occupies a niche in one of the side aisles on the 
right, not far from tbe liigh altar. I found it grand and 
sublime, with a beard flowing down like a cataract ; a 
truly majestic figure, but not so benign as it were desir- 
able that such strength should be. The horns, about 
which so much has been said, are not a yery pronjineiit 
feature of the statue, being merely two diminutive tips 
rising straight up over his forehead, neither adding to 
the grandeur of the head, nor detracting sensibly froni it. 
The whole force of this statue is not to be felt in one 
brief visit, but I agree witb un English gentleman, who, 
with a large party, entered the chureli while we were 
there, in thinking that Moses has " very fine features," 
— a compliment for which the colossal Hebrew ought to 
bave made the Englishman a bow. 

Besides the Moses, the church contains some attrac- 
tions of a pictorial kind, which are repoaited in the sac. 
risty, into which we passed through a side door. The 
most remarkable of tliese pictures is a face and bust of 
Hope, by Gnido, with beautiful eyes lifted upwards ; it 
has a grace which artists ace oontinuallj tryitig to get 
iuto their innumerable copies, but always without suc- 
cess ; for, indeed, though nothing is more true than the 
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eitiafence of lliis charm in the picture, jet if jou trj to 
nnal^ze it, or even look too intently at it, it vauishes, till 
you look again witli more trusting simplicity. 

Leaving the church, we wandered to the Coliseum, 
and to the public grounds contiguous to tliem, viiere a 
score and more of Frencli drummers were beating each 
man his drum, without reference to any rub-a-dub but his 
own. Tliis seems to be a daily or periodica) practice and 
point of duty with thera. After resting ourselves on one 
of the marble benches, we came slowly home, through 
the Basilica of Constantine, and along the shady sides 
of the streets and piazzas, sometimes, perforce, striking 
boldly through the white sunshine, which, however, was 
not so hot as to shrivel us up bodily. It has been a 
most beautiful and perfect day as regards weatiier, clear 
and bright, very warm in the sunshine, yet freshened 
throughout by a quiet stir in the air. Slill there is 
something in this air malevolent, or, at least, not friendly. 
The E«mans he down and fall asleep in it, in any vacant 
part of the streets, and wherever they can find any spot 
sufficiently clean, and among the ruins of t«mples. I 
would not sleep iu the open air for whatever my life may 
be worth. 

On our wiy home, sitlnig m one of the mnow 
stieets, we saw an old woman spninnig with a distaff, a 
far more ancient implement than the ^piunmnp n heel, 
which the housewives of olher nations have long smce 
laid aside 

Jprll IVA ■ — listerdiT, at noon, the whole family 
of us set out on a visit to the Villa Borghese and its 
grounds, the entrince to which is just oulside of the 
Porta del Pnpolo ifter gettmg witlim the ground^ 
honever there i'; a long nalk before reichmg t!ie 
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casino, and we found tlie sun raHier uncomforfably liot, 
nnd the road dusty and wliite in tlie sonsliine ; never- 
theless, a footpatli ran alongside of it most of tlie way 
llirough ttie grass and among the young trees. It seems 
to me tliat the trees do not pnt forth their leases with 
nearly the same magical rapidity iu this southern land at 
the approach of summer, as they do in more nortlieriy 
countries. In these hitler, having a umch shorter time 
to develop themselves, they feel the necessity of malting 
the most of it. But the grass, in the lawus and en- 
closures aloug which we passed, looked already lit to be 
mowed, aud it was interspersed with many flowers. 

Saturday beiug, I believe, the oulj day of the week 
on which visitors are admitted to the casino, there were 
mauy parties in carriages, artists on foot, gentlemen on 
horseback, and miscellaneous people, to whom the door 
was opened by ■x c istode on rmgiug a bell Tlie whole 
of tlie basement fl wr of Iho casino compiisiug a suite of 
beautiful room« is filled with statuaiT The entrance 
hall la a very iplendid apartment brightly frescoed aud 
paved with aueient mosaics represent iiig the combats 
with beasts and gltdiators lu the Coliseum cunous 
though leryrud hand awkwardly designed apparently 
aftei the irts bid begun to dechne Many of the speei 
mens of sculpture displayed in these rooms are fine but 
none of them, I think possess the highest merit An 
Apollo IS beautitul a group of a flt^hting Amazon and 
her enemies trampled under lier horse s feet is veiy im 
pressive a Paun copied from that of Praxiteles and 
another who seems to be dancing were exceedingly 
pleasant to look at I like these slrangp sweet playful 
rustic creatures linked so prettilv without mon 

strosity to the bun trbes Then chiracter has 

nevei that I know o h ei wrni ght out in Iiteratuie 
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and sometliing quite good, funny, and pliilosoplilcal, as 
well as poetic, might verj likelj be educed from Ihem. 
.... The faun is a natural and delightful link betwixt 
liuman and brute life, with something of a divine charac- 
ter intermingled. 

Tlic gallerj, as it is called, on ilie basement floor of the 
casino, is sisty feet in lenglh, bj perhaps a third as much 
in breadth, and is (after all I have seen at the Colonna 
Palace and elsewhere) a more magiiiflcent iiali tlian I 
imagined to be in existence. It is floored willi rich 
marble in beautifully arranged compartments, and the 
walls are almost entirely cased with marble of various 
sorts, the prevailing kind being giallo anlico, intermixed 
with verd antique, and I know not what else ; bat the 
splendor of the giallo antjco gives the character to the 
room, and the large and deep niches along the walls ap- 
pear to be lined with the same material. Without com- 
hig to Italy, one can have no idea of wliat beauty and 
magnificence are produced by these fittings np of polished 
marble. Marbleto anAmericanmeans notliingbut white 
limestone. 

This hall, moreover, is adorned with pillars of Oriental 
alabaster, and wherever is a space vacant of precious and 
tielily colored marble it is frescoed with arabesque orna- 
ments ; and over the whole is a coved and vaulted ceiling, 
glowing with picture. There never can be anything richer 
than the whole effect. As to the sculpture here it was not 
very fine, so far as I can remember, consisting chietly of 
busts of the emperors in porphyry ; but they served a 
good purpose in the upholstery way. There were also 
magnificent tables, each composed of one great slab of 
porphyry ; and also vases of nero antico, and other rarest 
substance. It remains to be mentioned that, on this al- 
most summer day, I was quit* chilled in passing through 
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tliese glorious lialls ; no fireplace Bnjwliere ; no possi- 
bility of comfort ; and in the Lot season, when tlieir cool- 
ness might be agreeable, it would be death to inhabit 

Ascending a long winding staircase, we arrived at 
another suite of rooms, containing a good inanj not very 
remarkable pictures, and a few more pieces of statuary. 
Among the latter, is Cauova's statue of Pauline, the sis- 
ter of Bonapart*, who is represented with but little dra- 
pery, and in the character of Venus holding tlic apple in 
lier hand. It is admirably done, and, I have no doubt, 
a perfect likeness; very beautifal too; but it is wonder- 
ful to see how the artificial elegance of tiie woman of this 
world makes itself perceptible in spite of whatever sim- 
plicity she could Rnd in almost utter nakedness. The 
statue does not afford pleasure in the contemplation. 

In one of these upper rooms are some works of Ber- 
nini ; two of tliem, ^ueas and Auohises, and David on 
the point of slinging a stone at Goliath, have great merit, 
and do not tear and rend themselves quite out of tlie laws 
and limita f bl 1 k ! is I t sc Ipt Here is 

also his Ap II rtak g D ph wh ft take root, 

wjiose fin tpptntt die tender 

body rou I d b t w h I k h embraces 

ber. It d d t m y w d t 1 t ; not so 

good asHIIdd |t ft dm peet ; and 
one does not enjoy these freaks in marble. 

We were glad to emerge from the casino info the 
warm sunshine ; and, for my part, I made the best of my 
way to a large fountain, surrounded by a oiroular stone 
seat of wide sweep, and sat down in a sunny segment 
of the circle. Around grew a solemn company of old 
trees, — ileies, I believe, — with huge, contorted trunks 
and evei^rcen brancbss, .... deep groves, sunny (ip:;n- 
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ings, tlie airj gosh of fountains, marble statues, dimlj 
visible in rectsses of folinge, great urns aiid vases, termi- 
nal figures, temples, — alt these works of art lookiug as 
if tlicy had stood there long enough to feei at tiome, and 
to be on friendly and familiar terms with the grass and 
trees. It is a most beautiful phice, .... and tbe 
Malaria is its true inasler and inhabttaut! 

April 22(?. — We have been recentlj to the studio of 
Mr. Brown,* the American landscape-paiuter, and were 
altogether surprised and delighted with his pictures. 
He is a plain, homely Yankee, quite unpolished by liis 
many years' residence in Italy; he talks ungrammati- 
cally, and in Yankee idioms ; walks with a strange, awk- 
ward gait and stooping shoulders; is altogether unpio- 
turesque ; but wins one's confidence by his veiy lack of 
grace. It is not often that we see an artist so entirely 
free from affectation in his aspect and degwrtment. His 
pictures were views of Swiss and Italian scenery, and 
were most beautiful and true. One of tlieiu, a moonlight 
picture, was I'eally magical, — tbe moon sbining so 
brightly that it seemed to tlirow a light even beyond the 
liniita of the picture — and yet his sunrises and sunsets, 
d 00 f d t w re noftise mferior to tbi"!, although 
tl 11 ce req red somewhat longer study, to be 

fully appro t d I seemed to receive more pleasuie 
f n M B wn 8 p ctures than from any of the land 
cap ly tl Id masters and the laet server to 
t ngth n m n th belief lliat the most dehcale it not 
th hgh t h f picture IS evanescent and that we 

t f d p ctures prcscnplivply and bv tradi 

t ft th I 1 1 es that hrst won them theu' fame 



• Now dead. 
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have Tanisiied. I suppose Claude was a greater land- 
scape-painter than Brown ■ but for mj own pleasure I 
would prefer one of the hitter artist's pictures, —those 
of the former being quite chinked from what he intended 
them to be bj the effect of time on his pigments. Mr. 
Brown showed us some drawings from nature, done villi 
incredible care and minuteness of detail, as studies for 
his paintings. We complimented Inm on his patience ; 
but he said, "O, it's not pitience, — it's love!" In 
fact, it was a patient and most successful woobg of a 
beloved object, which at last rewarded him bj jielding 
itself wholly. 

We liave likewise been to Ml B — —'"i* studio where 
we saw se^eril pretty stalues and b ist'i iiid among them 
an Eve, with !ier wreath of fig le'ives Wing aero s her 
poor nudity comely in some points but w th a fright 
ful volume of tliiglis and calves I do not altogether 
see the necessity of eier sculpturing another nakedness 
Man is no longer a naked auimal bis dotbes are as 
natural tci him as his skin and sculptors liaie no more 
rigjit to undress him thin to flay him 

Also, we have seen again William Storr s Cleopatra 
— a work of genuine thought and euei^ representing 
a terribly dangerous woman quiet enough for the mo- 
ment, but very likely to spring upon you like a tigiess 
It is delightful to escipe to his creations from this nm 
versal prettiness which seems to be the highest ciucep 
tion of the croud of modem sculpton and whch they 
almost invariablr ittaiii 

Miss Bremer calltd on lis the otber day We find 
her very little ohani^d from whit she was when she 
came to take tei and spend an evening it our little red 

• Now daid. 
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eotfdge, among the Berl.siiire LilK and neut away so 
dissatisfied mtb mj conversational performances, and 
so laudatorj of mj biow aud eyes, wliile so severely 
criticismg mj poor mouOi aud chin Slie i& tlie fnnnirst 
Lttle old fairj in person wiiom one can imagine, witti i 
huge nose, to wliicli all tlie rest of lier is but an insuffi- 
cient appendage ; but ynu feel at once tbat sbe is most 
gentle, kind, tromaulj, synipatbetic, and true. Sbe talks 
Englisb fluently, in a low quiet voice, but witb sucli an 
accent tbat it is impossible to understand ber witbout 
tlie closest attention. Tbis was tbe real cause of tbe 
future of our Berksbire interview ; for I could not 
gueis half tbe time wbat she was saying and of course, 
bad to take an uncertain aim witli mr resfionses. A 
more intrepid talker tban myself would bave sbouted bis 
ideas across tbe gulf but forme tbere must fiist be a 
close and unembarrassed conliguitv w tb niy companion, 
or I cannot say one real word I doubt wbetlier I bave 
eter really talked witb baif a dozen persons in my life, 

lo day my wife and I bave been at the picture and 
sculpture galleries of tbe Capitol I rail er tnjoyed 
looking at several ol tbe p clures tbougb at tbis mo. 
inent I particularly lemeuiber onlv a very beautiful face 
of a man one of two be'ids on Ibe same canvas by Yaii- 
dykf T:es I did look witb new admiration at Paul 
Veronese s Rape of Europa It must bave been, in 
its day tbe most brJliant and rejoicing picture tbe most 
voluptuous tbe most exubennt Ibat eier put tbe sun- 
slnne to shame Tbe bull has all Jupiter m bim, so 
tender and gentle jet sj passionate tbat you feel it 
indecorous to look at liim 4iid Eur pa under her thick 
nob stuffs and embroidenes la all a worn m TV liat a 
pily that sucb a picture should fade and perplex tbe 
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beholder with such spknilir shmiiig through such tor 

We aft<?rwaids went into the sculpture gallery where 
1 looked at tlie Fauu of Praxiteles aud wii sensible of 
a peculiar charm m it , a silvan lieautv and liomelme'is, 
frieiidlf and wild at oiiee The lengthened, but not 
pieposterous ears, and the little tail which we infer, 
Inie au exquisite effect, aud make the spectator smile 
lu his \ery heart Tins race ot lauus was tlie most 
deliglitful of all that autiquity imigiued It seems to 
me tliit a stoiy Willi all sorts of fun and pathos lu it, 
might be contrived on the idea of their species having 
become intermingled with the human race , a tamily with 
tl f bl od tl 1 pi d tself f ra tl 

las ra 1 11 -n day Tl ta I m 1 1 1 d 

pp dbydtf ttfem at wl d 

y t 1 1 t tl p tty ! J rs h Id oc as 

ilj [ pea m b f tl tam 1 d tl ral 

t t d t llect 1 I ra te t cs ft! f u 
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jipril 35M, ^Niglit before last, my wife and I took 
a moonlight ramble through Rome, it being a very beau- 
tiful night, warm euough for comfort, and with no per- 
ceptible dew or dampness. We set out at about nine 
o'clock, and, our general direction being towards the 
Coliseum, we sooa came to the Fountain of Trevi, full 
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Oil tlie front of wli c!i the nojiliTlit fell mal.mg Bei 
uinia sculplureb Iwk stalely and beautilul tliougb tlie 
senjicircular gusi) aud fall of tli« cascade and tlie minv 
jeta of tlie water pouring and bubbliug mio tbe great 
marble basin are ot far more account lliau Neptune 
and bis steeds and the rest of the figures 

We ascended tlie Oapitoline Hdl and 1 fdt a sifis 
faction lu placing my Iniid ou tbos* immense blocks ot 
stone the remains ot tlie ■iiioieiit Capilol wlich lorm 
the fouiidatiou ot the pre^nt ediSce and will mike a 
sure basis tor as many edihces as posterity may elioosi- 
to rear upon it till the end of the world It is won 
derrul the soliditv with vihich those old Romans built 
one would suppose thej contemplated tlie wbde course 
of Time as llie only limit of their indnidutt hfe This 
IS not so strange m the days of tbe Republic, when, 
probably, they believed in the permanence of their 
uistitutioQS, but tbev still seemed to build for eternity 
m tbe reigns of the emperors when neither rulere nor 
people had any &uth or moiid substance or laid any 
earnest grasp on hie 

Reacbing the top of the Capitoline Hill we ascended 
the steps of tbe portal of the Pilace of the Senior 
and looked down into the pazza with tbe equestnan 
statue of Marcus Aurehus in the centre of it Tbe 
architecture that surrounds the pazza is ^err meffec 
tive and so m mj opiuion are all the other archilec 
tural works ot Michael Angelo including &t Petei s 
itself of which he has made as little as could poss bij 
be made of sucb a last pile of matenal He lialances 
everything m sucb a way tliat it seems but halt ot 
itseif 

We soon descended into tbe piazza and walked rrund 
and round the stdtue of Marcus Aurelius coiiteniplat ng 
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it from every point and admiring it in all On 

tlieae beautiful inoonliglit nigbts, Rome appears to keep 
awate and stirring, though in a quiet and decorous way. 
It is, in fact, the pleasantest time for promenades, and 
we botli felt less wearied than b; any promenade in tlic 
daytime, of similar extent, since our residence in Home. 
In future, I mean to wallc often after nightfall 

'Yesterday, we set out betimes, and ascended Die dome 
of St. Peter's. Tlie best view of tlie interior of tlie 
1 I tr k ■ f tl f rsi gall y b tb tl 

dm Tl hi d f (1 d ietwlhm 
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ph g It tra l; wh tl t mea from t 
sucli a heiglit. The children fasted it, and pronounced 
it very warm and disagreeable. After taking in the pros- 
pect on all sides we rang a bell, which summoned a man, 
who directed ua towards a door iu the side of the dome. 
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wlicrc a custode was waiting to admit as. Hitlierto tlie 
ascent had been easy, along a slope witliout stairs, up 
which, 1 believe, people sometimea ride on doukeys. 
The rest of tiie waj we mounted steep and narrow stair- 
cases, winding round witliin llje wall, or between tlie two 
waits of the dome, and growing naiTower and steeper, 
till, finally, there is but a perpendicular iron ladder, by 
means of which to cUnib into the copper ball. Except 
tlirough small windows and peep-holes, there is no exter- 
nal prospect of a higher point than the roof of the chnrah. 
Just beneath tlie ball there is a circular room capable of 
containing a large company, and a door which ought to 
give access to a gallery on the outside ; but the eustode 
informed us that this door is never opened. As I have 
said, U - ■■ ■, J— — , and I clambered into the copper 
ball, wliich we found as hot as an oven ; and, after put- 
ting our hands on its top, and on the summit of St. Pe- 
ter's, were glad to clamber down, again. I have made 
some mistake, after all, in mj narration. There certainly 
is a circolar balcony at the top of the dome, for I remem- 
ber walking round it, aud looking, not only across the 
country, but downwards along the ribs of the dome ; to 
which are attached the iron contrivances for illumiuatuig 

it on Easter Sunday 

Before leaving the church we went to look at the 
mosaic copy of the " Transfiguration," because we were 
going to see the original in the Vatican, and wished to 
compare the two. Going round to the entrance of the 
Vatican, we went first to the manufactory of mosaics, to 
which we liad a ticket of admission. We found it a 
long series of rooms, in which the mosaic artists were at 
work, chiefly in making some medallions of llic heads of 
saints for the new church of St. Paul's. It was rather 
coarse work, and it seemed to me that the mosaic copy 
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was somewhat stiffer and more wooden than the original, 
the bits of stone not flowing into color quite ao freely as 
paint from a brush. Tliere was no large picture now in 
|)roee33 of being copied ; but two or tliree artbts were 
employed on sinall aud delicate subjects. Oue had a 
Holy Family of Baphael in iiaiid ; and the Sibyls of 
Guercino and Domenicliiiio were liangjiig on the wall, 
apparenlly ready to be put into mosaic. Wljcrever great 
skill and delicacy, on the artists' part, were necessary, 
tbey seemed quite adequate to the occasion ; but, after 
all, a mos^uo of any celebrated picture is but a copy of 
a copy. The substance employed is a stone-|>aste, of in- 
numerabb different vi^s, and in bits of various sizes, 
quantities of which were seen in cases along the whole 

We nest ascended an amazing heiglit of staircases, and 

walked along I know not what extent of passages 

till we reached the pictnre-gallerj of the Vatican, into 
wliicli I had never been before. There are but three 
rooms, all lined with red velvet, on which hung about 
fifty pictures, each one of them, no doubt, worthy to be 
considered a masterpiece. In tlie first room were three 
Murilloa, all so beautiful that I could have spent the day 
happily in looking at either of them for mefbinks of 
all painters he is the tenderest and truest I could not 
enjoy these pictures now however because in the next 
room, and visible through the open door hung the 
"Transfiguration Approichiiig it I felt that the pic 
lure was worthy of its fame and wis far beffer tliaa 
I could at once appreciate admirably preserved too, 
tliough I fully belie\e it must have possessed ■» charm 
when it left Raphael i hand tint has now vanished for 
ever. As cliurch furniture ind in e\ternal adirnment 
the mosaic copy is prelerable to tbt, ongindl, but no copy 
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could ever reproduce all the lite and expression wliicli 
ivc see here. Opposite to it liangs tlie " Communion of 
St. Jerome," the aged, dying saint, half torpid witli death 
ulready, partaking of the sacrament, and a snnnj garland 
of cherubs in the upper part of tlie picture, looking down 
upon him, and quite comforting the spectator with tlie 
idea that the old man needs only to be quite dead in or- 
der to flit awaj with them. As for tlie otiier pictures I 
did but glance at, and have forgotten them. 

ihe TraushgQiation is finialiedwith great minute- 
ncs and detail the weeds and bhdes of grass in the 
Icreground benig as distinct as if tlicy were growing iu 
a natural soil A partly deeajed stick of wood with the 
bark is Lkewise given m close imititiou of nature. The 
reflei-tion of a foot of one of the apostles is seen in a 
pool of witer at the verge of the picture One or two 
lieads and arms seem almost to project from the canvas, 
Tliere is greit hfelikeness and reality as well as higher 
qualities The face of Jesus being so high aloft and so 
smill in the dislince I could not well see ■ but I am 
111 pressed with the idea that it t k t m 1 Ik h 
n an fiesii and blood to be in keepm w tl tl 111 
aspect of the figure or with li p b b ht t tl 
scene, when the divinitj and imm tal ty f tl b u 
beimed from within him through th rtl ly feat re 
thit oidinarily shaded him As re"^ d tl p t 

of the picture, I am not convinced f th prop ty f 
iti being m two so distinctly sep rat p t — tl p 
I'T portion not thinking of the 1 w d tl 1 w 

portion not being aware of the 1 1 It jn b 1 

however, the spiritual short sighted f ki d th t 

amid the trouble and grief ot th I w p ture t a 
single mdividual eithei of those I se k h Ip tl 
Tvho would wdlinelj afford it, hfts his ejes to that regio , 
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one glimp.'iB of whicli would set everjf.iiiiig right. One 
or two of tlie disciples point upward, but without really 
knowing wliat abundance of help is to be hud there. 

April With. — To-day we have all been with Mr. Akers 
to some studios of painters; first to that of Mr. Wilde, 
an artist originally from Boston. His pictures are prin- 
cipally of scenes from Venice, and are miracles of color, 
being as bright as if the light were transmitted through 
rubies and sapphires. And jet, after contemplating 
them awhile, we became convinced that the painter had 
not gone in the least beyond nature, but, on the con- 
trary had fallen short of brilliancies which no palette or 
skUl, or boldness in using color couid attain I do not 
quite know whether it is best to attempt these tilings 
They may be found in nature no doubt but always so 
tempered bynliat surrounds them so put out ol siftht 
even while lliej s em full before our eves tliat we qaes- 
lion the accuracy ot a (ailhful lepioduction ot them on 
canias There nas a piclure of smset the whJe sky 
of which would have outshone any gild d Irime tliat 
could have been put around it There wis a most gor 
geons sketcli of a haulfu! of weeds and leases «ncli 
as may be seen strennig -icres of fore t grjund in an 
American autumn I dtabt whether any other mm liaa 
ever ventured to paint a puture like either of these two 
the Itahan sunset oi the Aaiencan autumnal foliage. Mr. 
Wilde, who is stQl young, talked witli genuine feeling 
and enthusiasm of his art, and is certainly a man of 
genius. 

We nest went to the studio of an elderly Swiss artist, 
named Miiller, I believe, where we looked at a great 
many water-color and crayon drawings of scenes in 
Italy, Greece, and Switzerland. Tiie artist was a quiet, 
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respectable, somewhat iieaTj-Iookiiig old genfleman, from 
whose aspect one would expect a plodding pertiDacitj of 
cliuracter raflicr than quickiiesa of seiisibiUtj. He must 
Imie united both these qualities, however, to produce 
such pictures us these sucli faithful transcnpts of what- 
cicr Nature has tnost beaiitifui to show, and wliicli she 
shows only to those who love hei deeply and patiently. 
They are wonderful pLctnies, compressing phiiua, seas, 
and mountains with mdes aud miles of distance, into the 
space of a foot or two, without crowding anjllung or 
leaving out a feature and diffusing the free, blue atmos- 
phere througliout The works of the Euglisli water- 
color artists which I saw at the Manchester Exhibition 
seemed to me nowise equal to these. Now, here are 
three artiste Mr Brown, Mr. Wilde, and Mr. Miiller, 
mIio liive smitten me with vast admiration within tliese 
f( w days past, whUe I am continuall; taming awa; dis- 
app' inted from the landscapes of the most famous among 
the old mastei-s unable to find any charm or illusion ia 
them. Yet I suppose Claude, Poussin, and Salvator 
llosa must have won their renown by real acbievemeiits. 
Cut the glory of a picture &des like that of a flower. 

Contiguous t« Mr. Muller's studio was that of a young 
German artist, not long resident in Rome, and Mr. Akera 
proposed that we should go in thei'e, as a matter of kind- 
ness to the young man, who is scarcely known at all, and 
seldom has a visitor to look at his pictures. His studio 
comprised Ills whole establishment ; for there was his lit- 
tle bed, with its wldte drapery, in a comer of the small 
room, and his dressiug-lable, with its braslies and combs, 
while the easel and the few sketches of Italian scenes 
and figures occupied the foreground. I did not like hb 
pictures very well, but would gladly have bought tliem 
all if I could have afibrdcd it, the artist looked so clieer- 
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ful, patieut, attd quiet, doubtless amidst Irage discourage- 
ment. He is probably stabbont of purpose, and is ilie 
sort of mail who will improve with every year ot bis-lile. 
We could not speak liis language, and were tlierefore 
spared the difficulty a! paying liim any compliments ; but 
Miss Sliepard said a few kind words to him in German, 
aad seemed quite to win bis heart, insomuch that be fol- 
lowed her with bows and smiles a long way down the 
staircase. It is a terrible business, this looking at pic- 
tures, whether good or bad, in the presence of the artists 
who paint them ; it is as great a boie as to hear a poet 
read his own verses. It takes away all my pleasure iu 
seeing tlie pictures, and even makes me question the 
genuineness of Ilia impressions which I receive from 

After this latter visit Mr. Akers conducted us to the 
1 p f tl J w 11 C t llani, who is a ^I'ea'' reproducer 
t m m 1 tl Id Bx>inuQ and Etruscan fashion. 

Th t q tjlea ery fashionable just now, and 

f th p 1 showed us were certainly very 

b 1 1 1 tl £;h I d bt whether their quaintuess and 
Id t p tterns of gewgaws dug out of 

imiuemonal lombs, be not their greatest charm. We 
saw the tflilet-case of an Etruscan lady, — that is to say, 
a modem imitation of it, — with her rings for summer 
and winter, and for every day of the week, and for thumb 
and Angers; her ivory comb ; her bracelets; and more 
knick-knacks than I can half remember. Splendid things 
of our own time were likewise shown us ; a necklace of 
diamonds worth eighteen thousand scudi, together with 
emeralds and opals and great pearls. Finally we came 
away, and my wife and Miss Shepard were taken up by 
the Misses Weston, who drove with them to visit the 
Villa Albaui. Djviiig their drive my iilfc happened to 
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wise her arm, and Miss Sliepacd espied a little Greek 
cross of gold which liad attached itself to the lace of her 

sleeve Praj heaveu tlie jeweller inaj not discover 

his loss before we have time to restore the spoil ! He is 
apparently so free aud careless iu disphijiiig his precious 
wares, — putting iaestimable gems and broodies great 
and small into the hands of strangers lile ourselves, and 
leaving scores of tliem strewn on the top of his couuler, 
— that it would seem easy enough to Cake a diamond or 
two , but 1 suspect there must neecis be a sharp eye 
somewhere Before we left the shop he requested me to 
honor him with my autogiapli in a large book that was 
full of the nimes ot hi5 iisitors. Tliis is probably a 
mtasure ol precaution 

Aprd ZQth — I went yesferdiy to the sculpture-gal- 
lery ot the Capitol, aud looked pretty thoroughly through 
the busts of the illustrious men, and less particularly at 
those of Hieemperors and their relatives. I likewise took 
particular not« of the Faun of Prasiteles, because the 
idea keeps recurring to me of writing a little romance 
about it, and for that reason I sliall endeavor to set down 
a somewhat minutely itemized detail of the statue and its 
surroundings 

We have had beautiful weather for two or three days, 
very warm in tlie sun, yet always freshened by the gentle 
life of a breeze, and quite cool enough Ihe moment you 
pass witjiin the limit of the shade 

In the morning there are few people tliere (on the 
Pmoian) except the gardeners, hailytriinmingihe borders, 
or fillii^ their watering-pots out of the marble -brimmed 
basin of the fountain ; French soldiers, in their toug mixed- 
blue surtouts, and wide scarlet pantaloons, cliatting with 
here and there a nursery-maid and playing with the child 
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ill lier care ; and perliaps a few smokers, .... clioosiiig 
eacli a marble seat or wooden liencli in sunsliiue or sLade 
as best siiits liini. lu tlie aftemoon, esi>eciaUy within an 
liouc or two of sunset, tlie gardens are mudi more popn- 
Ions, and the seats, except when the sun falls full upon 
tliem, ai'e hard to come by. Ladies arrive in carriages, 
splendidly dressed ; children are abuudaat, much impeded 
in their frolics, and rendered stiff and stately by the finery 
which thej wear ; English gentlemen and Americans with 
tlieir wives and families ; the flower of the Roman popu- 
lation, too, both male and female, mostly dressed with 
great nicety ; but a lai^e intermixture of artisis, sliabbily 
picturesque; and other persons, not of the first stamp. 
A Prench band, comprising a great many brass instru- 
ments, by and by b^ins to play ; and what with music, 
snnsbine, a delightful atmosphere, flowers, gi'ass, well- 
kept pathways, bordered with box-hedges, pines, cy- 
presses, horse-chestnuts, flowering shrubs, and all manner 
of cultivated beanty, the scene is a very lively and ^ree- 
able one. The fine equipages that drive round and round 
through the carriage- paths are another noticeable item 
The Roman aristocracy are magnifloent m their aspect, 
driving abroad with beautiful horses, and footmen m rich 
liveries, sometimes as many as three behind md one s t 
tiug by the coachman. 

Mat/ 1st. — This morning, I wandered for the thou 
sandth time through some of the narrow intricacies of 
Home, fiteppmg here and there into a church I do 
not know the name of the first one nor hid it any 
thing that in Home could be called remarkable thoiii^, 
till I eame liere, I was not aware that any such churches 
existed, — a marble pavement in varie^led compart 
msnts, a series of shrines and chapeb round the whole 
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fl eahllitwdmtf lif aidp 
t w Ita w til ( 11 wax t p b f t 

f wli h w burm g gtpre tlihli 

It th wl i n f tl 1 h ra s d d 

wtlpll dpltrs did lift 

w tl n h J II w bl F 11 a fr< oed 1 

tl d t sept d d g 1 1 

ab tlj t 1 p t I fill d with f lit 

t hppt 11 tlitU dge eem t p 

ject t tl ai Tw ti pers re k 1 t 
p rat t es tb re re se ral 00 1 f 1 

pi d -^ t th w 11 t f 1 1 k 1 lady 

CO f g t p t nl t wtl , th t.|ie re 
ligbted at the high attar and at one of tbe shrines ; an 
attendant is scrubbing the marble pavement with a broom 
and water, — a pnwess, I sliould think, seldom practised 
iu Boman churches. By and by the lad; Mulshes her 
confession, kisses the priest's hand, and sijs down in one 
of the chairs which are placed about the floor, while the 
priest, ill a black robe, with a short, white, loose jacket 
over his shoulders, disappears bj a side door out of the 
church. I, likewise, finding nothing attractive in the 
pictures, take m; departure. Protestantism needs a new 

apostle to convert it into something positive 

I now found mj way to the Piazza Navona. It is to 
me the most interesting piazza in Rome ; a lai^ oblong 
space, surrounded with tall, siiabby houses, among which 
there are none that seem to be palaces. The sun falls 
broadly over the area of the piazza, and shows the foun- 
tains in it ; — one a large basin with great sea-monsters, 
probably of ^ennui's inventions, squirting very small 
streams of water into it ; another of the fountains I do 
not at all remember; but the central one is an immense 
basin, over which is reared an old Egyptian obelisk. 
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elevated ou a rock, ivliicli is cleft iiito tour aiclies. 
Moiistrous devices iu marble, I know not of what pur- 
port, are clwnbering about tlie cloven rock or burrowing 
beneatli it ; one and all of lliem are superfluous and im- 
pertinent, the only esseutiat tiling being the abundant 
supply of wat^r in the fountain. This whole Piazza Na- 
vona is usually the scene of more business than seems to 
be transacted anywhere else in Home ; iu some parls of 
it rusty iron is offered for sale, locks aud keys, old tools, 
and all such rubbish ; iu other parts vegetables, compris- 
ing, at tliis season, green peas, onions, cauliflowers, rad- 
ishes, artichokes, and others with which I hare never 
made acquaintance ; also, stalls or wheelbarrows con- 
taining apples, cliestuuts (the meats dried and taken out 
of the shells), green almonds in their husks, and squash- 
seeds, ^ sailed and dried iu an oren, — ^apparently a 
favorite delicacy of the Romans. There are also lemons 
and oranges; stalls of lish, mostly about the size of 
smelts, taken from the Tiber; cigars of various qualities, 
the best at a haioccho and a half apiece ; bread in loaves 
or in small rings, a great many of which are strung to- 
gether on a long stick, and thns carried round for sale. 
IVomen aud men sit with these things for sale, or carry 
tliera about in trays or on boards ou tiieir heads, crying 
them with shrill and bard voices. There is a shabby 
crowd and much babble ; very Utile picturesqneness of 
cjistume or figure, however, the chief exceptions being, 
liere and there, an old white-bearded beggar. A few of 
the men Iiave the peasant costume, — a short jacket and 
breeches of light bine cloth and white stockings, — the 
ugliest dress I ever saw. The women go bareheaded, 
and seem fond of scarlet and other bright colors, but are 
homely and clumsy m form. Tlie piazza is dingy in its 
general aspect., and very dirty, being strewn with straw. 
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On oae side of the piazza is tbe Churcli of St. Agues, 
trsditionallj said to stand on tlie site of tlie liouse 
where tliat liolj maidea was exposed to infamy by tlie 
Bjjman soldiers, and where Ler modesty and iunooence 
were saved by miracle. I weiit into the church, aiid 
found it very splendid, with rich marble columns, all as 
brilliant as if just built; a frescoed dome above; be- 
neath, a range of chapels all round tlie cliurch, oraa- 
menied not with pictures but bas-veliefs, the figures of 
which almost step and stru^le out of tbe marble. 
Thej did not seem very admirable as works of art, 
none of tliem explaining themselves or attracting me 
long enough to study out their meaning ; but, as part 
of the arehitecture of the church, Ihcy had a good 
effect. Out of the busy square two or three persons 
had stepped into this bright and calm seclusion to pray 
and be devout for a little while; and, between sunrise 
and sunset of the bustling market-day, many doubtless 
snatch a moment to refresh their souls. 

In the Paiitlieon (to-day) it was pleasant looking up 
to the circular opening, to see the clouds flitting across 
it, sometimes covering it quite over, then permitting a 
glimpse of sky, then showing all the circle of sunny 
blue. Tlien would come tbe ragged edge of a cloud, 
brightened throughout with sunshine, passing and cbaiig- 
ing quickly, — uot that the divine smile was not always 
tbe same, but continually variable throu^i the medium 
of earthly influences. The great slanting beam of sun- 
ahiue was visible all llie way down fo the pavement, 
fatliug upon motes of dust, or a thin smoke of incense 
imperceptible in the shadow. Insects were playing to 
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a 1 fo n tl e bean 1 1^ uj t rird ilie opeu g 
TIere s a wouierFul cbarm u the natural eaa of all 
tl s aud one nglt fa oy a swarm oF cherubs ctn ng 
dow il rougl tbe ope ng a il sporFmg the broad 
tay to gladden tie tatl of wo-slippera ou lie pave- 
ment beneath ; or angels bearing prayers upward, or 
brii^ng down responses to them, visible with dim 
brightness as the; pass through tbe pathway of heaven's 
radiance, even the many hues of their wings discernible 
by a trusting eye ; thougli, as they pass inio the shadow, 
they vanish like the mot«s. So the sunbeam would rep- 
resent those rays of divine intelligence which enable us 
to see wonders and to know that they are natural tilings. 
Consider the eifect of liglit and sliade in a church 
where tiie windows are open and darkened with cur- 
tains that are occasioaally lifted by a breeze, letting in 
the sunsliine, which whitens a carved tombstone on 
the pavement of the cliureh, diselosing, perliaps, the 
letters of the name and inscription, a death's-head, a 
crosier, or other emblem ; then the curtain falls and 
the bright spot vanishes. 

May Sl&. — This morning my wife and I went to 
breakfast with Mrs. William Story at the Bai'berini Pal- 
ace, espeethig to meet Mrs. Jameson, who has been in 
Rome for a month or two. We had a very pleasant 
breakfast, but Mrs. Jameson was not present on account 
of indisposition, and the only other guests were Mrs. 

A and Mrs. H , two sensible American ladies. 

Mrs. Slflry, however, received a notir from Mrs. Jameson, 
asking her to bring us to see her at her lodgings ; so in 
the coarse of tbe afternoon she called for us, and took us 
thither in her carriage. Mrs. Jameson lives on tjie first 
piano of an old palazzo on tbe Via di Ripetia, nearly op- 
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posite tlie ferry-way across tlie Tiber, and affording a 
pleaaaat view of tiie yellow river aud the greeu bank and 
i elda on llie ofbei side I had expected to see an elderly 
lady but not quite so venerable a one as Mrs J^meion 
proved to be a latiier slioit round and massiie per 
sjnage of benign and ^reeable aspect vitli a sort cf 
blick skullcap on her bead beneath which appeared her 
1 iir whicb seemed once to hiv e been fair and was now 
alnost wlute I sliould lake lier to be about seventy 
Tears old She began to talk to us with liTectionate 
familiarity and was pailienhrly kind in her nanife^ta 
tuns towards myself who on my part n ia equally gra 
c oijstowaids her In truth 1 baie found great pleasnre 
ai d proht in hei works and was glad to hear lier say 
tut she liked mine We talked about ail and sbe 
-.1 owed us a piotuie leaning «p against the wall of Ihe 
r«m a nuaiut old Bysaiitme painting with a gilded 
bickground and two stiff figures (our Saviour and St 
Catherine) standing sbyly at a sacred distance from one 
another ind goin? through tbe mainage ceremony 
T) ere w\s a greit deal of expression in tbeir faces and 
figures and the 'i eclator feels moreoier that the art st 
must have been a devout man — an impression which 
we seldom rcce ve fro n nodcr p'ctures however awfully 
I lytlesulject or I owe er consecrated the place they 
1 »ng n Ms Jan eaon seen s to be familiar with Italy 

Is peo] le and life as well as w Ih its picture galleries 
SI e s sa d to be ritl er rase ble ui Iier temper but 

oti ng could be sweeter tlai her voice ler look and 
all her n amfestat ons to day When we were com ng 
anaj si e cl'tsped ny 1 1 d boll of hers and agam ex 
pressed the pleasure of lav „ seen me and her grati 
tude to I e for call " o I er lor did I refrain from 
resp nln \n to 1l e etf ins 
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Taking leave of Mrs. Jameson, we drove tlirough the 
city, and out of the Lateraii Gate; first, however, waiting 
a iong while at Moiialdiiii's bookstore in the Piazza de' 
Spagim tor Mr. Storj, wliom we fioallj took up in the 
street, after losing nearly an hour. 

Just two mile'i beyond the gate b a space on the green 
campagi a wh re fo sue lime past, escavations Lave 
been iu p g wl 1 tl us far have resulted in tlie dis- 
cover; of se era] tomb a id the old, buried, and almost 
foi^tten ch rel o I a 1 ca of San Stefiuio. It is a 
beautiful pot tl at f tl excavations, with the Alban 
liills in the d stance and some heavy, sunlighted clouds 
hanging above, or recumbent at length upon thera, and 
behind the city and ifs mighty dome. The excavations 
are an object of great interest both to the Knraans and to 
strangers, and there were many carriages and a great 
many visitors viewing the prioress of the worts, which 
are carried forward with greater enerf^y tlian anything 
else I have seen attempted at Rome. A siiort time ago 
the ground iri the vicinity was a green surface, level, 
except here and there a little hillock, or scarcely percep- 
tible swell ; the tomb of Cecilia Metella shoviug itself 
a mile or two distant, and other nigged ruins of great 
tombs rising on the plaiu. Now the whole site of the 
basilica is nucovered, and they have dug into the depths 
of several tombs, bringing to light precious marbles, 
pillars, a statue, and elaborately wrought saccophi^i ; 
and if they were to dig into almost every other ineqnality 
that frets the sur^e of the campagna, I suppose the re- 
sult might be the same. You cannot dig six feet down- 
ward anywhere into the soil, deep euough to hollow out 
a grave, without fiLiding some precious relic of the past ; 
only they lose somewhat of their value when jou think 
that you cau almost spurn them out of the ground with 
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your foot. It is a very wonderful arrangement of Provi- 
dence that tliese tilings slionid have been preserved for a 
long series of ooniing generations by that accumulation of 
dust and soil and grass and trees and houses over them, 
wliicb will keep tiiem safe, and cause their reappearance 
above ground to be gi-adual, so that the rest of the 
world's lifetime may have for tme of its enjoyments the 
uncovering of old Home. 

The tombs were accessible by long flights of steps going 
steeply downward, aiid they were thronged with so many 
visitors that we had to wait some little time for our own 
turn. In the first into wliteh we descended we found two 
tombs side by side, with only a partition wall between ; 
the outer tomb being, as is supposed, a burial-place con- 
structed by the early Christians, while tlie adjoined and 
minor one was a work of pagan Home about the second 
century after Christ. The formerivas much less interest- 
ing than the latter. It contained some lai^ sarcophagi, 
with sculpture upon tliem of rather lieathenish aspect ; 
and in the centre of the front of each sarcophagus was a 
bust m bas relief the features of which had never been 
wrought hut were left almost blank with only the faint 
est indications of a nose for mst^nee It is supposed 
that sarcophagi were kept on hand by the sculptors and 
weie bought ready made and that it was customary to 
work out the portrait of the deceased upon the blank 
face in the centre but when there w^s a necessitv for 
sudden buriii as may have been the case lu the present 
uistance this was dispensed with 

The inner tonb was found without any earth m it 
just IS it had been left when the last old Romin was 
buiiid there and it being ouU a neek or two sn ce it 
was opened there was \civ little intenention of per 
sons though n uch of tme between the dej arture ot tlie 
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friends of tlie dead and our own visit. It is a square 
room, with a mosaic pavement, and is sis or seven paces 
in lengt.li and breadth, and as irmch m heiglit to the 
vaulted roof. Tlie roof and upper walls are beautifully 
ornamented with frescos, which were very bright when 
first discovered, but have rapidly faded since the admis- 
sion of the air, though the graceful and joyous desigus, 
flowers and fruits and trees, are still perfectly discernible. 
The room must have been anything but sad and faiiereal ; 
on the contrary, as cheerful a saloon, and as brilliant, if 
lighted up, as one could desire to feast in. It contained sev- 
eral marble sarcophagi, covering indeed almost the whole 
floor, and each of them as much as three or four feet in 
lengtli, and two much longer, Tlje longer ones I did 
not particubrly examine, and they seemed comparatively 
pkiuer; but tlie smaller sarcophagi were covered with 
tlie most delicately wrooght and beautiful bas-reliefs that 
I ever beheld ; a throng of glad and lovely shapes in 
marble clustering thickly and chasing one another round 
the sides of tiiese old stone coiEus. The work was as 
perfect as when the sculptor gave it his last touch ; and 
if he had wrought it to be placed in a frequented hall, 
to be seen and admired bj continual crowds as long as 
the marble should endure, he could not have chiselled 
with better skill and care, though his work was to be 
shut np in the depths of a tomb forever, Tliis seems to 
me the strangest thing in the world, the most alien from 
modem sympathies. If they had built their tombs above 
ground, one could understand the arrangement better; 
but no sooner had they adorned them so richly, and fur- 
nished tliem with such exquisite productions of art, than 
they annihilated them with darkness. It was an attempt, 
no doubt, to render the pliysical aspect of death cheerful, 
but there was no good sense in it. 
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We went dowi 1 t L t ml) close by, tlie 

walls o( wliicli w ted w tl m d II ons in stucco. 

These works pre ) I f graceful de- 

signs, wrought b tL 1 d tb I t pace of (Mr. 
Story said it could 1 1 bee th n) five or ten 

minutes, while tl w t pi t re A capable of being 

itioulded ; aud it w 11 t tl It f the ferlilit;? 

of the artist's f y <! '1 P ^ tj tl ccuracj with 
which he must 1 g b ( t 1 teuce to bis 

ideas. These t — all f th 1 dornmeiits as 

would bave suit,ed festal 1 U — w d t« be buried 

fortbwiUi in etc 1 d k ess I saw and liatidled in. 
this tomb a gre t tl h b dm red it with my 

owii ; it was on f hi f tl c guests who 

were laid to si p tl se libs. The sar- 
cophagi tliat se ed tl f IB Id uot now be 
put to a more app p t tl as w -coolers in a 
modem dining- oo d it w Id h ghten the enjoy- 
ment of a festiv It 1 k t tl 

We would gl di h ( j I m 1 1 ugev ; but it 
was drawing Id t d tl ning, though 

bright, was uii Uy ool w d lome; aud on 

tiie way, Mr. &t t Id f Ih h bl practices of 
the modern Romans witli their dead, — bow they place 
them in the church, where, at midniglit, tbey are stripped 
of their last rag of funeral attire, put into the rudest 
wooden coffins, and thrown into atreneb, — a half-mile, 
for instance, of promiscnous corpses. This is the fate of 
all, except those whose friends choose to pay an exorbi- 
tant sum to have them buried under the pavement of a 
eluireh. The Italians have aa escessice dread of corpses, 
aud never meddle with those of tlicir nearest and dearest 
relatives. They have a horror of death, too, especially 
of sudden death, and most partieuktiy of aijoplexy ; and 



t,Cooglc 



182 FEENCII \ND IT^LIiN MJTE BOOKS [l'*jS 

no wonder, as it gncs nn t me for the last iites ol the 
Cliurcli, suA so exposes tliem to a leaiTul risk of perdi 
tioii forever. Ou tlie nliole tlie ancient practice was, 
perliaps, the pi-eferable one but N iture lias made it very 
difficult for us to do an> tiling pleasant and satisfactory 
with a dead body. God knows best ; but I wish lie liad 
so ordered it that our mortal bodies, when we hare done 
with them, might vanisli out of sight and seuse, like 
bubbles. A person of delicacy hates to think of leaving 
Bttch a burden as his decaying mortality to the disposal 
of lib friends; but, I say again, bow deliglitful it would 
be, and liow helpful towards our faith in. a blessed futu- 
rity, if the dying could disappear hke vanishing bubbles, 
leaving, perhaps, a sweet fragrance diffused for a minute 
or two throughout the death.cliamber. This would be 
the odor of sanctity ! And if sometimes Ibe evaporation 
of a sinful soul should leave an odor not so delightful, a 
breeze through the open windows would soon waft it 
quite away. 

Apropos of the various methods of disposing of dead 
bodies, William Story recalled a newspaper paragraph 
respecting a ring, vith a stone of a new species in it, 
whidi a widower was observed to wear upon his finger. 
Being questioned as t« what the gem was, he answered, 
"It is my wife." He had procured her body to be 
chemically resolved into tins stone. I thiuk I could 
make a story on tbis idea : tlie ring sliould be one of the 
widower's bridal gifts to a second wife ; and, of course, 
it should have wondrous and terrible qualities, symboliz- 
ing all that disturbs the quiet of a second marriage, — 
ou the husband's part, reniorse for his inconstancy, aud 
the constant comparison between tbe dead wife of his 
jonlh, now idealize4 and the grosser reality which lie 
had uow adopted into her place ; while on the new wife's 
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t 1 be u I ut up d ku H d tl re be 

d » 1 tt tl e 1 Ut p th h fres nd 

c|u t sc Ipt tl Id b been a sat I I 

tl ukug t tb XI t f I I b ly 

tl gb J ii d tl 1 I g t t B t d k 

to bj -ct t ght bit I g ll 

d k as lm>t 

May 9th. — Mrs. Jamesnn called tbis forenoon to esk 
us t) go and ^ee her tbis eieniii^ so tbit I bid 

tc receive bei alone deioliiog [art of tlie burden ou 
Miss Sbepard and the Ibiee (liddieii all of whom I iii 
troduced to ber uotice Fiudiog tbat I bad not been 
fartbur beyond the walls of Eome than the tomb of 
Ctcilia Mefella, sbe miit«d me to take a dtive ol a few 

iiiiIls ■Willi ber Ibis afternoon The poor ladj 

seems to be yery lame ; aud I am anre I was grateful to 
ber for beviug taken the trouble to climb up 1be seventy 
steps of our staircase, and felt pain at seeing ber go 
down them again. It looks fearfully like the gout, Ibe 
affection being apparenlly \a one foot. Tlie lianda, by 
tlie way, are white, and must OLice have been, perhaps 
now are, beauliful. Sbe must have been a perfectly 
pretty woman in ber day, — a blue or gray eyed, lair- 
liaired beauty. I ibink tbat ber bair is not white, but 
only flaxen in tlie exlveiiie. 

At half past four, according lo appolLilmcnt, I arrived 
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at lier lodgings, and had not long to wait before her little 
one-horse carriage drove up to tlie door, aiid we set out, 
rumbling along the Yia Scrofa, and tlirough tlie densest 
part of tlie citj, paet the theatre of Marcellus, and thence 
along beneath the Palatine Hill, and by the Eaths of 
Caracalla, tiirougb the gate of San Sebastiano. After 
emei^iug from the gate, we soon came to the little 
Church of " Domine, qufi vadis P " Standing on the spot 
wliere St. Peter is said to have seen a Tisiou of our Sav- 
1 gh ro M J m prop dt lit; 

dgos! w w tf MllAnls 

t t f tl S d t t f th ti re i Id 

f th 1 rch y t p 1 p m th re f tli d ti e, 

■wh h 13 f m Ij U re 1 t pi d a 

Ita ra d b tl p t 1 d d by a 

Iwwd ralig P tgtti t ,M J e- 
sou showed me the prints of two feet side by side, im- 
pressed into its surface, as if a person had stopped shoi't 
while pursuing Lis way to Rome. These, she informed 
me, were supposed to be the mii-aculous piiuts of the 
Saviour's feet; but on looking into Murray, I am mor- 
tified to find that they are merely facsimiles of Uie origi- 
nal impressions, whioti are treasured up among the relics 
of the ne^hboring Basilica of San Sebastiano. The marks 
of sculpture seemed to me, indeed, very evident iu these 
prints, nor did thej indicate such beantiful feet as should 
have belonged to the bearer of the best of glad tidings 

Hence we drove on a httle way farther, and came lo 
the Basilica of Sin Sebastiano, where also we alighted, 
and, leaning on my arm, Mrs Jameson wenf in It is 
a stately and noble interioi, with a spacious nnen 
cumbered nave, and a flat ceibng frescoed and gilded 
In a ehapel at Ihe left of the entrance is the tomb of 
St. Sebistjin, — a sarcophigiis craitammg his remains, 
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raided on liigli before tlie altar and beneath if a rr 
c imbent statue of the saint pierced with gJded arrows 
The sculpture is of the scbool of Bemim —done after 
tlie design of Bemini lirniaelf Mrs Jameson said Riid 
IS more igreeable and in better taste than most ot his 
wjrks Vie willed round the basihca glancmg at the 
; icliire* m l)ie various chapels none of winch seemed 
to be of remarkable moiit, although Mrs Jameson pio 
nounced rather a favoiahle verdict on one of St. Irancis. 
She says that she can read a picture like the page of a 
hook in fact without perhaps assuming more taste aud 
judgment than reallj behng lo her it wis impossible 
lot to perceiie that she ga*e her companion no credit 
I r knowing one single simplest thing about art. Nor, 
on the whole do I think she underrated me ; the only 
n yslerv is bow slic came to be so well iware of my 
1., 1 ranco on ariistical points 

In the basilica the Tnnciscan monks were arranging; 
belches on the flour of the naie and some peasant 
eijildren and grown people btsides weie assembling, 
yrobably to undergo an e\M]]ination in the catechism, 
aid wc hastened to depart lest our presence should 
nterferamth Iheir arrftiigements At the door a monk 
met us and asked for a contribution in aid of his 
ftiireh or some other religious purpose Boys, as we 
dr ve on ran stoutly along by the side rf the chaise, 
Irii^iiig as often as they could And breath, but were 
coi'tramed finally to f,ive up the pursuit Tlic great 
lagged bulks ot the tombs along the Appian Way now 
hcve in siglit one with a farm h>use on its summit, and 
nil of them preposterously huge and massive. At a 
distance icross the green campagna on our \tR, tlie 
f ianidiin a(|uediipt strode away over mdes of space, and 
d ibdcss reach 1 eieii Id that circumference of Hue 
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liills wliicli stand afar off, gii-dling Rome about. The 
tomb of Cecilia Metella came iu siglit a long wliile 
before we reaobed it, witli the warm buff btie of ita 
travertine, and tbe graj battlemented wall wLich tiie 
Cactaaia erected on tbe top of its circular summit six 
Imndred jears ago. After passing it, we saw an inter- 
miuable Une of tombs on butt sides of tlio waj, eaoU 
of wbieli might, for auglit I know, have been as mas- 
sive as that of Cecilia Mctelta, and some periiaps still 
more monstrously gigantic, liioogh now dilapidated and 
much reduced in size. Mrs. Jameson had au engage- 
ment lo dinner at half past sis, so that we could go 
but a little fai'ther along this most interesting road, the 
borders of which are strewn with broken marbles, frag- 
meuta of capitals, and nameless rubbish that once waa 
beautiful. Methinks the Appiau Way sbould be tbe only 
entrance to llome, — 'through an avenue of tombs. 

The day had been cloudy, chill, and windy, bat was 
now grown calmer and more genial, and brightened by a 
very pleasant sunshine, thoogli great dark clouds were 
still lumbering up the sky. We drove homeward, looking 
at the distant dome of St. Peter's and talking of man; 
things, — painting, sculptnre, America, England, apirit- 
ualisni, and whatever else came up. She is a very sensi- 
ble old lady, and sees a great deal of trutli ; a good woman, 
too, taking elevated views of matters ; but I doubt whether 
she has the highest and finest perceptions in the world. 
At any rate, she pronounced a good judgment on the 
American sculptors now in Eome, condemning them iu 
the mass as men with no high aims, no worthy concep- 
tion of the purposes of tl e'r art ai d desecrating marble 
bj the things they wro gl t in t William Story, I pre- 
sume, is not to be eluded i tl s censure, as she had 
spoken highly of I s e Ipt resq e faculty iu our previous 
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M. Oh my part, I suggested tLat the English 
scuiplors were little or nothing better tlian our own, to 
whicli she acceded geuerallj, but said that Gibsou had 
produced works equal to the antique, — which I did not 
dispute, but still questiuued whether the world needed 
Gibson, or was auj the better for him. "We had a great 
dispute about ttie praprietj of adopting tlie costnme of 
the day in modem sculpture, and I contended that either 
the ait ought to be given up (which possibly would be 
the best course), or else should be used for idealizing the 
man of the day to himself; and that, as Nature makes 
us sensible of the fact when men and womeu are graceful, 
beautiful, aud noble, through whatever costuine they wear 
t 1 1 1 be Ih t t f tl sc !pt g tb t 

1 I Ud th M J m d d dly b| I d 

t b tt b ee h d 11 tl t m f m d 

t and d ed tl V <] d rad th m bl d 

m k hgh Ipt It Ij p II Th 1 t Ih 

rt pe I as tl t tl w Id lias d w th t h 
d til y tl be t f 1 thi tb t b 1 g d t 

It was 1 g p t t! 1 f Mrs T m d 

gmtlwd plhd tl\ 

Ep tl I b.d h I re II th 1 g df 1 g 
ywud dllp hrs gj 

It 1 w f k p s ti p ga^ t 

t pc d tl g witl 1 f m p t t t t w 

1 d t 11 1 d fe! f Ih f th t 

I g I gl d I d tl t 1 p sed y 

f rabl pmt f f d M Tii mj; p t 

Ma^l^th. — To-day we have been to the Villa Albani, 
to which we had a ticket of admission tlirough tlie agency 
of Mr. Cass (the American Miuister). We set out be- 
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tweeu ten and eleven, o'clock, and walked through the 
Via Jelice, tlie Piazza Barberiiii, and a long, beavy, dusty 
range of treet bey d t tl P t S 1 wh tl 
road exte d wl t d y 1 f tw h gh bl k 

walls to tl g t f th ill wl ! at g t d 
tance. W w dm tt d by g 1 nd w t first to 
the easin 1 i? ai 1 f r^l 1 w t ee tl 
branches fwbl tb II Itlpoti 

of the ca , wl ! te da al ^ t wl 1 f t, tl 
are many busts and statues, and, among tbeui, one of 
Julius Caraar, representing hira at an earlier period of life 
tliaii otiiera wliich I have seen. His aspect is not partic- 
nlarly impressive; there is a Jack of chin, tliougb not so 
much as in the older statues andbusls. Within the edi- 
fice there is a large hall, not so brilliant, perhaps, with 
frescos and gilding as those at the Vilht Borghese, but 
lined with the most beautiful variety of marbles. But, ia 
fact, each new splendor of this sort outshines the last, 
and unless we could pass from one to anotlier all in the 
same suite, we cannot remember them well enough to 
compare the Borghese with the Albani, tlie effect htiag 
more on the fancy than on the intellect. I do not recall 
any of the sculpture, except a colossal baa-relief of An- 
tinoiis, crowned with flowers, and holding flowers in his 
hand, which was found in the ruins of Hadrian's Villa. 
This is said to be the finest relic of antiquity next to 
the Apollo and the Laoeoiiu; but I could not feel it 
to be so, partly, I suppose, because the features of An- 
tinous do not seem to me beautiful in themselves; and 
that heavy, downward look is repeated till I am more 
weary of it than of anything else in sculpture. We went 
up stairs and down stairs, and saw a good many beau- 
tiful things, but none, perhaps, of the very best and 
beaut ifulles t ; and second-rate siafnes, with tiie corroded 
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surface of old niai-ble that has been dozens of centuries 
under tlie ground, depress tlie spirits of tlie beholder. 
Tlie bas-relief of Antinous has at least t!ie merit of being 
almost as white and fresh, and quite as smooth, as if it 
liadneyer been buried and dugnp again. The real treas- 
ures of this villa, to the number of nearly tLree hundred, 
were removed to Parb bj Napoleon, and, except the 
Anlinoiis, not one of them ever came hack. 

There are some pictures in one or two of the rooms, 
and m h m I ooUect one bj Perugino, in wbicli 

is a St M h 1 devout and verj beautiful ; indeed, 

the wh 1 p t (wl ch is in compartmeuts, represent- 
ing tl th pn p.1 poinia of the Saviour's historv) 
impresse t! b 1 Id r as being paiuied devoati; and 
ean tly by 1 g s man. In one of the rooms there 
is a m II b iz Apollo, supposed by WmeVelmann to 
be an original of Praxiteles ; but I could uot make my 
self in the least sensible of tts merit. 

Tlie rest of the things in the casino I shall pass over, 
as also those in the coffee-house, — an edifice which 
stands a hundred yards or more from the casino, with an 
ornamental garden, l^d ont in walks and flower-plafs 
between. The coffee-house has a semicircular sweep of 
porcli with a good many statues and busts beneath it, 
chiefly of distingnished Romans. In this building, as in 
the casino, lliere are curious mosaics, large vases of rare 
marble, and many other things worth long pauses of ad- 
miration ; but I think that we were all happier when we 
had done with the works of art, and were at leisure to 
ramble about the grounds. The Villa Albani itself is an 
edifice separate from both the coffee-house and casino, 
and is not opened to strangers. It rises, palace-lite, in 
the midst of the garden, and, it is tji be hoped, has some 
possibilify of comfort amidst its splendors. Comfort, 
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however, would be tlirowH away upon it; for besides 
that ihe site shares the eucse that lias fallen upon, every 
pleasant pbce in the vicinity of Home, .... it realty 
lias no occupant except the servants who take care of it. 
The Count of Castelbarco, its present proprietor, resides 
at Milan. The grounds are laid out iu the old fashion 
of straight paths, with borders of box, wliicli form hedges 
of great height aud density, and as even as a brick wall 
at the top and sides. Tliere are also alleys forming long 
vistas between tlie tniiiks and beneath the boughs of 
oaks, ileses, aud ohres; and there are shrubberies and 
tangled wildernesses of palm, cactus, rhododendron, and 
I know not what ; and a profusion of roses that bloom 
and wither with nobody to pluck and few to look at 
tbem. They climb about the sculpture of fountains, rear 
themselves against pillars and porticos, run brimming 
over the walla, and strew the path with tlieir falling 
leaves. We st«le a few, aud feel that we have wronged 
our consciences in not stealing more. In one part of the 
grounds we saw a field actually ablaze with scarlet pop- 
pies. There are great lagunas ; fomitains presided over 
by naiads, who squirt their Uttle jets into basins; sunny 
kwns ; a temple, so artificially ruined that we half be- 
lieved it a veritable antique ; and at its base a reservoir 
of water, in which stone swans seemed positively to float ; 
groves of cypress ; balustrades and broad flights of stone 
stairs, descendbg to lower levels of the garden ; beauty, 
peace, sunshine, and antique repose on every side ; and 
far in the distance the blue hills tliat encircle the cam- 
pagna of Home. The day was very flne for our purpose ; 
cheerful, but not too bright, and tempered by a breeze 
that seemed even a little too coot when we sat long in 

tlie shade. We enjoyed it till tliree o'clock 

At the Capitol there is a sarcophagus with a most beau- 
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tiful bas-relief of tlie discovery of Aeliilles by Ulysses, in 
which there is even an expression of mirth on the faces 
of many of the spectators. And to-day at the Albani a 
sarcophagus was ornamented with the nuptials of Peleus 
and Thetis. 

Death strides behind every man, to be snre, at more 
or less distance, aud, sooner or later, enters upon any 
event of his life; so that, in this point of view, they 
niigjit eacli aud all serve for bas-reliefs on a sarcophagus ; 
hut the B.omans seem tfl have treated Dealh as lightly 
and playfully as they could, and tried to cover his dart 
wilh flowers, because thej hated it so much. 

MaylSii. — M.j wife and I went yesterday to the 
Sistine Cliapel, it being nij first visit. It is a room oE 
noble proportions, lofty and long, thoiigli divided in the 
midst by a screen or partition of while marble, which 
rises high enough to breal: the effect of spacious nnily. 
Tliere are six arched windows on each side of the chapel, 
throwing down their light from the height of (he walls, 
with as much as twenty feet of space {more I sliould 
think) between them and the floor. The entire walls and 
ceiling of this stately chapel are covered with painiiugs 
in fresco, except the space about ten feet in lieight from 
the floor, and tliat portion was intended to be adorned 
by tapestries from pictures hy Eaphael, but, the design 
being prevented by his premature death, the projected 
tapestries hare no better substitute than paper-hangings. 
The roof, which is flat at top, and coved or vaulted at 
the sides, is painted in eompartmenls by Michael Angelo, 
with frescos representing the whole progress of the world 
aud of mankind from its first formation by the Al- 
migbly .... till after the flood. On one of the sides 
of the cliapel are pictures by Pcrugiiio, and other old 
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masters, of sabseqneiit events in sacred history ; and l.lie 
entire wall behind tlie altar, a vast expanse from tlie ceil- 
ing to the floor, is taken up with Micliael Augelo's sum- 
ming up of the world's hislcrj and destinies in his " Last 
Judgment." 

Tliere can be no doubt that wliile these frescos con- 
tinued ill their perfection, there was nothing else to be 
compared with the magnifieant and solemn beauty of 
this cliapel. Enougli of ruined splendor still remains to 
ce tiie spectator of all that has departed ; but me- 
tl k I iia.re seen hardly anything else so forlorn and 
d p es g as it is now, all dusky and dim, even the 
y h I ts having passed into simdjws, and the shadows 
to tter bhtckness ; so that it needs a sunshiny day, 
d tl e bright Italian heavens, to make the designs 
p ptHe at all. As we sat in tlie chapel there were 
1 d flitting across the sky ; when the clouds came tlie 
p t res vanished; when the sunsliiue broke fortli the 
hg re dlj glimmered into sometliiug like visibility, — 
tl Al ghtj moving in chaos, — the noble shape of 
Al m the heanliful Eve; and, beneath where the roof 
rv the mighty figures of sibyls and prophets, look- 
g as f tliey were necessarily so gigantic because the 
tl It within them was so massive. In the "Last 
J dgm t " the scene of the greater part of the picture 
1 the upper sky, the blue of which glows through 

b tw t the groups of naked figures ; and above sits 
Jes t looking in the least like the Saviour of tlie 

w Id b t, with uplifted arm, denouncing elemal mis- 
y those whom lie came to save. I fear I am myself 
g tl e wicked, for I found myself inevitably taking 
tl p t, and asking for at least a little pity, some few 
t nd not sHcli a stem dennneiatory spirit on the 
p rt f Him who had tliought us worth dying for. 
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A d I ni t d I d f beiieatii, peo|>le 

re gett g p I p ly t f II "raves, not well 

k w wl t b t to h pp J of tLem, liow- 

fi dm„ tJ 1 es I t h d b d mom before they 

L It w L It w Id be a y f rible picture to 

wl 1 W really ee J tli Saviour, in tliat 

bl J dge bit eem t m ery uudesirable 

tl 1 1 1 Id be represe t d tl at aspect, when 

t e^ t 1 t 1 a t bel ve liiin infinitely 

id dbtt twd thw deserve. At Ihe 

la.t d T — I p 1h t all future days, when 

wae ael aswre — m Ij iiesorable jtidge 

will be himself, and ihe punishment of fiis sins will be 

the perception of them, 

lu tlie lower comer of this great piclnre, at the right 
hand of the spectator, is a hideous figure of a daiinicd 
person, girdled about with a serjieut, (he folds of which 
are carefully knotted between his tJiighs, so as, at all 
events, to give no offence to decency. Tliis figure rep- 
resents a man who su^ested to Pope Paul III. that Ihe 
nudities of the "Last Judgment" ought to be draped, 
for wliich offence Michael Augelo at once consigned him 
to hell. It shows wliat a debtor's prison and dungeon of 
private torment men would make ot bell if (hey had tbe 
control of it. As to the nudilies, if thej were ever more 
nude tlian now, I sliould suppose, in their fresh brill- 
iancy, they might well have startled a not very squeamish 
eje. The effect, such as it is, of this picture, is much 
injured by the Mgh altar and its canopy, which stands 
close against the wall, and intereepts a considerable por- 
tion of iLe sprawl of nakedness with whicli Michael An- 
gelo has filled his sky. However, I am not unwilling to 
beheve, with faith beyond what I can actually see, that 
the greatest pictorial miracles ever yet acliieved liave 
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tecture of Rome — a tall, batl.leinenfed tower. At one 
angle of the tower we saw a slirine of tlie Virgin, witli 
a lamp, and all Uie appendages of those numerous slirines 
wliicli we see at tUe street-comers, and in hundreds of 
places about the oitj. Three or four centuries ago this 
pahice waa inhabited by a nobleman who had an only 
son aud a lai^3 pet monkey, and one day the monkey 
caught the infant up and clambered to this lofty turret, 
and sitt there with him in his anns griuuiug and chat- 
teriug like the Devil himself. Tiie father was in despair, 
but was afraid to pursue the monkey lest he should fling 
down the child from the height of the tower and make 
his escape. At last lie vowed tliat if tlie boy were safely 
restored to him he would build a shrine at the summit 
of the tower, and cause it to ba kept as a sacred place 
f re By d 1 ■' 

po ted th h Id 



d 


ly 11 




ky 


ie down and de- 


Id 


II 


s 


d 


the father fulfilled 




1 


d 


d 


t obligatory on all 




M, , 


1 


t 1 

pas 


eep the lamp bnm- 
d the property has 


b 


t tlltl 




tl 


hrine on the giddy 




f 1 ft 




Ih 


treet, on the very 



.ii^iGooglc 



1858.] ITALY. 195 

spot where the monkey sat., and there burns tlie lamp, 
ill memorj of tlie fal.ljer's vow. This being tbe ten- 
ure bj wliicli tlie estate is iield, tlie exiiiiguisliment of 
that flame might jet turn the prcseut owuer out of the 
palace. 

May ^\st. — Mamma and I went, yesterday forenoon, 
to Llie Spada Pahtce, which we found among the intri- 
cacies of Central Rome ; a dark and massive old edifice, 
tiuilt around a court, the fronts giving on which are 
adorned with statues in niches, and sculptured orna- 
ments. A woman led us up a staircase, and ushered us 
into a great gloomy hall, square aud lofty, and wearing 
a very gray and ancient aspect, its walls being painted 
in chiaroscuro, apparently a great many years ago. The 
kail was lighted by small windows, high upward from 
the ftoors, and admitting only a dusky light. The only 
furniture or ornament, so far as I recollect, was the 
colossal statue of Pompey, which stands on its pedestal 
at one side, certainly tjie sternest and severest of fig- 
ures, and producing the most awful impression on liie 
spectator. Much of the effect, no doubt, is due to the 
sombre obscurity of the liall, and to the loneliness in 
which the great naked stalue stands. It is entirely 
nude, except for a cloak lliat hangs down from the left 
shoulder; in the left hand, it holds a globe; the right 
arm is extended. The whole expression is such as the 
statue might hare assumed, if, during the tumult of 
Ce3sar's murder, it had stretched forth its marble hand, 
and motioned the conspirators to give over the attack, 
or to be quiet, now that their victim had fallen at its 
feet. On the left leg, about midway above the ankle, 
there is a dull, red stain, said to be Ca;sar's blood ; but, 
of course, it is just such a red stain in the marble as 
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tlietn the means of building it up anew; fur siitclj it is 
worth the wliole sculpture-gallery of the Valieaii. 
Ill tlie afternoon Mr. Tliompsoii niid I went, for the 

third or foartb time, to negotiate with vetturinoa 

So far as I know tlieni tbej are a Terj tricfcj set of peo- 
ple, bent on getting aa much as tliey can, bj book or by 
crook, out of tlie unfortunate individnai who fiills into 
their hands. Tliey begin, as I liave said, by asking about 
twice as much as ttiey ought to receive; and anything 
between this exorbitant amount and tlie just price is 
what they thank heaven for, as so much clear gain. 
Nevertheless, I am not quite sure that the Italians are 
worse tlioii other people even in tliis matter. In other 
countries it is the custom of pf^rsous in trade to lake as 
much as they can get from the public, fleecing one man 
to exactly (he same extent as another ; here they take 
what they can obtain from the individual customer. lu 
fact, Roman tradesmen do not pretend lo deny that they 
ask and receive different prices from different people, 
taxing them according to their supposed means of pay- 
ment; the article supplied being the same iii one case 
as iu another. A shopkeeper looked into his books to 
see if we were of the class who paid two pauls, or only 
a paul and a half for candles; a charcoal-dealer said that 
seventy baiocclii was a very reasonable sum for us to 
pa; for cliarcoal, and that some persons paid eiglity ; and 
Mr Thompson recognizhig the mle told the old vet- 
turmo that a hundred and tifty scudi was a very proper 
chai^ for carrvmg a prince to riorence but not for 
carrymg me who was merely a very good artLst The 
re-iult IS well enoucb the rch m'ui bves expensi^clj 
and ptvs 1 lii^r share ot tlie profits which people of 
a different iT'fem of trade morality would take equally 
fiom the poor nan Tl e effect on tl e consc ence ot the 
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vettorino, liowpver, and of tradesmen of all kinds, can- 
nut be good; their only intent being, not to do justice 
between niau and man, but to go as deep as tliej can into 
all pockets, and to the very bottom of some. 

We liad nearly concluded a bargain, a day or two ago, 
witli a vetturitio to take or send us to Horenoe, via Pe- 
rugia, in eigbt days, for a linndred scudi ; but be now 
drew back, under pretence of having misunderstood the 
terms, tliougli, in reality, no doubt, he was in hopes of 
getting a better bargain from somebody else. We made 
an agreement with another man, whom Mr. Thompson 
knows and highly recommends, and immediately made it 
sure and If^lly binding by exclian^in" a formal written 
contract, in wliioh everytbin a d vi even to milk, 
butter, bread, eggs, and . colFee wl h w e to have 
for breakfast ; tlie vetturino b g to p y expense 

for himself, liis horses, and ] pas ni^ a d include it 
within ninety-Rve scudi, and fl e wns n addition for 

May 23d. — Yesterday, while we were at dinner, 

Mr. called. I never saw him but once before, 

and tliat was at the door of our little red collage iu 
Lenox ; he sitting in a wagon witli one or two of the 
Sedgewicks, merely eschangiug a greeting with me frorn 
under the brim of his straw hat, and driving on. He 
presented himself now with a long white baard, sueh as 
a palmer might have worn as the growth of his long pil- 
grimages, a brow almost eutirely bald, and what hair he 
lias quite hoary ; a forehead impending, yet not massive j 
dark, bushy eyebrows and keen eyes, without much soft- 
ness in them ; a dark and sallow complexion ; a slender 
figure, bent a little with age; but at once alert and in- 
firm. It surprised me to see him so venerable ; for, as 
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poetaare Apollo's kinsmen, we are inclined to attribute 
to tliem liis enviable quality of never gi'owing old. Tlieifl 
was a w«iirj look in his face, as if he were tired of seeing 
things and doing things, though with certainly enougli 
still to see and do, if need were. Mj family gathered 
about him, and he conversed with great readiness and 
simplicity about his travels, and whatever other subject 
came up ; telling us that he had been abroad five times, 
and was now getting a little liome-stck, and had no more 
eagerness for splits, though his "gals" (as he called his 
daughter aoid another young ladj) dragged him out to 
see the wonders of Rome again. His manners and whole 
aspect are very particularly plain, though not atfectedlj 
so ; hut it seems as if in the decline of life, and the secu- 
rity of hb position, be had put off wliatever artificial pol- 
ish he may have heretofore had, and resumed the sinipler 
habits and deiwrtment of his early New England breed- 
ing. Not but what you discover, nererlheiess, that he 
is a man of refinement, who lias seen the world, and is 
well aware of his own phtce in it. He spoke with great 
pleasure of his recent visit to Spain, I introduced the 
subject of Kansas, and methought his face forthwith as- 
sumed something of the bitter keenness of the editor of a 
political newspaper, while speaking of the triumph of the 
administration over the Tree-Soil opposition. I inquired 
whether he had seen S , and he gave a very sad ac- 
count of iiim as he appeared at their hist meeting, which 
was in Paris. S— — , he thought, had suffered terrihlj, 
and would never again be the man he was ; he was getr 
ting fat ; he talkeJ contiaually of himself, and of trifles 
coneenibg himself, and seemed to have no interest for 

other matters ; and Mr. feared Ibat the shock upon 

his nerves had extended to his intellect, and was irreme- 
diable, lie said that S ought to retire from public 
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life, but had no friend true enough to tell liim so. Tliia 

is about as sad as anytliing can be. I hate to liave S 

undergo llie fate of a martyr, because he was not natu- 
rally of the stuff that martyrs are made of^ and it is alto- 
gether by mistake that be has thrust himself into tJie 
position of one. He was merely, though with encelleut 
abilities, one of the best of fellows, and ought to have 
lived am! died in good fellowship with all tlie world. 

S was uot in the least degree excited about this 

or auy otiier subject. He uttered neillier passion nor 
poetry, hut excellent good sense, and accurate informa- 
tion on wliatever subject transpired ; a very pleasant 
man to associate with, but ratlier cold, I should imagine, 
if one should seek to touch Ins Ijeart witli one's own. 
He sboolc liands kindly all round, but not will) any 
warmth of gripe ; altliough tlie ease of his deportment 
bad put us all on sociable terms witli him. 

At seven o'clock we went by invitation to lake tea 
with Miss Bremer. After much search, and lumbering 
painfully up two or three staircases in vain, and at last 
going about in a strange circuity, we found her in a 
small cliamber of a large old building, situated a little 
way from the brow of the Tarpeian Rock. It was the 
tiniest and humblest domicile tJiat I have seen in Home, 
just large enougli to hold her narrow bed, her tea-table, 
and a table covered with books, — photographs ot Eo- 
maii ruins, and some pages written by herself. I wonder 
whether slie be poor. Probably so ; for slie told us that 
her expense of living here is only five pauls a day. She 
welcomed us, however, with the greatest cordiality and 
lady-like simplicity, making no allusion to the humbleness 
of her environment (and making us also lose sight of tt, 
by tlie absence of all apology) any more than if she were 
receiving us in a palace. TJiera is not a better bred 
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nomaii; and jet one does not tliitik wLelher sLe 5ias 
uiij breeding or no. Her little bit of a ronnd table was 
already spread tor us with her bine earthenware tcacnps; 
and after she had got through an iuterview with the 
Swedish Minister, and dismissed liiiii with a hearty press- 
ure of his hand between both her own, she gave us our 
tea, and some bread, and amoutlifulof cake. Meanwhile, 
as the da; declined, there liad been tlie most beantiful 
view over tlie campagiia, out of one of her windows ; 
and, from the other, looking towards St. Peter's, tlie 
broad gleam of a mildly glomus sunset; not so pompous 
and inagnilicent as man; tliat I have seen iu America, but 
suft«r and sweeter in aU its changes. As its lovely hues 
died slowly away, tbe half-moon sbone out brighter and 
brighter ; for there was not a cloud in the sky, and it 
seemed like the moonlight of my younger days. In the 
garden, beneath her window, veiling upon the Tarpeian 
Kock, there was shrubbery and one large tree, softening 
the brow of the famous precipice, adown which the old 
Romans nsed to fling their traitors, or sometimes, indeed, 
tlieir patriolB. 

Miss Bremer talked pknlifullj in her strange manner, 
— good English enough for a foreigner, but so oddly 
iQtonated and accented, lliat it is impossible to be sure 
of more than one word m ten Being so little compre- 
hensible, it is very singular how she contrives to make 
her auditors so perfectly certain, as they are, that she is 
talking the best sense, and in the kindliest spirit. There 
is no better heart than hers, and not many sounder heads ; 
and a little touch of sentiment comes delightfully in, 
mixed up with a quick and delicate humor and the most 
perfect simplicity. There is also a very pleasant almos- 
}ihere of maidenhood about her ; we are sensible of a 
freshness and odor of the morning slill in this little with- 
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ered rase, ~ its remmpense for never Iiaving been gath- 
ered aiid worn, but only diffusing fragrance on Its stem. 
I foi^et mainly wliat we talked about,— a good deal 
about art, of course, allJiougb tbat is a subject of wbicli 
Miss Bremer evideutly knows nothing. Once we spoke 
of fleas, — insects that, in Borne, come home to every- 
body's business and bosuni, and are so common and in- 
evitable, tliat no delicacy is felt about alluding to thj 
sufferings they inflict. Poor little Miss Bremer was 

tormented with one while turning out our tea 

She talked, among other things,, of tlie winters in Sweden, 
and said that she liked them, loug and severe as tliey 
are ; and this made me fee! ashamed of dreading the win- 
ters of New England, as I did before coming from home, 
aud do now still more, after five or six mild Euglbh De- 

Ej and by, two young ladies came in, —Miss Bre- 
mer's neighbors, it seemed, — ftesli from a long walk on 
the eampagua, fresh and weary at the same time. One 
apparently was Gennan, and the other French, mxi they 
brouglit iicr an offering of flowers, and chattered to her 
witli affectionate vivacity; and, as we were about taking 
leave. Miss Bremer asked them to accompany her and 
us on a visit to the edge of the Tarpeian Kock. Before 
we left the room, she took a bnnch of roses that were iu 
a vase, and gave tliem to Miss Shepard, who told her 
that she should make her sis sisters happy by giving one 
to each. Then we went down the intricate stMTs, and, 
emerging into the garden, walked round the brow of the 
hill, which plunges lieadkmg with exceeding abruptness ; 
but, so far as I could see in the moonlight, is no longer 
quite a precipice. Then we re-entered the house, aud 
went up stairs and down again, through intricate pas- 
sages, fill we got into the street, which was still peopled 
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witli the ragamuffiDS wiio iiifcst and burrow in (liat part 
of Rome. We relumed through au arcliway, and de- 
scended the bi-oad flight of steps into tiie piazza of the 
Capitol ; and from tlie extremitj of it, just at the head 
of the long gi'aded way, where Castor and Pollux and 
the old iniieslones staud, we turned to the left, and fol- 
lowed a somewhat winding path, till we eanie into tlie 
court of a palace. This court is bordered bj a parapet, 
leanuig over which we saw the sheer precipice of the Tur- 
peian Kock, about the height of a four-story house 

On the edge of this, before we left llie court. Miss 
Bremer bade us farewell, kissing njy wife most affection- 
ately on each cheek, .... and then turning towartis 
myself, .... she pressed my hand, and we parted, 
probably never to meet ag^i. God bless her good 
heart ! . . . . She is a nioat amiable little woman, 
worthy to be the maiden aunt of the wliole human race. 
I suspect, by the by, that she does not like me half so 
well as I do her ; it is nij impression, that she thinks me 
iinamiabfe, or that there is something or other not quite 
right about me. I am sorry if it be so, because such 
a good, kindly, clear-sighted, and delicate person is very 
apt to have reason at the bottom of lier harsh thoughts, 
when, in rare cases, she allows them to barter with her. 

To-day, and for some days past, we have been in 
quest of lodgings for nest winter; a weary search, up 
interminable staircases, which seduce us upward to no 
successful result. It is very dishearlening not to be able 
to place the slightest reliance on the integrity of the peo- 
ple we are to deal with ; not to believe in any connection 
between their words and their purposes ; to know that 
they are certainly telling you feilsehoods, while you are 
not in a position to calcli hold of the lie, and hold it up 
in their faces. 
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TLia afternoon we called on Mr. and Mrs. at the 

Hotel de I'Europe, but found only the former at Lome. 
We bad a pleasant ^isit, but I made no observations of 
!iis character save such as I have already sufficiently re- 
corded ; and when we had been with him a little while, 
Mrs. Cliapnian, the artist's wile, Mr. Terry, and my 

friend, Mr. Thompson, came in, received them 

aU with the same good degree of cordiality that he did 
ourselves, not cold, not very warm, not annoyed, not 
ecstatically delighted ; a man, I should suppose, not 
likely to have ardent individual preferences, though per- 
haps capable of sterik individual dislikes. Bat I take 
him, at all events, to be a very upright man, and pur- 
suing a narrow track of integrity ; he is a man whom I 
would never foi^ive (as I would a thousand other men) 
for the slightest moral delinquency. I would not be 
bound to say, however, that he has not the little sin of a 
fretful aud peevish habit ; and yet perhaps I aui a sinner 
myself for tbiukiiig so. 

J1%23J. — This morning I breakfasted at ■William 

Story's, and met there Mr. Bryant, Mr. T (an. 

English gentleman), Mr. and Mrs. Apthorp, Miss Hos- 
mer, and one or two other ladies. Bryant was very 
quiet, and made no conversation audible to the general 

table. Mr. T talked of English polities and public 

men ; the " Times " and other newspapers, English clubs 
and social habits generally ; topics in which I could well 
enough bear my part of the discussion. After breakfast, 
and aside from the ladies, he mentioned an illustratiou of 
Lord Ellenborougli's lack of administrative ability, — a 
proposal seriously made by his lordship in reference to 
the refractory Sepoya 

We had a very pleasant breakfast, and certainly a 
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b kf ( nucli preferable to a dinner, not merclj in 
t! Dj y t wliile it is passing, but afterwards. I 

de a g d suggestion tia Miss Hosmer for the design 
f a f unta -^a ladj bursting into tears, water gusli- 
f a tl ousand pores, in literal translation of the 
plirase, and to call tiie statue " Niobe, all Tears." I 
d'jubt wliether slie adopts tbe idea ; but Bernini would 
have been deliglited witli it. I sbould tliink tbe gusli 
of water miglit be so arranged as to foiiii a beautiful 
dnipcrj about tlie figure, swajing aiid fluttering witli 
cverj breath of wind, and rearranging itself in tbe calm ; 
in wliicli case, tbe ladj might be said to have "a habit 
of weeping." .... Apart, with William Storj, be and 
I talked of the unluckiness of Fnda;, etc. I like him 
parlicularlj well 

We have been plagued lo-day with our preparations 
for leaving Home to-morrow, and especially with veri- 
fjiiig the inventory of furniture, before giving up tbe 
house ia our landlord. Uc and his daughter have been 
examining every separate article, down even to tbe 
kitchen skewers, I believe, and charging us to the 
amount of several scudi for cracks and breakages, which 
very probably existed when we came into possession. 
It is very uncomfortable to have dealji^ with such a 
niean people (though our landlord is GJerman), — mean 
ill their business transactions ; mean even in their beg- 
gary ; for tlie beggars seldom ask for more than a mezzo 
baioceho, though they sometimes grumble when jou suit 
your gratuity exactly to their petition. It is pleasant to 
record tliat the Italians liave great faith in the honor of 
llie English and Americans, and never hesitate to trust 
entire strangers, to any reasonable extent, on tbe strength 
of their being of the honest Anglo-Saxon race. 

This evening, XS and I took a farewell walk in 
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tlie Pincian Gardens to see tlie sunset ; and found tlietn 
croirded witb people, promeimdiLig aud listening to tiie 
music of tlie Freiicli band. It wiis the feast of Wliitsun- 
day, whieli probably brought a greater throng than usual 
abroad. 

When, (lie suu went down, we descended into the 
P ii P p lu, and thence into tlie Via Kipetta, and 

d til ha gate to the shore of the Tiber, along 
wj h th I leasant walk beneath a grove of trees. 

W tra rsed t nee and back again, looking at the rapid 
wh 1 t U kept its mud-puddly aspect eveu in the 
1 tw 1 ht d beneath the brigliteuing moou. The 
g t b 11 f St Peter's tolled with a deep boom, a 
^ d d 1 m sound ; the moou gleamed through the 

I ai 1 f tl trees above ns ; and U spoke witli 

I t 1 m g fervor of her love for Rome, and re- 
t tl mg t We shall liBTe done the child no good 
ffi b her here, if tlie rest of her life is to be 

a 1 m f th 'citj of the soul," and an unsatisfied 
yea n t m back to it. On the other liand, noth- 
1 t g i reSnbg can be really injurious, and so 
lip h w 11 Iwajs be the better for Rome, even if 
I If h 11 b spent where there are no pictures, no 
t t tl g but the dryness and meagreiiess of a 

^ w L gl d llnge. 

JOURNEY TO FLORENCE. 

Chila CiatMana, May %Uh. — We left Rome this 
inortiing, after troubles of various kinds, and a dispute m 
(he first place with Lalla, our female servant, and her 

mother Mother and daughter exploded into a 

livid rage, and cursed ns pleiitifiilly, — wisliing that we 
might never come to our journey's end, and that we 
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m lit II ! k !i d f apoplexy, — the 

m t wf 1 t! t au It L k s liow to invoke 

p h m b se t pre 1 d the possibiUtj of 

t ti H w w heretics, and oer- 

I f d t tl r I t does not much 

in it t d al tl til mas maj iiave been 

bl b k p th h kdil i, like (he curses 

tl t w fig t f til b 1 V t &t Peter's dmiiig 
H ly ^t eek d ft d by h b ■ee)^ea riglit mto 

tiie faces of some priests who stood near tlie pope. Next 
we had a disagreement with two men who brought down 
our luggage, and put it on the vettura; . . . . and, lastly, 
we were iufeated with be^ars, who huDg round the car- 
riages with doleful petitions, till we began to more away ; 
but the previous warfare had put me into too stern a 
mood for almsgiring, so that tliej also were doubtless iu- 
ciiued to curse more than to bless, and I am persuaded 
that we drove off under a perfect shower of anatlicmas. 

We passed tlirough the Porta del Popolo at about eight 
o'clock ; and after a moment's delay, while the passport 
was examined, began our journey along the Flanibian 
Way, between two such high and inliospitable walls of 
brick or stone as seem to shnt iu all tlie avenues to 
Rome. We liad not gone far before we beard military 
music iu advance of us, and saw tbe road blocked up 
with people, and then the glitter of muskets, and soon 
appeared the drummers, fifers, and trumpeters, and then 
the first battalion of a French regiment, marching into 
tbe city, with two mounted ofEeers at their bead ; then 
appeared a second and then a third battalion, the whole 
seeming to make almost an army, though the number on 
their caps showed tliem all to belong to one regiment, — 
the 1st ; then came a battery of artillery, then a detaoli- 
Bient of horse, — these last, by the crossed keys on their 
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helmets, beiug apparently papal troops. All were yoniij, 
freali, good-lookii^ men, in excellent trim as to uniform 
and equipments, ajid inarclied ratlier aa if tliey were set- 
ting out OQ a campwgn tliaoi returning from it ; the fact 
beii^, T believe, that they luive been encamped or in bar- 
racks within a few miles of the city. Nevertheless, it 
reminded me of the military processions of various kinds 
which so often, two thousand years ago and more, en- 
tered Rome over the Fkminian Way, and over all the 
roads that led to the famous eity, — triumphs oftenest, 
but sometimes the downcast train of a defeated army, 
like tliose who retreated before Hannibal. On the whole, 
I was not sorry to see the Gauls still pouring into Rome ; 
but yet I begin to find tbat I have a strange affection for 
it, and so did we all, — the rest of the family in a greater 
d^ree than myself even. It is very singular, the sad 
embrace with whicii Rome takes possession of the soul. 
Though we intend to return in a few months, and for a 
longer residence than this has been, yet we felt the city 
pulling at our heartstrings far more tlian London did, 
where we shall probably iiever spend much time again. 
It may be because tlie intellect finds a home there more 
ilian in auy other spot in the world, and wins the heart 
to stay with it, in spite of a good many tilings strewn all 
about to disgust us. 

The road in the earlier part of the way was not particu- 
larly picturesque, — the country undulated, but scarcely 
rose into hills, and was destitute of trees ; tlicre were 
a few sliapeless rnins, too indistinct for us to make ont 
whether they were Roman or medieval. Nothing struck 
me so much, in the forenoon, as the spectacle of a peasant- 
woman riding on horseback as if she were a man. The 
houses were few, and those of a dreary aspect, built of 
gray stone, and looking bare and desolate, with not the 
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si ^htest promise of comfort ■wiUiiii (ioors "W e passed 
two or three lucaudas or mns and fiiiallj cime I* tlie 
I llage (it village it were for I remember no lioii-ses 
except OUT osteria) of Ca&tel Nuovo di Porta, where ne 
were to lake a dejei/ner a la fOurehette which wa^ put 
upon (lie table between tivelve and one On this jour 
ney aecordu^ to the custom of tnnellers in Italj we 
pay the vef turino a eertaiii sum and In e at his expense , 
and this meal was the first specimen of his calernig on 
our behalf. It consisted of a beefsteak, rather dry and 
hard, but not unpalatable, and a large omelette ; and for 
beverage, two quart bottles of red wine, which, being 
tasted, had an agreeable acid flaror. .... The locanda 
was built of stone, and had what looked like au old 
Roman altar in the basement-hall, and a shrine, wilh a 
lamp before it, on the alaircase ; and the large public 
saloon in which we ate liad a brick floor, a ceiling wilh 
cross-beams, meagrely painted in fresco, and a scanty 
supply of chairs and settees. 

After luncli, we wandered out into a Talley or ravine 
near the house, where we gathered some flowers, and 

J found a nest with the young birds in it, which, 

however, he put back into the bush whence he took it. 

Our afternoon drive was more picturesque and uole- 
worthy, Soracte rose before us, bulging up quile 
abruptly out of the pl«n, and keeping itself entirely dis- 
tinct from a whole horizon of hills. Byron well compares 
it to a wave just on the bend, and about to break over 
fowanls the spectator. As we approached it nearer and 
nearer, it looked like the barrenest great rock that ever 
protmded out of the substance of the earth, witli scarcely 
a strip or a spot of verdure upon its st«ep and gray de- 
clivities. The road kept trending towards the mountain, 
following the line of the old Flaminiau "Way, which we 
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could see, at frequent intervals, close beside tlie modern 
track. It is paved with largeflag-sltines.laidsoaccuK^ely 
togetlier, that it la still, iu some places, as smooth and 
even as the floor of a church ; and everywhere the tufta 
of grass find it difficult to root themselves iuto the inter- 
stices. Its course is straiglit«r than that of the road of 
to-day, nhicli ofteu turns aside to avoid obstacles wliicli 
tiie ancieut one surmounted. Much of it, probably, is 
covered with the soil and overgrowth deposited in later 
years ; iind, now and then, we could see its flag-stones 
partly protruding from tlie bank tlirough wliich our road 
lias been cut, and thus showing that the tliickness of this 
massive pavement was more tlian a foot of solid stone. 
We lost it over and over again; but still it reappeared, 
now 00 one side of us, now on the other; perhaps from 
beneath the roots of old trees, or the pasture-land of a 
thousand years old, and leading on towards the base of 
Soracte. I foi^t where we finally lost it. Passing 
through a tflwn called Rigiiano, we found it dressed out 
iu festivity, with festoons of foliage along botli sides of 
the street, which ran beneath a triumplia! arch, bearing 
an inscription in honor of a ducal personage of the 
Massimi family. I know no occasion for the feast, 
except that it is Whitsuntide. The town was thronged 
with peasants, in their best attire, and we met oUiers on 
their way thither, particularly women and girls, with 
heads bare m the sunshine; but there was no tiptoe 
jollity, nor, indeed, any more show of festivity tlian I 
Inve seen in ray own country at a catt!e-sbow or muster, 
Heally, I think, not lialf so much. 

The road still grew more and more picturesque, and 
now lay along ridges, at the bases of which were deep 
ravines and hollow valleys. Woods were not wanting; 
wilder forests than I have seen since leaving America, of 
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oak-trees cliiefly ; and, among tlie green foliage, grew 
goldeu tufU of broom, making a gay and lovely conibiua- 
tiott of hues. I must not forget to mention (lie poppies, 
■wliicli burned like live coals along tlie wayside, and lit 
up tlie landscape, even a single one of them, with wou- 
(lecful effect. At other points, we saw olive-trees, hiding 
tiieir eccentricity of boughs under thick masses of foliage 
of a livid tint, whicb ia caused, I believe, by their turn- 
ing their reverse sides to the light and to the spectator. 
Vines were abundant/ but were of little account in the 
scene. By and by we came in sight of the liigli, flat 
table-land, on which stands Civila Castellana, aLid beheld, 
straight downward, between us and the town, a deep 
level valley with a river winding tlirougli it; it was the 
valley of the Treja. A precipice, hundreds of feet in 
height, falls perpendicularly «pon the valley, from the site 
of Civita Castellana; there is an equally abrupt one; 
probably, on the side from wliich we saw it; and a mod- 
ern road, skilfully constructed, goes winiiing down to tlie 
stream, crosses it by a nari'ow stone bridge, and winds 
upward into the town. After passing over the bridge, I 

alighted, with J and E , .... and made the 

ascent on foot, along walls of natural rock, in which old 
Etruscan tombs were lioUowed out. There are likewise 
antique remains of masonry, whether Bonian or of what 
earlier period, I cannot tell. At the summit of the 
acclivity, which brought us close to the town, our vettu-; 
rino look ns into the carriage again and quickly brought 
us to what appears to be really a good liolel/where all of 
us are accommodated witJi sleeping- chambers in a range, 
beneath an arcade, entirely secluded from the rest of tlie 
population of the hotel. After a splendid dinner (that ia, 
splendid, eonsiderbg that it was ordered by our linspi- 
tabte vetturino), U , Miss Shepard, J , and !■ 
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walked out of tlie little town, in tlie opposite direction, 
from our entrance, and crossed a bridge at tlie height of 
the table-land, instead of at its base. On either side, we 
bad a riew down into a profound gulf, with sides of pre- 
cipitous roc):, and heaps of foliage in its lap, through 
which ran the snowj track of a stream ; here siiowj, 
there dark ; here hidden among the foliage, there quite 
revealed iu the broad depths of the gulf. This was won- 
derfullj fine. Walking on a little tartlier, Soraete camo 
fully into view, starting with bold abruptness out of the 
middle of the country ; and before we got back, the bright 
Italian moon was throwing a shower of silver over tbe 
scene, and making it so beautiful tliat it seemed miserable 
lint to know how tpttntwd aflhtl git 
however, foe such sc p (I I 

and ueed not be tn I t d int J f bl la g 
On our walk we t part f 1 borers b tl m 1 

womeik, returning f tl II Ids w th rak d wood 
forks over their si 1 1 rs 1 It y 

customary for woi t b I b 1h fi Id 

TO EKNI — BORGHETIO 

May 25/^. — W sed f f I k 11 

morning; had som g iff d w d t 

start between five aid b tl ttiay 

order to get to Te t se tl f 11 Tl d 

was very striking d ] t q b t I be 

nothing particular] 1 11 w t Bo gh tt wh 1 

stands on a bluff, wl b d llywpg dt 

tliroughthe midst of winch Hows the Tiber. There is an 
old castle on a projecting point ; and we saw other bat- 
tlcmented fortresses, of mediteval date, along our way, 
formiug more beautiful ruins than any of the Bomun 
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remains to wliicti we have 1 ae t d 11 is 

partlj, I suppose, owing t tl f t tli t tl > 1 b en 
neglected, and allowed to (1 tl dec j w tli yj, 

instead of being cleaned, p n d p d resto I Tlie 
antiquarian is apt to spoil tl bj t tl t te 1 . 

Sometimes we passed tliroiigli wildernesses of various 
trees, eacU contributing a different hue of verdure to the 
scene ; the vine, also, marrjing itself to the fig-tree, so 
that a man min'ht sit in the shadow of both at once and 
trmpe tl 1 w t f tl 

fresh fl 1 tl tl Tl 

such a eet g d w 

oners, 1 d ff 1 d 
across an th 1 p d 

to gaz t w pa> d by w \ th 

distaff 1 walk d I th d A Id t mb 
tower t d 1 Ij fi Id d ral w h 1 

lowed (h I wl I i„hl 1 b tl pi 

chrea hbtt 8 tkptuscopy m 

times Ittl d tm 1 h d 1 

up agai d ga wh w tl 1 1 tl t I d d 
with it d bee g rati t d t last 1 k pe 
son wh pre c ts h mself tor ai otiier and another leave 
taking after the one which ought to have been final. 
Honeysuckles sweetened the hedges along the road. 

After leaving Eoifjlietto, we crossed the broad valley 
of the Tiber, and skirted along one of the rldgea that bor- 
der it, looking back upon t|(e road that we had passed, 
lying white behind us, Wc saw a field covered with bu(- 
teicups, or some other jellow flower, and poppies burned 
along the roadside, as they did yesterday, and there 
were flowers of a delicious blue, as if the blue Italian 
sky had been broken into little bits, and scattered down 
Tiyon the greeo earth. Otricoli by and by appeared. 
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siluafed on a bold promouttiry above the valley, a village 
of a few gray liouses and buta,witb one edifice gaudily 
painf^d in white and piaik. It looked more important at 
a distance than we found it on oiir nearer approach. As 
tbe road kept ascending, and as the hills grew to be 
mountaius, we had taken two additional horses, making 
six in all, with a man and boy running beside them, to 
keep them in motion. The boy bad two club feet, so 
inconveniently disposed tliat it seenied almost inevitable 
fur liim to stumble over them at every step ; besides 
which, he seemed to tread upon his ankles, and moved 
with a disjointed gait, as if each of his legs and thighs 
had been twisted round together with his feet. Never- 
theless, he had a briglit, clieecful, intelligent face, and was 
esceedhigly active, keeping up witji the horses at their 
trot, and inciting them to tietter speed when they lagged. 
I couceived a great respect for tliis poor boy, who liad 
what most Italian peasants would consider an enviable 
birthright in those two club feet, as giving him a snffl- 
cient escuse to live on charity, but yet took no advantage 
oC them ; on the contrary, putting his poor misshapen 
hoofs to such good use as might have shamed many a 
better provided biped. When he quitted us, he asked 
no alms of the travellers, but merely apphed to Guelano 
for some slight recompense for his well -performed service. 
This beliavior contrasted most favorably with that of 
some other boys and girls, who ran beg^ug beside the 
cariii^ door, keeping up a Ijjw, miserable murmur, like 
that of a kennel-stream, for a long, long way. Beggars, 
indeed, staited up at every point, when we stopped for a 
moment, and whenever a hill imposed a slower pace upon 
us; each village had its deformity or its infirmity, offer- 
ing his wretched petition at the step of the carriage ; and 
even a venerable, wliite-haired patriarch, the giundfather 
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of all the beg^rs, seemed to grow up by tlie roadside, 
but Bas left beiiiiid froin iiiabililj to join in tlie race with 
Ills light-footed juniors. No slmme is attached to beg- 
ging in Italy. In fact, I rather imagine it to be held 
an honorable profession, inheriting some of the odor of 
sanctity that used to be attached to a mendicant and idle 
Lfe in the days of early Christianity, when every saint 
li»ed upon Providence, and deemed it meritorious to do 
nothing for his support. 

Murray's guide-book is exceedingly vague and unsatis- 
fectory along this route ; aud whenever we asked Gaetano 
the name of a village or a castle, he gave some one which 
we had never heard before, and could find nothing of 
in the book. We made out ilie river War, however, or 
what I supposed to be such, though he called it Nera. It 
flows through a most stupendous mountain -gorge ; winding 
its narrow passage between high hills, the broad sides of 
which descend steeply upon it, covered witb trees and 
shrubbery, that mantle a host of rocky ronglinesaes, and 
m^e all look sniootb. Here and there a precipice juts 
sternly forth. We saw an old castle ona hillside, frowning 
down into the gorge ; and fartfier on, tlie gray tower of 
Narni stands npou a height, imminent over the depths 
below, and with its battlemeuted castle above now con- 
verted intoaprison, and therefore kept in excellent repair. 
A long winding street passes through Nami, broadening 
at one point into a market-place, where an old cathedral 
showed its venerable front, and the great dial of its 
clock, the figures on which were numbered in two semi- 
circles of twelve points each ; one, I suppose, for noon, 
and the other for midnight. The town has, so Car as its 
principal street is concerned, a city-hke aspect, with 
large, fair edifices, and shops as good as most of those at 
Rome, the smartness of which contrasts •'triki'.gl* Ai-h 
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pending hilla, as already described We passed a monk 
and a soldier, — tl e tw ura f Italy, each in his way, 
— walkbg sociably d b d and from Nami to 
Temi I remember tl ng that need be recorded. 

Temi, like so n any tl t wn m the neighborhood, 
stands in a high an 1 n a d g p sition, obosen doubt- 
less for its faoilit f d f ce n days long before the 
mediieval warfares of Italy made such sites desirable. I 
suppose tbat, like Nami and Otricoh, it was a city of the 
TImbrians. We reached it betweea eleven and twelve 
o'clock, intending to employ the afternoon on a visit lo 
the famous falls of Terni ; but, after lowering all day, it 
1ms begnu to rain, and we shall probably have to give 
them np. 

Half past eight a'eloek.~\t has rained in torrents 
during tbe afternoon, and we have not seen the cascade 
of Temi; considerably to niy regret, for I think I felt 
the more interest in seeing it, on account of its being 
artificial. Metliinka nothing was more characteristic of 
the energy and determination of the old Romans, tbau 
thus to l*^e a river, which they wished to be rid of, and 
fling it over a giddy precipice, breaking it into ten 

million pieces by the fall We are in tbe Hotel 

delle tre Colonne, and find it reasonably good, though 
UGt, EC fnr I's >ve are concerned, justifying tiie rapturona 
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commendation a of previous tourists, wlio probably trav- 
elled at tlieir own charges. However, there is nothing 
really to be complained of, either in our accommodations 
or table, and the only wonder is how GaeUno contrives 
lo get any profit out of our contract, since the hotel bills 
would alone cost us more than we pay him for the jour- 
nsy and all. It is worth while to record as history of 
vetturino commissary customs, that for breakfast this 
mommg we liad coffee, e^s, and bread and butter ; for 
lunch an omelette, some slewed veal, and a dessert of 
figs and grapes, besides two decanters of a light-colored 
acid wine, fasting very like indifferent cider ; for dinner, 
an excellent vermicelli soup, two young fowls, fricasseed, 
and a hind quarter of roast lamb, with fritters, oranges, 
and figs, and two more decanters of the wtne aforesaid. 

This hotel is an edifice with a gloomy front upon a 
narrow street, and enterable through an arch, which ad- 
mits you into an enclosed court ; around the court, on 
each story, run the galleries, with which the parlors and 
sleeping-apartments communicate. Tlie whole house is 
diiigy, probably old, and seems not very clean; hut yet 
bears traces of former magnificence ; for instance, in our 
bedroom, the door of which is ornamented with gliding, 
and the cornices with frescos, some of which appear to 
represent the cascade of Temi, the roof is crossed with 
carved beams, and is painted in the interstices ; the floor 
lias a carpet, but rough tiles underneath it, which show 
themselves at the margin. The windows admit the 
wind ; tlie door shuts so loosely as to leave great 
cracks ; and, during the rain to-day, there was a beavy 
shower through our ceiling, which made a flood upon 
the carpet. We see no chambermaids ; nothing of the 
comfort aud neatness of an English hotel, nor of the 
smart splendors of an Americau one; but still this dilap- 
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idated palace affords us a better shelter tijau I expected 
lo find in the decayed eouiitrj towns of Italy, In the 
album of the hot«l I find tlie names of more EugliaU 
travellers tlian of any other nation except the Americana, 
wlio, I tliink, even exceed tbe former; and, tlie route 
being the fa/orite one for tourists between Rome and 
Fliireiiee, wliitevec merit, the inns have is probably 
owii^ to tlie demands of the Anglo-Sasons, I doubt 
Mot, if we ehose to pay for it, this hotel would supply us 
witli any luxury we iniglit ask for; and perliaps even a 
girgeous saloon and state bedchamber. 

After dinner, J and I walked out in the dusk to 

see what we could of Tenii. We found it compact and 
gloomy (but the latter characteristic might well enough 
be attributed to the dismal sky), with narrow streets, 
paved from wall to wall of tbe bouses, like those of all 
tlie towns in Italy; tlie blocks of paviug-stone larger 
timn the little square torments of Eime. The honses 
are covered with dingy stucco, and mostly low, compared 
with those of Home, and inliospitable as regards their 
dismal aspects and uninviting doorways. The streets 
are iutricate, as well as narrow; insomuch tbat we 
quickly lost our way, and could not find it again, though 
the town is of so small dimensions, that we passed through 
it in two directions, in the course of our brief wander- 
ings. There are no lamp-posts in Terni ; and aa it was 
growing dark, and beginning to rain again, we at last 
inquired of a person in the principal piazza, and found 
our hotel, as I expected, within two minutes' walk of 
where we stood. 

FOLIONO. 

May 2^IA. — At six o'clock tliis morning, we packed 
ourselves iuto our vcttura, my wife and I occupying the 
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coupe, and drove out of the city gate of Tenii. There 
are some old towers near it, niina of I know not what, 
and care as little, in the plethora of antiquities and other 
interesting objects. Through the arched gateway, as we 
approached, we had a view of one of the great hills that 
surround the town, looking partly bright in the early 
sunshine, and partly catching the shadows of the clouds 
that floated about the aky. Our way was now through 
the Vale of Teriu, as I believe it is called, where we saw 
somewhat of the fertility of Italy : vines trained on poles, 
or twining round mulberry and other trees, ranged reg- 
ularly like orchards ; groves of olives and fields of gram. 
There are uiterminable shrines in all sorts of situations; 
iiome under arched niches, or little penthouses, with a 
brick-tiled roof, just large enough to cover them ; or 
perhaps in some bit of old Rimian masonry, on the wall 
of a wayside inn, or in a shallow cavity of the natural 
rock, or high upward in the deep cuts of the road; 
everywliere, in sliori, so that nobody need be at a loss 
when he feels the religious sentiment stir witliui him. 
Our way soon began to wind among the liills, which rose 
steep and lofty from the scanty, level space tliat lay 
between; they continually Ihrust themehes across the 
passage, and appeared as if determined to shut us com 
pletely iu. A great hUl would put its foot nght before 
us ; but, at the last moment, would grudgingly withdraw 
it and allow ns just room enough to creep by Adown 
their sides we discerned the dry bed"; of mountain tor 
rents which had lived too heroe a life to let it be a 
long one On here and there a hillside or promontory 
we saw a mined castle or a convent lookmg from its 
commanding height u[on the road which very likely 
some robber knight liad ft rn erly infested with his ban 
ditti retreiting with his boolv to the secnrify of such 
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strongliolds. We came, once in a while, to wretclied 
villages, where there was no token of prosperity or com- 
fort ; but perliaps there maj have been more tliaii we 
could appreciate, for the Italians do not seem to have 
any of that sort of pride which we find in New England 
villi^es, where every man, according to lib taste and 
means, endeavors to make lib homestead an ornament 
to the place. We miss notfiing in Italy more than the 
neat, dooriteps and pleasuit porciies and thresholds aud 
deliglitful laivns or grass-plots, wliicli hospitably invite 
the imagination into a sweet domestic inferior. Every- 
thing, however sunny and luxuriant may be the scene 
around, is especially dreary and disheartening in the 
immediate vicinity of an Italian home. 

At Strettnra (which, as t!ie name indicates, is a very 
narrow part of the valley) we added two osen to our 
horses, and began to ascend the Mnnte Somma, which, 
according to Murray, is nearly four thousand feet high 
where we crossed it. When we came to the steepest part 
of the ascent, Gaetauo, who exercises a pretty decided 
control over his passengers, allowed ns to walk ; anJ we 
all, with one e.tcsption, alighted, and began to climb the 
mountain ou foot., I waiked ou briskly, and soon left the 
rest of the party behind, reaching the top of the pass in 
such a short time that I conld not believe it, and kept 
onward, expecting still another height to climb. Bat the 
road began to descend, winding among the depths of the 
hills as heretofore ; now beside the dry, gravelly bed of a 
departed stream, now crossing it by a bridge, and per- 
liaps passing through some other goi-ge, that yet gave no 
decided promise of an outlet into the world beyond. A 
glimpse might occasionally be caught, through a gap be- 
tween, the hill-tops, of a company of distant mountain- 
peaks, pyramidal, as these hills are apt to be, and resem- 
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bling the camp of an army of giants. The landscape was 
not aitogetlier savage; sometimes a liillside was covered 
with a rich field of graiu, or an orchard of olive-trees, 
looking not unlike putFs of smoke, from the peculiar hue 
of their foliage ; but of(«ner there was a Tast mantle of 
trees and shmbberj from top to bottom, the golden tiifis 
of the broom sliining out amid the verdure, and gladden- 
ing the whole. Nothing was dismal except the houses ; 
those were alwajs so, whetlier the compact, graj lines of 
village hovels, witli a narrow street between, or tlie lonely 
farm-liouse, standing far apart from the road, built of stone, 
with window-gaps high in the wall, empty of glass ; or 
the half^jastle, ha! f-d welling, of whicji I saw a specimen 
or two, with what looked like a defensive rampart, drawn 
around its court. I saw no look of comfort anvwiiere; 
and eontinuallj, in this wild and solitary region, I met 
beggars, just as if I were still in the streets of Rome. 
Boys and girls kept beside me, till thej delivered me into 
the hands of others like themselves ; hoary grandsires and 
grandmothers caught a glimpse o( my approach, and tot- 
tered as fast as they could tfl intercept me ; women came 
out of the cottages, with rotten cherries on a plate, en- 
treating me to buy them for a mezzo baioccho ; a man, at 
work on the road, left his toil to beg, and was grateful 
for the value of a cent ; in short, I was never safe Irom 
importunity, as long as there was a house or a humau 
being in sight. 

We arrived at Spoleto before noon, and while our 
dqeuaer was being prepared, looked down from tlie win- 
dow of tiie inn into the narrow street beneath, wliieji, 
from the throng of people in it, I judged to be the prin- 
cipal one : priests, papal soldiers, women with no bonnets 
on their heads; peasants in breeches and mushroom hats; 
maids and matrons, drawing water at a fountain ; idlers. 
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smokiiig on a bench under the wiiiiion'; a talk, a. bustle, 
but no geauuie activity. After luucli we walked out to 
see the Jiona of Spoleto, and found our waj up a steep 
aud narrow street that led us to the city gate, at wliicli, 
it is tradififiiially said, Haunibal sought to force an en- 
trance, after tiiB battle of Thrasjraeue, and was repulsed. 
The gateway has a double arch, on the inner one of which 
is a tablet, recording the above tradition as an unques- 
tioned liistorical fact. From the gateway we weut in 
search of the Dnomo, or cathedral, and were kindly 
directed thither by an officer, wlio was descending into 
the town from the citadel, which is an old castle, now 
converted into a prison. The catliedral seemed small, 
aud did not mucli interest ns, either by tlie Gothic front 
or its modernized interior. We saw nothing else in 
Spoleto, but went back to tlie inn and resumed our 
journey, emerging from the city into the classic valley of 
tlie Clitumnus, wliich we did not view nuder the best 
of auspices, because it was overcast, and the wind as chill 
as if it had iJie east iik it. The valley, though fertile, and 
smilingly picturesque, perhaps, is not such as I should 
wish to calebrate, either iu prose or poetry. It is of such 
breadth and extent, that its frame of mountains and ridgy 
hills hardly serve to shut it in sufficiently, and the spec- 
tator thinks of a boundless plain, ratber than of a se- 
cluded vale. After passing Le Yene, we came to tlie 
little temple which Byron describes, and which has been 
supposed to be the one immortalized bj Phny. It is very 
small, and stands on a declivity that falls immediately 
from the road, right upon which rises the pediment of the 
temple, while the columns of the other front hud sufficient 
Iieiglit to develop themselves in the lower ground. A 
little farther down than the base oE the edifice we saw the 
Clitumnus, so recently from its sonrcs in the marbls rock. 
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that it vas sUU as pure as a child's lieart, and as trans- 
parent as trutli itself. It looked airtet tli:ui nothing, 
because tt had not substance enough to brighten, and it 
was clearer tliaii the atmosphere. I remeuiber nothing 
else of the valley of Chtumnus, except that the 'beggars 
in this region of proverbial fertility ai'e welluigh profane 
in the urgency of their petitions; they absolutely fall 
down on tbeir knees as you approach, in the same atti- 
tude as if tliey were praying to their Maker, and beseech 
you for alms wifh a fervency whicli I am afraid they sel- 
dom use before an altai- or shrine. Being denied, Ihey 
ran hastily beside the carriage, hut got uotliiiig, and 
finally gave over. 

I am so very tired and Meepj thai I mean to men- 
tion uothing else to-nighl, except the city of Trc\i, 
which, on tbe approach from Spoleto, seems completely 
to cover a bigh, peaked bill, from its pyramidal tip to 
its base. It was the strangest sitnation in which to 
build a town, where, I should suppose, no horse can 
clinib, and whence no inhabitant would think of de- 
scending into tlie world, after (he approach of age should 
b^in to stiffen his joints. On looking back on this most 
picturesque of towns (which the road of course did 
not enter, as evidently no road could) I saw that tlie 
highest part of the bill was quite covered witli a crown 
of edifices terminating in a church tower while a put 
of the northern "-ide was apparently too steep tt r b i Id 
ing and a cataract of houses flowed d wn the western 
and southern slopes There seened to be paliecs 
churches everything iLat a city should ha,\e but my 
eves are heavy and I can wtite no more ibout them 
only that I suppose the summit of tbe bill was irti 
ficnlly tenured so as to pieimt its ciunbbin down 
aui einble it to upp:iil tie ilatforni of edilii.cs which 
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el ns ess f fit „ p We founl ou selves suffic e t!y 
comfortable, however ; and, as has been Ibe case through 
out our journey, bad a very fair and well cooked dinner 
It shows, as perliaps I have already remirked tliat it 
is still possible to live well in Italy, at nn gieat cs 
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without any ^uide, to a chiircn attaelied to a convent 
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of Dominican moiil.>" with a Gitluc extent r aiid two 
liideous pictures of Deatli — tlie skeleton leaniui; on 
Lis scjfhe, one on each •ude of the door This cimreli 
likewise, was wliitewaslied but we understood that it 
had been onginallY frescoed ill o*er and by faincus 
bands; but these pictures haviug become much injured 
they were all obliterated as we saw —all that is to 
say, except a few specimens c f the best preserved which 
were spared to show the world what tlie whole had 
been. I thanked my stars tliat tlie obliteration of the 
test had (aken place before our visit for if anything 
is dreary and calculated to make tlie beholder utterlv 
miserable, it is a fided treseo with spots of the while 
plaster dotted over it 

Our one-le^d bo\ had fjlbwed ns info the church 
and stood near the door til! he saw u^ ready to come out 
when he hurried on before us and waited a Lttle way 
off to see whither we should go T^c still went on at 
raudom, taking the 6rst turn that offered itself and soon 
came to another old church, — thai of St. Mary willim 
the Walls, — info which we entered, aud found it white- 
washed, like the other two. This was especially fortu- 
nate, for the doorkeeper informed us tliat, two yeais 
ago, the whole church (except, I suppose, the roof, 
which is of timber) had been covered with frescos by 
Kntnricchio, all of which liad been ruthlessly obliterated, 
except a very few fiagments These he proceeded (o 
show ns ; poor, dim ghosts of what may once have been 
beautiful, — now so far gone towards notliingncss that 
I was hardly sure whether I saw a ghmmering of the 
design or not. By the by, it was not Pintuncchio, as 
I have written above, hut Gtotlo. assisted, I belieie, by 
Cimabue, who painted these frcicos. Our one-legged 
attendant had followed us also into this clmrch, and 
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again hastened out of it before us; and still we heard 
the dot of his crutch upon the payemeiit, as we passed 
from street to street. By and by a sickly lookiug man 
met ns, and begged for " qualche cosa " ; but the boy 
shouted to him, " Nieiite ! " whether intimating that we 
woald give liini nothing, or tliat he hioiself had a prior 
claim to all our charity, I cannot tell. However, the 
be^^r-mau turned round, and likemse foIh>wed our 
devions course. Once or twice we missed bim; but it 
was only because he could not walk so fast as we ; for 
he appeared again as we emerged from the door of 
anotlier church. Oui one-legged friend we never missed 
for a moment; he kept pretty near us, — near enough 
to be amused by our indecision wliither to go ; and lie 
seemed much d.;Iigliled when it began to rain, and be 
saw us at a loss bow to find our way back to the iiotel. 
Nevertbeless, he did not offer to guide ns ; but stumped 
on behind with a faster or slower dot of his crutch, 
accordiug f« our pace. I began to think that be must 
have been engaged as a spy upon our movements by the 
police who liad taken away my passport at the city 
gate. In tliis way he attended ns to the door of the 
hotel, where the beg^r liad already arrived. The latter 
again put in bis doleful petition; the one-legged boy 
said not a word, nor seemed to expect anything, and 
both had to go away without so much as a meszo baioc- 
cho out of our pockets. The multitude of beggars in 
Italy makes the heart as obdurate as a paving-stone. 

We left Foligno this morning, end, all ready for us at 
the door of the hotel, as we got into the carriage, were 
our friends, the beggar-man and the one-le^ed boy ; the 
latter holdbg out his ra^ed hat, and smiling with as 
confident an air as if he had done us some very particuhir 
service, and were certain of being paid for it, as from 
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contract. It was so very fuiinj, so impudent, so utterly 
absurd, timt I could not help giving liini a trifle ; but tiie 
man got uoiliiug, — a fact that gives me a twinge or two, 
for ]ie looked sickly and miserable. But wljere every- 
body begs, everybody, as a general rule, must be denied ; 
aud, besides, tliej act tlieir misery so well tliat you are 
never sure of the genuine article. 



May 2SM. — As I said last niglit, we left Foligno 
betimes in the morning, wliich was bleak, chill, and very 
threatening, there being very little blue sly anywhere, 
and the clouds lying heavily on some of the mouutain- 

ridges. The wind blew sharply right in V 's face 

and mine, as we occupied the coui>^, so that there must 
have been a great deal of the north in it. We drove 
through a wide plain — the Umbrian valley, I suppose — 
and soon passed the old town of Spcllo, just touching its 
skirts, and wondering bow people, wbo had this rich and 
convenient plain from which to choose a site, could think 
of covering a huge island of rock with their dwellings, — 
for SpeUo tumbled its crooked and narrow streets down 
a steep descent, and cannot well have a yard of even 
space within its walls. It is said to contain some rare 
treasures of ancient pictorial art. 

I do not remember much tiiat we saw on onr route. 
The plains and the lower hillsides seemed fruitful of 
everything that belongs to Italy, especially the olive and 
the vine. As usual, there were a great many shrines, and 
frequently a cross by the wayside. Hitherto it had been 
merely a plain wooden cross ; but now almost every 
cross was hung with various instrumenis, represented 
in wood, apparently symbols of the crucifixion of our 
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Saviour, — the spear, tlie sponge, the crowa of thorns, 
tlie iiamiuer, a pair of pineers, and always St, Peter's 
cock, made a prominent figure, generally perched on the 
summit o( the cross. 

From our first start this morning we had seen mists in 
various quarters, betoLe ' g tl t th was ' ' tl 
spots, and now it beg t p tte wn f lo J 

though within the wid t t f p pe t w II 

see the sunshine falii p t f tb 11 y A 

rainbow, too, slione t d re d 1 11 

that it appeared to lia d p m t t th 

sky. 

By and by we tea h d A 1 1 is fi tlj 

situated for pictorial p p th 'n' istl b 

it, and a gray wall a d t t If taui d 

looking over the gre t pi wl 1 w ] ad b t 
ing, and through which lay our onward way. We drove 
through the Piazza Grande to an ancient bouse a little 
beyond, where a hospitable old Udy receives travellers for 
a consideration, without exactly keeping au inn. 

In the piazza we saw the beautiful front of a temple of 
Minerva, consisting of several marble pillars, fluted, and 
with rich capitals supporting a pediment. It was as fine 
as anything I bad seen t R m d t rs 

converted into a Catbol h 1 

I ought to bave sa d tl t 1 d f d tra U 

to the old lady's, we 1 ghted t tl d til 
near the city gate, and w t n t inspect lai 

choly frescos, and the ee Iamb dp w t t 

to the cathedral, whj h 1 C tl f t !d I 

but not very impress I Uj re mb t 1 

object that we saw w II b t p tly certa th t h 
interior had been stuc d d wb t was! 1 Th 1 
siastics of old time did exccU.nt thin„ in coverni- the 
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iulerioi's of their cliurclies witli bi'illiaiit ftescos, tlius Cli- 
iiig tlie holy places with saints aiid angels, and almost 
with the presence of the Ditiuity. The modem eeciesi- 
aatics do the next best tiling ia obiiterating the wretched 
remnants of what lias liad its day and done its office. 
These frescos might be looted upon as t)ie symbol of the 
living spirit that made Catholicism a trae religion, and 
glorified it as long as it did live ; now tlie glory and 
beauty hare departed from one and the other. 

My wife, U , and Miss Shepard now set out with 

a cicerone to visit the great Franciscan convent, in the 
church of which are preserved some miraculous speci- 
mens, in fresco and in oils, of early Italiaji art ; but as I 
had no mind to suffer any furtlier in tliis way, I stayed 

behind with J and B, , who were equally weary 

of these things. 

After (tiey were gone we took a ramble through the 
city, but were almost swept away by tlie violence of the 
wind, which stniggled witli tne for my hat, and whirled 

R before it like a feather. The people in the public 

square seemed much diverted at our predicament, being, I 
suppose, accustomed to these rude blasts in their moun- 
tain home However, the wind blew in momentai'y 
gusts, and then became more placable till another fit of 
fury came, and passed as aaddenlyas before. We walked 
out of the same gate through which we had entered, — 
an ancient gate, but recently stuccoed and whitewashed, 
in wretched contra-'t to the gray, venerable wall through 
which it affords ingress — a d I stood gazing at the 
magnificent prospect of the wide valley beneath. It 
was so vast that there appeared to be all varieties of 
weather in t at the sa e i stant ; fields of sunshine, 
tracts of storn — here tie coming tempest, there the 
departing one It was a p cture of the worhl on a vast 
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caavas, for thore was rural lite and citj life witliin the 
great expanse, and tlie whob set in a frame of mountains, 
— tbe nearest bold and diat'.nct, with the rocky ledges 
showing through their sides, liie distaiit ones blue and 
dim, — so far stretched this broad valley. 

When I liad looked long enough, — no, not long 
enough, for it would take a great while to read that 
page, — we returned within the gate, and we clambered 
up, past the cathedral and into the narrow streets above 
it. Tlie aspect of everything was immeaaurablj old ; a 
thousand years would be bnt a middle age for one of 
those houses, built so massively wirli huge stones and 
solid arches, that I do not see how they are ever to 
tumble down, or to be less fit for liuman habitation Uian 
they are now. The streets crept between them, and be- 
neath arclied passages, and up and down steps of stone 
or ancient brick, for it would be altogether impossible 
for a carriage to ascend above the Grand Fiazsa, though 
possibly a donkey or a chairman's mule might find foot- 
hold. The city seems like a stony growth out of Uie 
hillside, or a fossilized city, — so old and ainguhir it is, 
without enough life and juiciuess in it to be susceptible 
of decay. An earthquake is the only cliance of its ever 
being ruined, beyond its present ruin. Nothing is more 
strange than to think that this now dead city — dead, 
as regards the purposes for wbioh men live nowadays — 
was, ceutunes ago, the seat and biHIiplace almost of art, 
the only art in which the beautiful part of the human 
mind then developed itself. How came that flower to 
grow among these wild mountabs ? I do not conceive, 
however, tliat the people of Assist were ever much more 
enlightened or cultivated on the side of art than they are 
at present. The ecclesiastics were then the only patrons ; 
and the flower grew here because there was a great eccle- 
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siftstical garden iu wliicli it. was sheltered and fostered. 
But it is very curious to think of Assisi, a scliool of art 
witLiii, and mouuteiu ajid wilderness without. 

My wife and the rest of the parly returned from the 
convent before noon, delighted villi what they had seen, 
as I was delighted not to Lave seen it. We ate onr de- 
jeuner, aud resumed our journey, pasmng beneath the 
great convent, after emerging from the gate opposite to 
tliat of onr entrance. The edifice made a very good 
spectacle, being of great e'^tent, aaid standing on a double 
row of high and narrow arches, ou which it is built up 
from the declivilj of the hill 

We soon reached the Church of St Mary of the 
Angels, which is a modern structure, and very spacious, 
built in place of one destroyed by an earlliquake. It is 
a fine church, opening out a inagnilicent space in its 
nave and aisles , and beneath the great dome stands the 
small old cliapel, with its rude stone walls, lu which St 
Francis founded his order This chapel and the dome 
appear to have been the only portions of Ihe ancient 
cliurch tliat were not destroyed by the earthquake Tlie 
dwelling of St. Francis is said to be also pieservednitinn 
the church ; but we did not see it unless it were a Utile 
dark closet into whicli we squeezed to see some frescos 
by La Spagna. It had an old wooden door, of which 

U picked off a litlle bit of a cliip, to serve as a relic. 

There is a fresco in the church, on the pediment of Ihe 
chapel, by Overbeck, representing the Assumption of the 
Virgin. It did not strike me as wonderfully fine. The 
other pictures, of which there were many, were modern, 
and of no great merit. 

We pursued our way, and came, by and by, to the 
foot of tlie high hill on which stands Perugia, and which 
is so long and steep that Gaetaiio took a yoke of oxen lo 
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aid liis horses in the ascent. IVe all, excppt my wife, 

walked a part of the way up, and I mjself, witii J 

for my companion, kept on even to the city gate, — a 
distance, I should think, of two or ihree miles, at least. 
The lower part of the road was on the edge of the hill, 
with a narrow f alley on our left and as the sun had n 
b k t 1 
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God expressed himself in the landscape to mankind, he 

did not intend that it shoidd be translated into any t«ngue 

save ilia own immediate one. J meanwhile, whose 

heart is now wholly in snail-shells, was rummaging for 
them among (he sloiiei and hedges by the roadside ; yet, 
doubtless, enjoyed the prospect more than he knew. 
The coach la^ed far behmd us, and when it came up, 
we entered the gate, where a soldier appeared, and de- 
manded my passport We drove to the Grand Hfitel 
de Trance, which is near the a:ate, and two fine little 
boys ran bcide the carnage, well dressed and well loot- 
ing enoagli to have been a gentleman's sons, but claim- 
ing Gaetano for their father He is an inhabitant of 
Perugia, and lias tiierefore reached his own home, though 
we are still little more than midway to our journey's 

Our hotel proves, thus far, to be ilie best that we 
have yet met with. We are only in the outskirts of 
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Perugia ; the bulk of tlie city, where the most interest- 
iiig churches atid the public edifices are situated, being Tar 

above us on the hill. My wife, V , Miss Sliepard, and 

R streamed forth immediately, and saw a ehureh ; 

but J , who hates them, and 1 remained behind ; 

and, for my part, I added several pages to this volnme 
of scribble. 

This moniirg was as bright as morning could be, even 
ill Italy, and in tijis transparent mountain atmosphere. 
We at first declined the services of a cicerone, and went 
out in the hopes of finding onr way to whatever we 
wished to see, by our own instincts. This proved to be 
a mistaken hope, however ; and we wandered about the 
upper city, much persecuted by a sliabby old man who 
wislied to guide us ; so, at last. Miss Shepard went back 
in quest of the cicerone at the hotel, and, meanwhile, we 
climbed to the summit of the hill of Perugia, and, leaning 
over a wall, looked forth upon a most magnificent view of 
mountwn and valley, terminating in some peaks, lofty 
and dim, which surely must be the Apennines. There 
again a young man accosted ns, otfeiitig to guide us to 
tlie Cambio or Exchange ; and as this was one of the 
places which we especially wislied to see, we nccepled 
liis services. By the by, I ought to have mentioned that 
we had already entered a eliureh (San Luigi, I believe), 
the interior of wliich we found very impressive, dim with 
tLe light of stained and painted windows, insomuch that 
it at first seemed almost dark, and we could only see the 
briglit twinkling of the tapers at the shrines; but, after 
a few minutes, we discerned the tall octagonal pillars 
of the nave, marble, and supporting a beautiful roof of 
crossed arches. The church was neither Gotiiic not 
classic, but a mixture of both, and most likely barbarous ; 
yet it had a grand effect in its tinted twilight, and con- 
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viiiced mo more tliau ever how desirable it is that re- 
ligious edifices should have painted windows. 

The door of the Cambio proved to be one that we 
had passed several times, while seeking for it, and was 
very near the church just mentioned, whicli fronts on 
one side of the same piaaza. We were received by an 
old geutJeman, wlio appeared to be a public officer, and 
found ourselves in a small room, wainscoted with beauti- 
fully carved oat, roofed with a coved ceiling, painted 
with symbols of the planets, and arabesqued in rich de- 
signs bj Raphael, and lined wilh splendid frescos of sub- 
jects, scriptural and historical, by Perugino. When tlie 
room was in its Brat glory, I can conceive that iJie world 
liad not elsEwbece to show, within so small a space, such 
magniflcence and beauty as were tlieu displayed here. 
Even now, I enjoyed (w the best of my belief, for we 
can never feel sure that we are not bamboozling our- 
selves in such matters) some real pleasure in wliat I 
saw ; and especially seemed to feel, after all these ages, 
the old painter's devout sentiment still breathing forth 
from the religious pictures, the work of a band tliat had 
so long been dust. 

When we liad looked long at these, the old gentleman 
led us into a chapel, of tlie same size as the former room, 
and built in the same fashion, wainscoted likewise witli 
old oak. The walls were also frescoed, entirely frescoed, 
and retained more of their origiiial bri^itness tban those 
we had already seen, although the pictures were the pro. 
ductioii of a somewhat inferior hand, a pupil of Perujpno. 
They seemed to be very striking, however, not the less 
so, that one of them provoked au unseasojiable smile. 
It WIS the deoapilatiOD of John the Baptist ; and this 
holy personatite wis represented is still on his knees, 
witii Ins hmds cla-.pnl in piavtr, allhnu^li the execu- 
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tioner was already depositing tlie liead in a eliargcr, and 
tlie blood was spouliiig from llie lieadless trunk, dircctlj, 
as it were, into tlie face of ttie si>ectator. 

Wliile we were in tlie outer room, tlie cicerone who 
first offered Ills services at tlie botel had come in ; so we 
]iaid our cliance guide, and expected liim ta take Lis 
leave. It is cliaracleristio of this idle couutrj, however, 
that if you once speak to a person, or connect yourself 
with liim b; the slightest possible tie, you will hardly 
get rid of hini by anything short of main force. He slill 
lingered in the room, and was still there when I came 
away ; for, having had as many pictures as I coitid 

digest, 1 left my wife and U with tlie cicerone, and 

set out on a ramble with J . We jilunged from the 

upper city down thixiugh some of the strangest passages 
tUat ever were called streets; some of Iheni, indeed, be- 
being acclied all over, and, going down into the unknown 
darkness, looked like caverns; and we followed one of 
them doubtfully, till it opened out upon the light. The 
houses on each side were divided only by a pace or two, 
nud communicated willi oue auotlier, here and there, by 
arched passages. Tliey looked very ancient, and may 
have been iuhabiled by Etruscan princes, judgiug from 
the massiveuess of some of the foundation stones. Tlie 
present iubabilants, nevertheless, are by no means prince, 
ly, -— shabby men, and the careworn wives and mothers 
of the peoiile, ~- one of whom was guiding a child iu 
leading-stiings through these antique alleys, where hun- 
dreds of generations have trod bel'ore tliose httle feet. 
Finally we came out through a gateway, the same gate- 
way at which we eiitci-ed last night. 

1 ought to have mentioned, in the narrative of yester- 
day, tliat we crossed the Tiber shortly before reaching 
Perugia, already a broad and rapid slicain, and already 
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distingnislied by the same turbid and mud-puddl; qualitj 
of water that we see in it at Rome. I tliink it will never 
be so disagreeable to me herea^r, now tiiat I And this 
turbidness (o be its native color, and not (like tliat of Uie 
Thames) accruing from city sewers or any impurities of 
tbe lowlands. 

As I now remember, the small Chapel of Santa Maria 
degl' Angeli seenis to have been originally the house of 
St. fVaucis. 

Mat/ 29if-i. — Tliis morning we visited the Church of 
tlie Dominicans, where we saw some quaint pictures by 
Fra Angelico, with a good deal of religious siucerttj in 
them ; also a picture of St. Coluinba by Pemgino, which 
unquestionably is very good. To confess tbe truth, I took 
more interest in a lair Gothic monument, ui white mar- 
ble, of Pope Benedict XII., representing him reclining 
under a canopy, while two at^ls draw aside the curtain, 
the canopy being supported by twisted columns, richly 
ornamented. I like ibis overflow and gratuity of device 
with which Gothic sculpture works out its designs, after 
seeing so much of the simplicity of cUssic art in marble. 

We then tried to find the Church of San Pietro in 
Martire, but without success, although every person of 
whom we inquired immediately attached himself or her- 
self to us, and could hardly be got rid of by any effort* 
on our part. Nobody seemed to know the church we 
wished for, but all directed ui (o another Church of San 
Pietro, which contains nothing of intereit , whereas the 
right church is supposed to contain a eelebr^led picture 
by Perugino. 

Pinallj, we ascended the hill ind the city proper of 
Peraa^ (for our hotel is in one of the suburbs), and 
J ■ and I set out on a ramble about tbe city. It was 
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msrket-daj, and the principal piazza, with the neighbor- 
ing streets, was crowded wilh people 

Tbe best part of Perugia, that in wliicli the grand 
piazzas and tlie principal public edifices stand, seems to 
be a nearly level plateau on tlie sunimtt of tlie hill ; but 
it is of no very great extent, and the sireets rapidly mn 

downward on eitlier side. J and I followed one of 

these descendiugstceeta, and were led alongwayby it,till 
me at last einei^ed from one of the gates of the city, and 
had another view of the mountains and valleys, the ferf.ile 
and sunny wilderness in wliich tliis ancient civilizatioii 
stands. 

On the right of the gate there was a rude eonntry- 
patL, partly overgrown with grass, bordered by a hedge 
on one side, and on the other by llie gray city wall, at 
the base of whicli tlie track kept onward. We followed 
it, hoping that it would lead ns to some other gate by 
which we migbt re-enter the city ; but it soon grew so 
indistinct and broken, that it was evidently on tbe point 
of melting into somebody's olive-orebard or wheat-fields 
or vineyards, all of which lay on Ihe other ahie of tbe 
hedge ; and a kindly old woman of wliom I inquired told 
me (if I rightly understood her Italian) tbat I should find 
no further passage in that direction. So we turned back, 
mnoh broiled in the hot sun, and only now and tbeu re- 
heved by the shadow of an angle or a tower. 

A lame beggar-man sat by tbe gale, and as we passed 

him J gave bim two baiocci (which he himself had 

begged of me to buy an orange with), and was loaded 
with the pauper's prayers and benedictions as we entered 
the city. A great many blessings can be bought for very 
little money anywhere in Italy ; and whether they avail 
anything or no, it is pleasant to see tbat the beggars have 
gratitude enough to bestow tliem in such abundance. 
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Of all beggars I l.liiak a little fellow, who rode beside 
our carnage on a stick, his bare feet scampering nierrilj, 
while he managed his steed witli one hand, and held out 
the other foe charity, howling piteously tlie while, amused 

PASSIONANO. 

May 29/^. — We left Perugia at about three o'cloek 

to-daj, and went down a pretty steep descent ; but I have 

p t k coll t I tl oad ill it again began 

t d ce d b t I gth ill ge of Magione. We 

all pt T f w Iked p th 1 ng hill, while the 

tt ra w d d ft w tl tl e aid of a yoke of 

A g fi t t tl llnge I leaned over the 
w 11 1 d re tl b I ! ^ <* ( ie bel piano," as a 
pastUdt! d q t nee with me) that 

1 y t th f t f tl h 11 1 1 80 bounded within 
1 t 1 m by frnm f 1 11 and ridges, that it 
look d 1 k g Ik I fact I think it was once a 
real lake, which made its escape from its bed, aa I liave 
known some lakes to have done in America. 

Passing through and beyond the village, I saw, on a 
height above tlie road, a balf-ruinous tower, with great 
cracks riinniug down ita walls, half-way from top to 
bottom. Some little children bad mounted the bill with 
us, begging all the way ; thej were recruited with addi- 
tional members in the village ; and here, beneath the 
ruinous tower, a madman, as it seemed, assaulted us, 
and ran almost under the carrj^e-wheels, in his ear- 
nestness to get a baioeeo. Ridding ourselves of these 
annoyances, we drove on, and, between five and sis 
o'clock, came in sight of the Lake of Thrasymene, 
obtaining our first view of it, I think, in its longest 
exfeiit. There were high hills, and one mouutaiu with 
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its Lead in the clouds, visible on tlie farther shore and 
on fJie horiBoii bejond it; but tiie nearer banks nere 
long ridges, and liills of ouly moderate heiglit Tlie 
declining suu llirew a broad slieen of brigLluesa o>er tlie 
surlace of tlie lake, so tliat we could not nell see it for 
excess of ligiit ; but had a vision of headlands and islauds 
floating about in a flood of gold, and blue, airj heights 
bounding it afar. Wlien we first drew near the lake, 
there was bat a natrow tract, covered with vines and 
olives, between it and the bill that rose ou the other side. 
As we advanced, the tract grew wider, and was verj fer- 
tile, as was the liillside, with wheat -fields, and vines, and 
olives, especiallj the latter, wliicli, svmbol of peace as it 
is, seemed to And something congenial to it in ilie soil 
stained long ago with blood. Farther onward, the space 
between the lake and bill grew still narrower, fbe road 
skirting along almost close to Itie water-side ; and when, 
we reached the town of Passignauo Ihere was hut room 
enough for its dirt; and ugl,v street to siretcb along the 
shore. 1 have seldom beheld a lovelier scene tlian tliat 
of the lake and the landscape around it ; never an uglier 
one thau that of this idle and decaying viUage, where we 
were immediately anrroundcd lij beggars of all ages, and 
by uLen vociferously proposing to row us out upon the 
lake. We declined their offers of a boat, for the evening 
was very fresh and cool, insomuch that I should have 
liked an outside garment,'— a temperature that I bad 
not anticipated, so near the beginning of June, in suuiiy 
Italy. Instead of a row, we took a walk tlirough the 
village, hoping to come upon tlie shore of the lake, in 
some secluded spot ; but au incredible number of beggar- 
children, both boys and girls, but more of the latter, 
rushed out of every door, aiLd went along wilji ns, all 
bowling llieir miserable petitions at the same moment. 
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Tim village street is long, and our escort waxed more 
numerous at every step, till Miss Shepard actually 
counted forty of these little reprobates, and more were 
doubtless added afterwards. At first, no doubt, they 
begged in earnest liope of getting some baiocci; but, 
by and by, perceiving tliat we bad determined not to 
g^ve tiiem anjtbing. tbey made a joke of the matter, and 
began lo laugh and to Imbble, and turn heels over head, 
stilL keeping about us, like a swarm of flies, and now and 
then beting again with all tbeir might. There were as 
few pretty faces as I ever saw among the same number 
of children; and tliej were as ragged and dirty littio 
imps as any in the world, and, moreover, tainted the air 
with a very disagreeable odor from their rags and dirt ; 
m^ed and healthy enough, nevertheless, and sufficiently 
intelligent ; certainly bold and persevering too ; so that 
it is hard ia say what they needed to fit them for saccess 
in life. Yet they begin as beg^rs, and no doubt will 
end so, as all their parents aitd grandparents do ; for in 
our walk through the village, every old woman and many 
younger ones held out their hands for alms, as if they 
had all been famished. Yet these people kept their 
houses over their heads ; had firesides in winter, I sup- 
pose, and food out of their little gardens every day ; pigs 
to kill, chickens, olives, wine, and a ^at many things to 
make life comfortable. The children, desperately as they 
begged, looked in good bodily case, and liappy enough ; 
but, certwnly, there was a look of earnest misery in 
the foces of some of the old women, either genuine or 
exceedingly well acted. 

I could not bear the persecution, and went into onr 
hotel, determining not to venture out again till our de- 
parture ; at least not in the daylight. My wife and tlie 
rest of the family, however, continued their walk, and at 
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lengtJi were reliered from tlieir little pests by three police- 
men (tlie very images of those iu Eome, in. tlieir blue, 
long-skirted coats, cocked eliapeaux-bras, white alioulder- 
helts, and swords), wlio boxed their eai-s, and dispersed 
iliem. Meanwhile, thej had quite driven away all seii- 
timeutal effusion (of which I felt more, really, than I 
expected) about the Lake of Thcasjmeue. 

The iiui of Passignauo promised liltle from its out- 
ward appearance ; a tall, dark old hoase, witb a sioue 
staircase leading us up from one sombre story to anotjier, 
into a brick-paved dining-room, with our sleeping-cham- 
bers on each side. There was a fireplace of tremendous 
depth and height, fit to receive big foreatlogs, and with 
a queer, double pair of ancient andirons, capable of sus- 
taining them ; and in a handful of ashes lay a small slick 
of olive-wood, — a specimen, I suppose, of the sort of 
fuel which had made the chimney black, in the course of 
a good many ycai's. There must have been much shiver- 
ing and misery of cold around this fireplace. However, 
we needed no fire now, and there was promise of good 
cheer in the spectacle of a man cleaning some lake-flsh 
for our dinner, while tlie poor things flounced and wrig- 
gled under tlie knife. 

The dinner made ils appearance, after a long while, 
and was most plentiful, .... so that, having measured 
our appetite in anticipation of a paucity of food, we had 
to make more room for such overflowing abundance. 

When dinner was over, it was already dusk, and before 
retiring I opened the window, and looked out on Lake 
Tlirasjmenc, the mai^jiu of which lies just on the other 
side of the narrow vilUge street. The moon was a day 
or two past the full, just a little clipped on the edge, but 
gave light enough to show the lake and its nearer shores 
almost aa distinctly as by day ; and ttiere being a ripple 
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on tlie surface of tlie wafer, it made a sLeen of silver over 
a wide space. 

ABEZZO. 

May 30;*. —We started at six o'clock, and left the 
one ugly street of Passigiiano, helore many of the beggars 
were awake. Immediately in the vioiuity of the village 
there is very little space between the lake iu front and 
the ridge of hills ia the rear; but tlie plain wideued as 
we d ove onward, so that the late was scarcely to lie 
seen, or often quite hidden atnoug the intervening trees, 
altl ongl we could still discsru the summits of the momi- 
t s tl at rise far beyond its shores. The country was 
le t le p esentiug, on each side of the road, vines trained 
o flg trees ; wheat-fields and olives, in greater abuiiilaiiee 
than any other product. On our riglit, witli a considera- 
ble widdi of plain between, was the bending ridge of hills 
that shut in the Boman army, by its close approach to 
the lake at Passiguano. In perhaps half an hour's drive, 
we reached the little bridge that throws its arch over the 
Sanguinetto, and alighted there. The stream has but 
about a yard's width of water ; and its whole course, 
between the liJIls and the lake, might well have been red- 
dened and swollen with the blood of the multitude of slain 
Komans. Its name put me in mind of the Bloody Brook 
at Deerfleld, where a company of Massachusetts men 
were massacred by the Indians. 

TiiB Sanguinetto flows over a bed of pebbles ; and 

J crept under the bridge, and got one of them for 

a memorial, while IT , Miss Sliepard, and R 

plucked some olive twigs and oak leaves, and made them 
into wreaths together, ^ symbols of victory and peace. 
The tower, which is traditionally named after Hannibal, 
is seen on a Iicigiit that makes part of the Line of euclos- 
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jng liilla. It is a largp, old castle, apparcntlj of the Mid- 
dle Ages, witli a square front, aud a battlemented sweep 
of wall. The town of Torres (its name, I tliink), wliere 
Hannibal's maiu array is supposed ki liave lain wliile tlie 
Bomans caine througli tlie pass, was in full view; and I 
could uuderstand tlie plan of the battle better than any 
sjstem of niilitarj operations which I have liitherto tried 
to fathom. Both last night aud to'daj, I found nijself 
stirred more sensibly than I expected by the iulliieuces of 
this scene. The old battle-field is still fertile in thoughts 
and emotions, tliougli'it is so many ages since the blood 
spilt there lias ceased to make the grass and flowers 
grow more luxuriantly. I doubt whether I should feel 
so much on the field of Saratoga or Mounioutli ; but 
these old ckasic battle-fields belong to tiie wliole world, 
and each man feels as if lits own forefathers fought them. 
Mine, by the by, if tliey tonglit them at aU, must liave 
been on the side of Hannibal; for, certainly, I sym- 
pathized with liim, and exulted in the defeat of the 
Romans on their own soil They excite much the same 
emotion of general host 1 ty that tl e English do. Byron 
has written some very ti e sta zas on the battle-field, — 
not so good as others that I e his wr tten on classical 
scenes and subjects, yet wo derfully impressing his own 
perception of tlie subject on the reader Whenever he 
has to deal with a stati e a r n a battle field, he pounces 
npon the topic like a vulture, and tears ont its heart in 
a twmkling, so tliat there is nothing more to be said. 

It I mistake not, our passport was examined by the 
papal officers at the last custom-house in the pontifical 
territory, before we traversed the path tlirough whioli the 
Koman army marched to its destruction. Lake Thrasy- 
mejie, of whicli we took our last view, is not deep set 
among the hills, but is bordered by long ridges, with 
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loftier mountains receding into the distance. It is not 
to be compared to Windarmere or Lock Lomond for 
beauty, nor with Lake Champlain and man; a smaller 
lake iu my own country, none of which, I hope, will ever 
become so historically interesting as tliis famous spot. 
A few miles onward our passport was countersigned at 
tliB Tuscan custom-house, and our lu^age permitted to 
pass without examination on payment of a fee of iiine or 
ten paula, besides two pauls (o tlie porters. There ap- 
pears to be no concealment on the part of the officials in 
thus waiving the exercise of their duty, and I rather im- 
agine that tiie tiling is recognized and permitted by their 
superiors. At all events, it is very convenient for the 
traveller. ' 

We saw Cortona, sitting, like ao many other cities 
in this region, on its bill, and arrived about noon at 
Arezzo, wliicli also strelclies up a high hillside, and is 
surrounded, as they all are, by its walls or the remains of 
one, with a fortified gate across every entrance. 

I remember one little village, somewhere in the neigh- 
borliood of the Olitumnus, which we entered by one gate- 
way, and, in the course of two minutes at the utmost, 
left by the opposite one, so diminutive was tliis walled 
town. Everything hereabo\its bears traces of times when 
war was the prevalent condition, and peace only a rare 
gleam of sunshine. 

At Arezzo we have put op at the Hotel Uoyal, which 
lias the appearance of a grand old house, and proves to be 
a tolerable inn enough. After lunch, we wandered forth 
to see the town, which did not greatly interest me after 
Perugia, being much more modem and less picturesque 
in its aspect. We went to tlie cathedral, — a Gothic 
edifice, but not of striking exterior. As the doors were 
closed, and not to be opened till three o'clock, we seated 
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ourselves under tlie trees, on a high, grassj space sur- 
rounded aud intersected with gravel-walks, — a public 
promenade, in short, near tlie cathedral ; and aftei* rest- 
ing ourselves here we went iu search of Petrarcii's house, 
which bfurra; mentions as being in this neighborhood. 
We inquired of several people, wjio knew nothing about, 
the matter; one woman misdirected us, out of mere fun, 
I believe, for she afterwards met us and asked bow we 

bad succeeded. But finally, tlirough 's enterprise 

and perseverance, we found the spol, not a stone's-lhrow 
from where we bad been sitting. 

Petrarch's bouse stands below the promenade which I 
have juat mentioned, and within hearing of tjje reverbeiti- 
tions between the strokes of the cathedral hell. It is 
two stories high, covered with a l^bt-colored stucco, 
and has not the slightest appearance of anfiquity, no 
more tijan man; a modern uid modest dwelltng-liouse 
in an American city. Its only remarkable featiu'e is a 
pointed arch of stone, let into the plastered wall, and 
forming a framework for the doorway. I set my foot on 
the doorsteps, ascended them, and Miss Sbepard and 

J gatliered some weeds or blades of gi'ass that grew 

in the chinks between the steps. There is a long inscrip- 
tion on a slah of marble set in the front of tlie house, 
as is the fashion in Arezzo when a bouse has been the 
bivtliplace or residence of a distinguished man. 

Right opposite Petrarch's birth-house — and it must 
have been tiie well whence the water was drawn that 
first bathed him — is a well which Boccaccio has intro- 
duced into one of his stories. It is surrounded with a 
stone curb, octagonal in shape, and evidently aa ancient 
as Boccaccio's time. It has a wooden cover, tbrough 
which is a square opening, and looking down I saw my 
own face in the water far beneath. 
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and so far from h d twtlthpef e 

kindly local remembrance on this score. 

Petrarch's bouse is not a separate aud insnkted baild- 
ing, but stands in contiguity and connection with other 
houses on each side; and all, when I saw them, as well 
as the whole street, extending down the slope of the hill, 
liad the bright and sunny aspect of a modern town. 

As the cathedral was not yet open, and as J and 

I had not so much patience aa my wife, we left ber and 
Miss Sbepard, and set out to return to tlie hotel. We 
lost our way, however, and finally had to return to the 
cathedral, to take a fresh start ; aud as the duor was 
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BOW open we went in. We found tiie catliedrul very 
stately with its great arelies, and darkly magnificent with 
the dim ricli liglit coming tLrougL ita painted windows, 
eome of wliicii are reckoned tlie'niost beantifiil tliat the 
whole world has ta stiow. The hues are far more brill- 
iant thun tliose of any puiiited glass I s&w 'm England, 
and a great wheel window looks like a constellation of 
muny-colored gems. The oid English glass gets so 
smoky and dull with dust., tliat its pristine beauty can- 
not any longer be even imagined ; nor did I imagbe it 
tiil I saw these Italian windows. We saw nothing of 
my wife and Miss Shepai'd ; but foand afterwards that 
they had been much annoyed by the attentions of a priest 
who wished to show them the cathedra], till they finally 
told liitn tliat tliey bad no money with them, when he 
left them without another word. The attendants in 
churches seem to he quite as venal as most other Ital- 
ians, and, for the sake of their little profit, they do not 
hesitate to interfere with Ihe great purposes for wliich 
their churches were hnilt and decorated ; haiLging cur- 
tains, for instance, before all the celebrated pictures, or 
hiding them away in the sacristy, so that they cannot be 
seen without a fee. 

Returning to the hotel we hjoked out of the wmdoM, 
and, m the street beneath, there was a veiy busy scene, 
it being Sunday, and the whole population, apparently, 
being astir, — promenading up and down the smooth 
flag stones which made the breadth of the street one 
sidewalk, or at their windows, or silting before their 

Tlie vivacity of the popuKtion in these parts is very 
striking, after the gravity and lassitude ot Rome , and 
the air was mide cheerlul with the talk and laughtei of 
hundreds of voice* I think the women are prettier than 
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the Roman maids and matrons, w!io, aa I tLint I have 
said before, have cliosen to be very uncomelj since the 
rape of their ancestresses, by way of wreaking a terrible 
spifeaud revei>ge. 

I liave notliing more to aay of Arezzo, except tljat, 
finding tlie ordiiiaty wiiie very bad, as bluck as ink, and 
tasting as if it liad tai- and vinegar iu it, we called for a 
bottle of Moiile Pnlciano, and were exceedingly glad- 
dened and m oil i Bed thereby. 



We left Arezzo early on Monday morning, the sun 
throwing the long shadows of the trees across the road, 
which at first, after we had descended the hill, lay over 
a pkin. As the morning advanced, or as we advanced, 
the conntrj grew more hilly. We saw many bits of rus- 
tic life, — sncli as old women tending pigs or sheep by 
the roadside, and spimiing witJi a distaff; women sew- 
ing under trees, or at their own doors ; cliildren leading 
goals, tied by the horns, while they browse; sturdy, sun- 
burnt creatures, in petticoats, but otherwise manlike, at 
work side by side witli male laborers in the fields. The 
broad-brimmed, high-crowned hat of Tuscan straw is the 
customaiy female head-dress, and is as unbecoming as 
can possibly be imagined, and of little use, one would 
suppose, as a shelter horn the snn, the brim continually 
blowing upward from the face. Some of the elder wo- 
men wore black felt hats, likewise broad-hrimmed ; and 
the men wore felt hats also, sliaped a good deal like a 
mnahroom, with hardly any brim at all. The scenes in 
the villages through which we passed were very lively 
and characteristic, all the population seeming to be out 
of doors ; some at tiie butclier's shop, others at the well; 
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a tailor sewing in tlie open air, with a yonng priest sit- 
ting sociably beside liim ; ciiQdrenat play; women mend- 
ing dotbes, embroidering, spiiiiiiiig witb the distaff at 
their own doorsteps; many idlers, letting the pleasant 
niorning pass in tlie sweet-do-nothii^ ; all assembling in 
the street, as in the common room of one large liouse- 
Jiold, and thus brought close together, and made famil- 
iar with one another, as they can never be in a different 
system of society. Aa usual along I be road we passed 
multitndea of shrines, where the Virgui was painted 
in fresco, or sometimes represented in bas-reliefs, with- 
in niches, or under more spacious arches. It would 
be a good idea to place a comfortable and shady seat 
beneath all these wayside shrhies, where the wayfarer 
might rest himself, and thank the Virgin for her liospi- 
lality; nor can I believe that it would offend her, any 
more than other incense, if lie were to regale himself, 
even in such consecrated spots, with the fragi-ance of a 
pipe or cigar. 

In the wire-work screen, before many of the shrines, 
hnng offeriiiga of roses and otiier ilowei-s, some wilted 
and withered, some fresh with that morning's dew, some 
that never bloomed and never faded, —being artificial. I 
wonder that they do not plant rose-trees and all kinds 
of fw^rant and flowering shrubs under the shrines, and 
twine and wreathe them all around, so that the Virgin 
may dwell witliin a bower of perpetual freshness; at 
least put flower-pois, with living plants, into the niche. 
There are many thii^ in the customs of these people 
that might be made very beautiful, if the sense of beauty 
were as much alive now as it must have been when these 
customs were lirst imagined and adopted. 

I must, not foi^t, among these little descriptive items, 
the speclacle of nninon aiiii girls beariiig huge bundles of 
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twigs and filiruba, or grass, with scarlet poppies aiid 
blue flowers intermixed ; tlie bundles sometimes so huge 
as almost to hide the woniau's figure from head to heel, 
so that slie looked like a locomotive mass of verdure aiid 
flowers ; sometimes reacliing ouly half-waj down her back, 
so as to show the crooked knife slung behind, with which 
she had been reaping this strange liarvest-sLeaf. A Fre- 
Raphaelite paintsr — the oue, for instance, wjio painted 
the lieap'Of autumnal leaves, which we saw at the Man- 
Chester E^ihibitiou — would find an admirable subject iu 
one of these girls, stepping with a free, erect, and grace- 
ful carriage, her burden on her head ; and the miscella- 
laueous herbage and flowers would give bim all the 
scope he could desire for minute and various delineation 
of nature. 

T)ie country bouses which we passed had sometimes 
open galleries or ai-ciides on the second storj and above, 
where the inliabilants miglit perform their domestic labor 
in the shade and in tjje air. The bouses were often 
ancient, and most picturesquely time-stained, the plaster 
dropping iu spots from the old brickwork ; others were 
tinted of pleasant and cheerful hues ; some were frescoed 
with designs in arabesques, or with imaginary windows ; 
some bad escutcheons of arms painted on the fnnit. 
Wherever there was a pigeon-house, a flight of doves 
were represented as flying into the boles, doubtless for 
the invitation and encouragement of the real birds. 

Once or twice I saw a bush stuck up before the door 
of what seemed to be a wine-shop. If so, it is the 
ancient custom, so long disused in England, and alluded 
to in the proverb, " Good wine needs no bush." Several 
limes we saw grass spread to dry on the road, covering 
half the track, and concluded it to have been cut by the 
roadside for the winter forag; of his ass by some poor 
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peasaui, or peasaul's wife, who Lad no grass laud, except 
tLe margin of Elie public way. 

A beautiful feature of llie scene ta-day, as the pre- 
ceding day, were the viuea growing on flg-trees (?),• and 
oftea wreathed in ricli festoons from one tree to another, 
by and by to be bung with clusters of purple grapes. I 
auapect the vine is a pleasauter object of sight uuder this 
mode of culture than it can be in countries where it pro- 
duces a more precious wtiie, and thei'efora is trained 
more artificially. Notliiug can be more picturesque than 
the spectacle of an old grapevine, with almost a trunk 
of its own, clinging round its tree, imprisoning within 
its strong embrace the friend that supported its tender 
infuncy, converting the tree wholly to its own selfish 
ends, as seemingly flexible natures are apt to do, 
stretching out its innumerable arms on every bough, 
and allowing hardly a leaf to sprout except its own. I 
must not yet quit tliis hasty sketch, without throwing 
in, both in the early morning, and later in the forenoon, 
the mist that dreamed among the liills, and which, now 
that I have called it mist, I feel almost more inclined to 
call light, being so quietly cheerful with the sunshine 
through it. Put in, now and then, a castle on a hill- 
top; a rough ravine, a smiling valley; a mountain 
stream, with a far wider bed tlian it at present needs, 
and a atone bridge across it, with ancient and iiiasslvo 
arches- — and I shall say no more except that al! these 
particulars and many belter ones whicli ew,ape me, made 
up a veij pleasant wliole 

At about noon ne dio^e into the village of Incisa 
and alinhled at the albergo where we were to lunch 
It wu> 1 gloomy old bouse as niucb like iny idea of 

* This 1 fprroffat on mark must mean thot Ml HiKlhtme 
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an Etruscan tomb as auytliiiig else tliat I can compare 
it to. We passed into a wide and iofty entraiice-liall, 
paved with stone, and vaulfed witL a roof of inter- 
secting arches, supported by heavy columns of stuccoed- 
brick, the whole as sombre and dingy as can well be. 
This entrance-liall is not merely the passageway into the 
inn, but is likewise the carriage-house, into which our 
vettura is wheeled ; and it has, on one side, the stable, 
odorous with the litt«r of horses and cattle aud on the 
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nature b as completely shut out from the precincts of 
this Uttie town as from the heart of the widest city. 
The walls of the houses are plastered, gray, dilapidated ; 
the windows small, some of them drearily closed with 
wooden shutters, others flung wide open, and with 
women's heads protruding, others merely frescoed, for a 
show of hght aud air. It would be a hideous street 1o 
look at in a rainy day, or when no human life pervaded 
it. Now it has vivacity enough to keep it eheerfnl. 
People lounge round the door of the albei^, and watch 
the horses as they drink from a slone trough, which is 
built against the wall of the house, and filled with the 
unseen gush of a sprmg. 

At first there is a shade entirely across the street, 
aud all the with in- doors of tlie village empties itself 
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Hiere, and keeps up a hab^ilemeJit lliat seems quite diapro- 
portioiied eveu to the multitude of tongues that make 
it. So many words are not spokeu in a New England 
village ill a wliole jear as tiere in tliis single daj. Peo- 
ple tali about nothing as if they were terribly in earnest, 
and laugli at uoliiing as if it were an escelleut joke. 

As the hot noon sunsliine encroaclies on our side of 
the street, it grows a little more quiet. The loungers 
now eonfine themselres to the shady margin (growing 
narrower and iiari'ower) of llie other side, where, di- 
rectly opposite tlie alhergo, there are two cafes and a 
wine-shop, "rendita di pane, vino, ed altri generi," all 
in a row with benches before them. The benchers joke 
with the women passing by, and are joked with back 
again. Tlie sun still eats away the shadow inch by 
inch, beating down with such intensity that finally 
everybody disappears except a few passers-by. 

Doubtless the village snatches (his half-hour for ita 
siesta. There is a song, however, inside one of Ihe cafes, 
with a burden in which several voices join. A girl goes 
through the street, sheltered under her great bundle of 
freshly cut grass. By and by the song ceases, and two 
young peasants come out of the cafe, a little affected by 
liquor, in their shirt-sleeves and bare feet, with their 
trousers tucked up. They resume their song in the 
street, and dance along, one's arm around his fellow's 
neck, his own waist grasped by the other's arm. Tiiey 
whirl one another quite round about, and come down 
upon their feet. Meeting a village maid coming quietly 
along, they dance up and intercept her for a moment, but 
give way to tier aobrietv of aspect. They pass on, and 
the shadow soon begins to spread from one side of the 
street, which presently fills again, and becomes once more, 
for ifs size, the noisiest place I ever knew. 
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We had quite a tolerable dinner at this uglj inn, where 
many preceding travellers had written ibeir condemiia- 
tor; judgments, as well as a few tbeir favorable ones, in 
pencil ou Ibe wails of the diuing-room, 

TO FLOEENCK 

At setting off [from Incisa], we were surrounded by 
be^ars as usual, the most iuleresting of wbuui were a 
litiie blind boy and his mother, who had besieged us with 
gentle pertinaeilj during our whole stay there. Tliere 
was likewise a man with a maimed haud, and other hurts 
or deformities ; also, an old womau who, I suspect, only 
pretended to be blind, keeping her eyes tightly squeezed 
together, but directing het hand very accurately where 
the copper shower was expected to fall. Besides these, 
there were a good many sturdy little rascals, Tociferatiug 
in proportion as tbey needed nothing. It was touching, 
however, lo see several persons — themselves beggars for 
aught I know — assisting to hold up the little blind hoy's 
tremulous hand, so that he, at all events, might not lack 
the pittance which we had to give. Our dole was but a 
poor one, after all, consisting of what Koman coppers we 
had brought int* Tuscany with us; and as we drove off, 
some of the boys ran shooting and whining after us in 
the hot sunshine, noi stopped till we reached the summit 
of the hill, which rises immediately from the vUlage street. 
We heard Gaetano once say a good tiling to a swarm of 
beggar-children, who were infesting us, "Are your fa- 
thers all dead?". — a proverbial expression, I suppose. 
The pertinacity of beggars does not, I think, excite the 
indignation of an Italian, as it is apt to do that of Eng- 
lishmen or Americans. The Italians probably sympathize 
more, though tliey give less, Gaetano is very gentle in liis 
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modes of repelling them, and, indeed, never interferes at 
all, as long as there is a prospect of tlieir getting anjtiiing. 

Immedialeij after leaving Incisa, we saw the Arno, 
already a considerable river, rusliing between deep banks, 
witb tlie greenish line of a duck-pond difiused throug^i its 
water. Nevertheless, tlkougU tlie first impression was 
not altc^tlier agreeable, we soon became reconciled to 
this hue, and ceased to think it an indication of impuritj ; 
for, in spite of it, tlie river is still to a certain degree 
transparent, and is, at an; rate, a mountaiti stream, and 
comes uncontamhiated from its source. The pure, trans- 
parent brown of tbe New England rivers is the most 
beautiful color; but I am coufent that it should be pe- 
culiar to them. 

Our afternoon's drive was through scenery less strik- 
ing than some which we had traversed, but still pictu- 
resque and beautiful We saw deep vallejs and ravines, 
with streams at the bottom; long, wooded hillsides, 
rising lar and high, and dotted witb white dwellings, 
well towards the summits By and by, we had a distant 
glimpse of Florence showing its great dome and some 
of its towers out of a sidelong valley, as if we were be- 
tween t»o great wave' of the tumultuous sea of hills; 
while, tar beyond, rose in the distance the blue pe-aks of 
three or four of the Apennines, just on the remote hori- 
aon. There being a haziness hi t!ie atmosphere, however, 
n ren w rttl n e distinct to ns than tbt Celestial 
C ly was t Ch I nd H p f 1 wl th y pied at 
itl mtl Dl t 11 M t ms 

Xpgtlftly wrdw dda winding 

r d and p d nd II t d J li gh, and 

s ro d d w tl t 1 It n t be tlie 

r d f m t II aid lias venue of 

poplars or aspens, very light and gaj, and ht for the 
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passage of tlie bridal procession, when the proprietor or 
his heir brings home his bride ; while, in another diree- 
tion Trom the same front of the palace, stretches aii 
avenue or grove of cypressea, very Iohr, and exceedingly 
bkck and dismal, like a train of gigautic monruers. I 
have seen few things more striking, iii the way of trees, 
tliaii this grove of cypresses. 

Troin tlijs point we descended, and drove along an 
ugly, dusty aveune, with a high brick wall on one side 
or both, till we reached the gate of Florence, into which 
we were admitted with as little trouble as custom-house 
officers, soldiers, and policemen can possibly give. They 
did not esaniine our luggage, and even declined a fee, 
as we had already paid one at l.lie frontier custom-house. 
Tliank heaven, and the Grand Bute ! 

As we hoped that the Casa del Bello had been taken 
tor us, we drove thilher in the first place, but found that 
the bai^in had not been concluded. As the house and 
studio of Mr. Powers were just on the opposite side of 
the street, I went to it, but found him too much en- 
grossed to see me at tlie moment ; so I returned to t.iie 
vettura, and we told Gaetauo to carry ns to a hotel. He 
established ns at the Albergo delta Tontana, a good and 
comfortable house Mr. Powers called in the even- 
ing, — a plain personage, characterized by strong simpli- 
city and warm kindliness, with an impending brow, and 
large eyes, which kindle aa he speaks. He is gray, and 
slightly bald, but does not seem elderly, nor past his 
prime. I accept bim at once as an honest and tnisl- 
wortby man, and sball not vary from this judgment. 
Through his good offices, the next day, we engaged the 
Casa del Bello, at a rent of fifty dollars a month, and I 
sliall take another opportunity (my fingers and bead being 
tired now) to write about tlie houss, and Mr. Powers, 
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and wliat apperlaius te liim, and about llie beautiful city 
of Florence. At present, I sliall only saj furtlier, that 
lliis jnurney from Rome lias been one of tlie brightest 
and most uncareful interludes of my life ; we luive all 
enjoyed it exeeedinglj, and I am liappj that our children 
have it to look back upon. 

J 4M — At t t P w rs Id T 

d J w saw bl pT 1 tl fl 1 b 1 Id g 

I II t h d tl b t f P p d t 

II th d I b t t t m t f II 

dltt dpttbt 1111 td 

H t Ik r f It t>. t h w k \m cep 

t t tb I t! t It t pt t p k 

y I d t y tyl f b -otl rtist H I w d 
bttMSikbP — Lfl d 

th gltle-islh gl t b re —aid pa d t 

w (h rr good f tl m ge t! m by 1 If 

1th Ift rnaaltwd wrtld d 

d I m g f M k g f Al b by CI k 
Mil f wl h I d 1 1 dbe mjl y d t k 

ral p f So tl n« tl m Tl se 

ness of power is plainly to be seen, and the assertion of 
it by uo means withheld, iu his simple and natural clinr- 
acter; nor does it give nie an idea of vanity on his part 
t* see and hear it. He appears to consider himself ne;;- 
lected by his country, — by the government of it, at 
least, ■ — and talks with indignation of the byways and 
political intrigue which, he thinks, win the rewards that 
ought to be bestowed exclusively on merit. An appro- 
priation of twenty-five tliousand dollars was made, some 
years ago, for a work of sculpture by him, to be placed 
in the Capitol ; but the intennediate measures necessary 
to render it effective have been delayed ; while the above- 
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mentioned Clark MiQs — eertaiulj tlie greatest buugler 
that eTcT botclied a block of maAb — baa received an 
order for au equestrian statue of Wasliuigfoii. Not tUut 
Mr. Powers is made bitter or sour bj tljese wrongs, as 
he cousiders tiietn; he talks of them witli the frankness 
of his disposition when the topic comes in his way, and 
is pleasant, kindlj, and suuii; when he has done with it. 

His long absence from our eouutr; bas made him 
think worse of us tbau we deserve ; and it is au effect 
of what I mjself am sensible, in mj shorter exile ; tbe 
most piercing shriek, the wildest yell, and all tbe ugly 
sounds of popular turmoil, inseparable from tbe lite of a 
republic, being a million times more audible than tbe 
peaecfii! hum of prosperitj and content which is going 
on all the while. 

He talks of going home, but says that he has been 
talking of it every year since he first came to Italy ; 
and between his pleasant life of congenial labor, and 
his idea of moral deterioration in America, I think it 
doubtful whether be ever crosses tlie sea again. Like 
most eniles of twenty years, be has lost his native coun- 
try without finding another ; but then it is as well to 
recognize Uie truth, — that an individual eoiuitrj is by 
no means essential to one's comfort. 

Powers took ns into the farthest room, I believe, of 
his very extensive studio, and showed us a statne of 
Washington that has much dignity and stateliness. He 
expressed, however, great contempt for tbe coat and 
breeches, and masonic emblems, in which be had beeu 
required to drape the figure. What would he do with 
Washington, the most decorous and respectable person- 
age that ever went ceremoniously throiigb the realities of 
life? Did anybody ever see Washington nnde? It is 
He had no nakedness, but I imagine be 



Cioogic 



1838,] ITALY. 25!) 

was bom with bis clothes on, and liis I] air powdered, atid 
made a statelj bow on his first appeaiatice in the world. 
His costume, at all events, was a part of hia character, 
ftiid must be dealt with by wliatever sculptor uiiderfakes 
U) represeut him. I wouder that so very sensible a man 
as Powers should not see the necessity of accepljng dra- 
pery, and tbe very drapery of the day, if he will keep his 
art ahve, Tt ia his buaiuesa to idealize the tailor's actual 
work. But he seems to be especially foud of nudity, 
none of his ideal stat f I k w Ih n 1 

so inucli as a rag of 1 tl H tal f C 1 f 
lately finished, and a k d ^ d t m 

Tciy good work ; n t I al w n, oa| bl f 

citiag passion, but e d tly 1 ttl t f tl t "o y 
of liuninn nature. I 1 d 1 1 Id d g d 

" She says to the en i^m 1 b n d P rs H 
is the goid, if you choose to take it.' " But iu lier face, 
and in !ier eyes, Tcry finely expressed, there is a look of 
latent mischief, rather grave than playful, yet somewhat 
impish or sprite-like* and in the other liaud behind lier 
back, she holds a bunch ol thorns Powers calls her eyes 
Indian. Tbe statue is tine to llie preseut fact and his 
tory of California, and indudes the age long truth as 
respects the "auri sacra lames ' 

When we had looked sufliciently at the -iculpture 
Powers proposed tbat we should now go across the street 
and see the Casa del Belb. H e did so in a body, Pow- 
ers in hia dressing-gown and slippers, and his wife and 
daughters without assuming any street costume. 

The Casa del Bello is a palace of three pianos, the top- 
most of which is occupied by tbe Countess of St. George, 
an English lady, and two lower pianos are to be let, and 
we looked at botb. The upper one would have suited 
me well enough ; but the lower has a terrace, with a rns- 
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tie summer-bouse over it, aud is coniiected witli a garden, 
where there are arbors and a wiliow-tree, and a little wil- 
derness of shrubbery and roses, with a fountain in the 
midst. It lias likewise an immense suite of rooms, round 
the four sides of a small court, spacious, lofty, with fres- 
coed ceilings and rich Latigings, and abnndautiy farnbhed 
with arm-chairs, sofas, marble tables, and great looking- 
glasses. Not that these last are a great temptation, but 
in our wandering life I wished to be perfeotlj comfort- 
able myself, and to make my family so, for just this sum- 
mer, and so I have taken the lower piano, the price being 
only fifty dollars per month (entirely fumislied, even to 
silver and liuen). Certainly this is something like the 
paradise of cheapness we were told of, and which we 
vainly sought in Borne 

To me has been assigned the pleasantest room for my 
study ; aud when I like I can overflow into the aumnicr- 
liouse or an arbor, aud sit there dreaming of a story. 
The weather is delightful, too warm to walk, but pe^fec^ 
ly lit to do nothing in, in the coolness of these great 
E y d y I I ill w t 1 ttl p 1 ps, — and 
p I 1 ly t 1l b f p wh betw breakfast 

dt— bt teept Itt oeoasion- 

lly d as g ai d m 11 fy my if 1 ttl fter tbat 
1 1 f f ll It and bef g iug back 

tmywird ddlyNwEld 

Aft 1 ding th i>e t f tl Casa del 

B 11 tood t Ik 1 til whd w tl P wers and 

L w f d 1 1 1 b f th d f tl house, for 

II y ee f t h d 1 1 d tl h b t of the 

n re t to feel th msel t I the shady 

d f tl f t Th t fd 1 1 d free com- 
eat wtl th p t 1 bt 1 pp tly among 

th m ddl las es re d f tl il y f Moliere 
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and other old dramatists, in 'wliicli the street or the 
square becomes a sort of common parlor where most of 
the talk and scenic business of the j eople is carr ed on 

June &lk. — For two or three morning* after break 
fast I have rambled a little about the city till tlie shade 
grew narrow beneath tlie walls of the house'; and the 
heat made it uncomfoitable to be m motion To d'lj I 
went oyer the Ponte Cairaja, and thence into and throngh 
the heart of the city, looking ii t ral I n 1 n all 

of which I found people takii g ad ant g f ll e 1 
breadth of these sacred iiiteri ts t fre 1 th 1 
and aay their prayers. Tlore t fi t tn k m a 
liaTing the aspect of a very new ty n mp with 

Rome ; but, on closer aeqiiaii t Ifidlltmnyt 

the buildings are antique and m , Ih gh 1 11 tl e 
clear atmosphere, tlie bright sunshine, the light, cheerful 
Imes of the stucco, and — as much as anything else, per- 
liaps — the vivacious character of the human life in the 
streets, take away the sense of its beuig an ancient city. 
The streets are delightful to walk in after so many peni- 
tential pilgrimages as I have made over those little 
square, uneven blocks of the Roman pavement, which 
wear out the boots and torment the soul. I absolutely 
walk on the smooth flags of Florence for the mere pleas- 
ure of walkmg, and liye in its atmosphere for the mere 
pleasure of living ; and, warm as the weather is getting 
to he, I never feel that inclinatiou to sink down in a heap 
and never stir again, which was my dull torment and 
misery as long as I stayed in Rome. I hardly thmk 
there can be a place in the world where life is more de- 
licious for its own simple sake than here. 

I went to-day into the Baptistery, which stands near 
the Diiomo, and, like that, is covered extenially with 
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slabs of black aud white marble, now gi'own brown and 
yellow with age. The edifice is octagoual, and on enter- 
ing', one immediately tliinks of the Pantlieon, — the wbole 
spaee within bejnj; free from side to side, with a dome 
above ; but it differs from the severe simplicity of the 
former edifice, being elaborately ornamented with marble 
and frescos, and Ucking that great eye in the roof that 
looks so nobly and reverently heavenward from the Pan- 
theon. I did little more than pass through the Baptis- 
tery, glancing at the famous bronze doors, some perfect 
aud admirable casts of which I liad already seeu at the 
Crystal Palace. 

The entrauee of the Duomo beiug just across the 
piazza, I went in there aftei' leaving the Baptistery, aud 
was struck anew — for this is the third or fourth visit — 
Willi the dim grandeur of the interior, lighted as it is 
almost exclusively by painted windows, which seem to me 
worth all the variegated marbles and rich cabinet-work of 
St. Peter's. Tlie Tlorentioe Cathedral has a spacious 
and lofty nave, and side ^s!es divided from it by pillars ; 
but there are no chapels along the usles, so that there is 
far more breadth and freedom of interior, in proportion, 
to the actual space, than is usual in churches. It is 
woful to think how the vast capaciousness within St. 
Peter's is tlu'own away, and made to seem smaller than 
it is by every possible device, as if on purpose. The 
pillars and walb of this Duomo are of a uniform brown- 
ish, neutral tint ; the pavement, a mosaic work of mar- 
ble ; the ceQing of the dome itself is covered with frescos, 
which, beiug very imperfectly lighted, it b impossible to 
trace out. Indeed, it is but a twilight region that is en- 
closed within the firmament of tlm great dome, which is 
actually larger than that of St. Peter's, though not lifted 
so high from the p3,veHieiit. But looking at the painted 



C'.OO'^lc 



1858.] ITALY. 263 

windows, I little cared what dimness there might be elae- 
wiiere ; for certainly the art of man lias never contrired 
any otiier beauty and glory at all to be mp d t t! 

The dome Bits, as it were, upon three mall d 
— smaller, but still great, — -beneath wh h Ih 

vast niches, forming the transepts of th th dial d 
the tribune behind t!ie higb altar. All ro d (J hi 
low, dome-covered arches or niehes are h gl ai d w 

windows crowded with saints, angels, and 11 m f 

blessed sliapes, that turn the common daylight uilo a 
miracle of riclmess and splendor as it passes tjirough 
their heavenly substance. And just beneath the swell of 
the great central dome is a wreath of circular windows 
quite round it, as brilliant as the tall and narrow ones 
below. It is a pity anybody should die witliout seeing 
an antique painted window, with the bright Italian sun- 
shine glowing through it. This is " the dim, reli^ous 
light" that Milton speaks of; bnt I doubt whether he 
saw these windows when he was in Italy, or any but 
those faded or dusty and dmgy ones of the English cathe- 
drals, else he would have illumiiiated that word " dim " 
with some epithet that should not chase away the dim- 
ness, yet should make it shine like a million of rubies, 
sapphires, emeralds, and topazes, — bright in themselves, 
but dim with tenderness and reverence because God him- 
self was shining through them. I hate what I have said. 

All tlie time that I was in the cathedral the space 
around the high altar, which stands exactly under the 
dome, was occupied by priests or acolyies in white gar- 
ments, chanting a rehgioas service. 

After coming out, I took a view of the edifloe from a 
corner of the street nearest to the dome, where it and the 
smaller domes can be seen at once. It is greatly more 
salisfaolory than St. Peter's In any view I ever had of it. 
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— striking ill its outline, with a nijstery, jet not a be- 
wilderment, in ita masses and curves and angles, and 
wi-oiight out with a richaess of detail that gives the ejea 
new arcjiea, new galleries, new niches, new pinnacles, 
new beiuties, great and small, to play with when wearied 
with llie \ast wiiole. The Ime, Waok and wliit« marbles, 
like the Baptistery, turned also jellow and brown, is 
greatly preferable to the bnff travertine of St. Peter's. 

From Ihe Duomo it is but a moderate street's length 
to the Tuazi del Gran Duoa, the principal square of 
riorence It is a very interesting place, and lias on one 
side the old Governmental Palace, — the Palazzo Vec- 
chio, — where many scenes of historic iuterest have been 
enacted ; for example, conspirators have been hanged 
from its windows, or precipitated from them upon the 
pavement of the square below. 

It is a pity that we cannot take as rniicli interest in 
the history of these Italian Republics as in that of Eng- 
land, for the former is much the more picturesque and 
fuller of curious incident. The sobriety of tbe Anglo- 
Saxon race — in connection, too, with their moral sense 

— keeps them from doing a great many things that 
would enliven the page of history ; and their events seem 
to come in great masses, shoved along by the agency of 
many persons, rather than to result from individual will 
and character. A hiuidred plots for a tragedy might be 
found in Florentine history for one in English. 

At one comer of the Palazzo Veccliio is a bronze 
equestrian stal.ue of Cosmo de' Medici, the first Grand 
Duke, very stately and majestic ; there are other marble 
statues — one of David, by Mieliael Angelo — at each 
side of the palace door ; and entering the court I found 
a rich antique arcade within, surrounded by marble pil- 
lars, most elaborately carved, supporting arches that were 
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covered with faded frescos. I went no fartlier, but 
stepped across a little space of the square to the Lo^a 
di Lauzi, wliicli is bioad and noble, of three vast arches, 
at the eud of which, I take it, is a part of the Palazzo 
VSiii fronting on the piazza. I should call it a por- 
tico if it stood before the palice dooi but it seems to 
have been construclfid merely lor itself and as a shelter 
for the peiplefrom sun and rain and to contain some 
fine specimens of sculpture as well antique as of mure 
modem times Beiivenuto Celhui s Perseus stands here 
but it did nrt strike me so much as the cast of it in 
the Crystil Pahiee 

A good miny people were under these grent arelie>i 
some of whom were reclinmi; hilt or quite isleep on 
(he marble seats that are built igimst the hack of Ih 
Ir^ia. A group was reading an edict of the Grjnd 
Duke, which appeared to ha\o been ju'it p'sfed on a 
hoard, at the larther end of it and I was surprised 
at the interest which they leniured to manifest and 
the freedom with which they seemed to di'^cnss it A 
soldier wis on guard and doubtless there were spies 
enough to carry every word that was said to the ear 
of absolute authonty Glancing myself at the edict, 
LoTveier I found it referred only to the furtherance 
of a project got up among the citizeni themsehes for 
bringing w iter into (he city md jn such topics I snj 
pose tliere is fieedom of discussion 

Jane llh — Saturday evemng we Ti alked w th L 

and J into the city, and looked at the exterior of the 

Buonio with new admiration. Since my former view 
of it, I have noticed — which, strangely enough, did not 
strike me before — that the facade is but a great, bare, 
u^ly sp[icc, roughly |ikstercd over, witli the briekwock 

vol.. 1, 12 
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peeping through it in spots, and a faiiit, almost itivisible 
fresco of colors upon it. Tliia front was once nearly fiii- 
islied with an incrustation of black and wliite marble, 
like the rest of the edifice; but one of the city magis- 
trates, Beaedetto Uguccioue, demolished it, three liuii- 
dred years ago, with the idea of building it again in 
better style. He failed to do so, and, ever since, the 
magnificence of the great church baa been marred by 
tliis unsightly roughness of what should have been ita 
richest part; nor ia there, I suppose, any hope that it 
will ever be finished now. 

The campanile, or bell-tower, stands withm a few 
paces of the cathedral, but entirely disconnected from 
it, rising to a height of nearly three hundred feet, a 
square tower of hght marbles, now discolored by time. 
It is impossible to give an idea of the richness of effect 
produced by its elaborate finish; the whole surface of 
the four sides, from top to bottom, being decorated witli 
all manner of statuesque and architectural sculpture. 
It is like a toy of ivory, wliich some ingenious and 
pious monk might have spent his lifetime iu adorning 
with scriptural designs and figures of saints ; and when 
it was finished, seeing it so beautiful, he prayed that 
it miglit be miraculously magnified from the size of one 
foot to that of three hundred. This idea somewhat sat- 
isfies me, as conveying an impression how gigantesque 
the campanile is in its mass and height, and how minute 
and varied in its detail. Surely these mediatval works 
have an advantage over the classic. They combine the 
telescope and (he microscope. 

Th ty as !l I n the summer evening, and the 
t t h nm w tb es. Before the doors of the 

f w t bl t wi h people were tjJiing refresL- 
t It t t heart to see a bottle of Eng- 
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lish ale, some of wliicli was poured foaming into a glaaa ; 
at least, it liad exactly tlie amber liue and the foam of 
Englisli bitter ale , but peiliapa it m^j Lave beeu merely 
a Florentine undatioa 

As we returned home over tlie Amo, erossmg the 
Ponte di Santa Tnnila, we were struck by the beautiful 
scene of the bruad, calm river, with the palaces along its 
shores repeated ui it, oa either side, and the neighbonng 
bridges, too, ]ust as perlect in the tide beneath as in. the 
air aboYC, — a city of dream and shadow so close to the 
actual one. God lias a meaning, no doubt, in putting 
tbis spiritual sjmbol continually beside us. 

Along the river, on both aides, as far as we could see, 
there was a row of brilliant lamps, which, in the far dis- 
tance, looked like a cornice of golden l^ht ; and this also 
shone aa brightly in the river's depths. The hues of the 
evenbg, in the quarter where the sun had gone down, 
were very soft and beautiful, though not so gorgeous as 
thousands that I have seen in America. But I believe I 
must fairly confess that the Italian sky, in the daytime, is 
bluer and brighter than our own, and that the atmosphere 
lias a quality of showing objects to better advantige It 
is more than mere daylight; the magic of moonlight is 
somehow mixed up with it, although it is so transparent 
a medium of light. 

Last evening, Mr. Powers called to see u*, and sat 
down to talk in a friendly and familiar nay I do not 
know a man of more facile inteieourse, noi with nbom 
one so easily gets rid of ceremony His conversation, 
too, is interesting. He talked, to begin wilii, about 
Italian food, as poultry, mutton, beef, and their lack of 
savoriiiess as compared with oui own, and mentioned an 
exquisite dish of vegetables which thej prepare from 
squash or pumpkin blossoms, LkeniM, another dish, 
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